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THE 

DNCOMMEECIAL TEAVELLEK. 



ther. 



and envies mo. No round of beef or 
tongue or ham is expressly cooked for 
me, no pigeon-pie is specially made 
for me, no hole! advertisement is per- 
sonally addressed tome, no hotel-roam 
tapestried with great-coats and rail- 
way Trappers is set apart for me, no 
house of public entertainment in the 
rjnited Kingdom greatly cares for 
my opinion of its brandy or sherry. 
When I go upon my journeys, I am 
not usually rated at a low figure in the 
Ull ; when I come home From my 
journeys, I never get any commission. 
I know nothing about prices, and 
should have no idea, if I were put to 
it, how to wheedle a roan into order- 
ing something he doesn't w:int. As 
a town traveller, 1 am never to be 
seen driving a vehicle externally ,il[ e 
a young and volatile piao'iforie van, 
and internally like an oven io which 



Jiber of flat boies are baking in 

layers. Ae a country traveller, I am 
rarely to bo found in a gig, and am 
1 to be encountered by a pleasure 

, waiting on the platform of a 

branch station, quite a Druid in the 
midst of n light Stonehcnge of sam- 
ples.. 

And yet— proceeding now, to in- 
troduce myeelf positively — I am 
both a town traveller and a country 
traveller, and am alwayson the road. 
Figuratively speaking, I travel for the 
great house of Human Interest Bro- 
thers, and have rather a largo connec- 
tion in the fancy goods way. Lite- 
rally speaking, I am always wandering 

it-garden, London — now about 
ity streets ; now, about the conn- 
try bye-roads — seeing many little 
things, and some great things, which, 
because tbey interest me, I think may 
interest others. 

These are my brief credentials as 
the Uncommercial Traveller. 



S THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. 



II. 

!rnE hhipwheck. 



HEVBshadl seen a year going out, 
or suing uii. Ytndur quieter cireuin- 
Btaaeeii. Eighteen hundred and fitly- 
nine had but another day to live, aud 
truly its end was Peace on that sea- 
shore that morning. 

So settled and orderly was every- 
thing seaward; in the bright light of 
the sun and under the transparent 
shadows of the clouds, that it was hard 
to imagine the bay otherwise, for 
years past or to come, than it was 
thatveryday. The Tug-steamer lying 
a little off the shore, the Lighter lying 
etill nearer to the shore, the boat 
alongside the Lighter, the regularly- 
taming windlass aboard the Lighter, 
the methodical figures at work, all 
slowly and regularly heaving up and 
t:uv>-!i ivilh i.;m Willing of the sea, 
all seemed as much a part of the na- 
ture of the place as the tide itself. 
The tide was on the flow, and had 
been for seme two hours and u-half ; 
there was a slight obstruction in the 
sea within a fen yards of my feet : as 
if the stump of a tree, with earth 
enough about it to keep it from lying 
horizontally on the water, had slipped 
a little from the land— and as I stood 
upon the beach and observed it dim- 
pling the light swell that was coming 

So orderly, so quiet, so regular — 
the rising and falling or the Tqg- 
plciiiin::-, "iiL- Ugfiitr, .iiul tin: hint- 
ing in of the tide— that I myself 
seemed, U> my own thinking, any- 
thing but new to the spot. Yet, I 
had never seen it in my life, a minute 
before, and had traversed two hun- 



dred miles to get at it. That Tery 
morning I had come bowling down, 
and struggling up, hill-country roods; 
looking back at snowy summits; 

do, driving fat pigs and eattle to 
market : noting the neat and thrifty 
dwellings, with their unusual quantity 
of clean white linen, drying on the 
bushes; having windy weather sug- 
gested by every cotter's little rick, 
with its thatched straw-ridsed and 
extra straw-ridged into overlapping 
compartments like the back of a rhi- 
noceros. Had I not given a lift of 
fourteen miles to the Coast- Guards- 
man (kit and all), who was coming to 
his spell of duty there, and bad we 
not just now parted company 1 So it 
was; but the journey seemed to glide 
down into the placid nea, with other 
chafe and trouble, and for the moment 
nothing was so calmly and monoto- 
nously real under the sunlight as the 
gentle rising aud falling of the water 
with lis freirjhf, llus rcirub.r i uniiiii; of 
the windlass aboard the Lighter, and 
the Blight obstruction so very near my 
feet. 

0 reader, haply tnrning thie page 
by the fireside at Home, and hearing 
the night wind rumble in the chim- 
ney, that slight obstruction was the 
uppermost fragment of the Wreck of 
the Royal Charter, Australian trader 
and passenger ship, Homeward bonnd, 
that struck here on the terrible morn- 
ing of the twenty-sixth of this Octo- 
ber, broke into three parts, went 
down with her treasure of at least 
five hundred numan lives, aud has 
never stirred since ! 



THE SHIPWRECK. 



From which point, or from which, 
she drove ashore, stern foremost; on 
wh!i-h iiile, in- on which, she passed 
ths lick Island in the bay, for ages 
henceforth to be aground certain yards 
Diil.uli! htr lin^i; arc rendered boot- 

lt«s rjLii^ri.iTi.-i I iv tin; durkneas of that 
night and the darkness of death. 
Here she went down. 

liven aa 1 stood on the l)t;u-:i. wilk 
the words " Hero she went down ! " 
in my ears, a diver in his grotesque 
(Iri'-i. i!:ii|i.:J ki.vily d'.iir sill,! nf 
the boat alongside the Lighter, rod 

by the water's edge, was a rough tent, 
made of fragments of wreck, where 
other divert and workmen sheltered 
;.lii:in-i:lvep, and where they had kept 
Christmas-day with rum and roast 
bee£totbe destruction of their frail 
chimney. Cast up among the stones 
and boulders of the beach, were great 
spars of the tost vessel, and masses of 
iron twisted by the fury of the sea 
into the strangest forms. The timber 
was already bleached and iron rested, 
and even these objects did no violence 
to the prevailing air the whole scene 
wore, of having been exactly the same 
for years and years. 

Yet, only two short months had 
gone, since a man, living on the 
nearest hill-top overlooking the sea, 
being blown out of bed at about day- 
break by the wind that bad begun to 
strip his roof off, and getting upon a 
ladder with his nearest neighbour to 
construct some temporary device for 

from the ladder/a elevation as he 
looked down by chance towards the 
shore, seme dark troubled object close 
in with the land. And he and the 
other, descending to the beach, and 
finding the sea mercilessly beating 
over a great broken ship, had clam- 
bered up the stony ways, like stair- 
cases without stairs, on which the 
wild village hangs in little clusters, 



as fruit hangs on boughs, and had 
given the alarm. And so, over the 
hill-dopea, and past the waterfall, and 
down the gullies where the land drains 
off into the ocean, the scattered quar- 
ryroen and fishermen inliabiting that 
part of Wales had come running to 

among them. And as they stood in 
the leaden morning, stricken with 
pity, leaning hard against the wind, 
their breath and vision ofteu failing 
as the sleet and spray rushed at them 
from (ho ever forming and dissolving 
mountains of sea, and as the wool 
which was a part of the vessel's cargo 
blew in with the salt foam and re- 
mained upon the land when the foam 
melted, they saw the ship's life-boat 
put off from one of the heaps of 
wreck ; and first, there were three 
men in her, and in a moment she 
capsized, and there were bnt two ; 
and again, she was struck by a vast 

and again, she was thrown bottom 
upward, and that one, with his arm 
struck through the broken planks 
and waving as if for the help that 
could never reach him, went down 
into the deep- 
It was the clergyman himself from 
whom. I heard this, while I stood on 
the shore, looking in hla kind whole- 
some face as it turned to the spot 
where the boat had been. The divers 
were down then, and busy. They 
were " lifting " to-day the gold found 
yesterday — somefivc-and-twenty thou- 
sand pounds. Of three hundred and 
fifty thousand pounds' worth of gold, 
three hundred thousand pounds' worth, 
in round numbers, was at that time 
recovered. The great bulk of the re- 
mainder was surely and steadily 

there'would be, of course; indeed, at 
first sovereigns had drifted in with 
the sand, and been scattered far and 
wide over the beach, like sea shells; 



I 
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hut most other golden treasure would 
be found. As it was brought np. It 
went aboard the Tng steamer, where 
good account was tafcen of it So 
tremendous had the force of the bob 
beau when it broke the ship, that it 
liad beaten one great ingot of gold, 
lieep intoa strong and heavy piece of 
lier solid iron-work : in which, also, 
several loose sovereigns that the ingot 
bad swept in before it, had been 
found, as firmly embedded as though 
the iron had been liquid when they 
were forced there. It had been re- 
marked of such bodies come ashore, 
too, aa had been seen by scicntibc 
men, thai they had been stunned to 
death, and not suffocated. Observa- 
tion, both of the internal change that 
had been wrought in them, and of 
their external expression, showed 
death to have been thus merciful and 
easy. The report was brought, white 
[ was holding such discourse on the 
beach, that no more bodies had come 
ashore since last night. It began to 
1* very doubtful whether many more 
would be thrown up, until the north- 
east winds of the early spring set in. 
.Moreover, a great number of the pas- 
sengers, and particularly the eccond- 
dua women-passengors, wero known 
to have been in the middle of the ship 
when she parted, and thus the col- 
lapsing wreck would have fallen upon 
tliem after yawning open, and would 
keep them down. A diver made 
known, even then, that he had come 
upon the body of a man, and hud 
.-im!;lit id release it from a great su- 
periMumbent weight; but that, find- 
Ln<; lie ;-ihl!c1 not do so without muti- 
lating the remains, he had left it where 
it was. 

It was the kind and wholesome face 
I have made mention of as being then 
beside me, that i had purposed to my- 
m'IHum-, when I li'f; .liotil" for Waic--. 
1 had heard of that clergyman, as 
having buried many scores of the ahip- 



wre:-k"d people; of his having opened 
his house and heart to their agonised 
friend? ; or his having used a most 
sweet and patient diligence for weeks 
and weeks, in the performance of the 
forlomcst offices that Man can render 
in his kind ; of hi* having most ten- 
derly and thoroughly devoted himself 
to the dead, and to those who were 
sorrowing for the dead. I had said 
to myself. " In the Christmas season 
of the year, I should like to see that 
man ! " And ho had swung the gate 
of his little garden in coming out to 
meet me. not half an hour ugo. 

So cheerful of spirit and ^-jililc.-^ 
of affectation, as true practical Chris- 
tianity ever is ! I read more of the 
New Testament in the fresh frank 
face going up the village beside me. 
in Gre minutes than I have read in 
anathematising discourses (albeit put 
to press with enormous flourishing of 
trumpets), in all my life. I heard 
more of the Sacred Book in the cor 
dial vnioe that had nothing to say 
about its owner, than in all the would- 
be celestial pairs of bellows that have 

We climbed towards the little 

loose stones, the deep mud, tho wet 
eMi-se jrra-s, I he on-lyinj; waser, ami 
other obstructions from which frost 
and snow had lately thuwed. It was 
a iT)i-bk^ (my friend was glad to tell 
me, on the way) to suppose that the 
peasantry had shown any supersti- 
tion ai: idaiicc of the drowned; on 
the whole, they had done very well, 
and bad assisted readily. Ten shil- 
lings had been paid for the 1 > -i n iri ht 
of each body up to the church, but 
the way was steep, and a horse and 
cart (in which it wa* wrapped in a 

four men, and, all things considered, 
it was not a great price. The people 
were none the richer for the wreck, 
for it was the season of the herring- 
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shoal— and who eould cast nets for 
fish, and End dead men and women 
in the draught! 

He had the chnrch leys in his 
hand, and opened tho churchyard 
gate, and opened the church door; 

It is a little church of great anti- 
quity ; there is reason to believe (hat 
.*i[ui! church has occupied the spot, 
these thousand years or mere. The 
pul|it was gone, and other things 
!,«liin:;ing til l.lif I'iliuvh ivi'i'l; 
soua, uwL:!- (y U„ living congregation 
liaving deserted it for the noigbbour- 
isia i-ilniwlmoni, and yielded it up to 
tho dead. The very Commandments 
had been shouldered out of their 
|Jai:c<, in Lhn liriiiginj: in of thedead ; 
tho black wooden tables on which 
they were painted, wore askew, and 
on the eloue pavement below them, 
and on the stone pavement all over 
tho church, were tho marks and stains 
where the drowned had been laid 
down. The eye, with little or no aid 
from the imagination, could yet sec 
how the bodies had been turned, and 
where the head hail been and whore 
tho feet. Some faded traces of the 
wreck of the Australian ship may Ijc 
discernible on the stone pavement of 
this Huh! church, hundreds of years 
hence, when the digging for gold in 
Australia shall have long and long 
ceased out of the land. 

Forty-four shipwrecked men and 
women lay here at one lime, awaiting 
burial. Here, with weeping and 
wading in every room of his house, 
my companion worked alone for hours, 
solemnly surrounded by eyes that 
could not see him, and by lips that 
could not speak to him, nali;;;ily 
examining the tattered clothing, cut- 
ting off bullous, hair, marks from 

faces, looking for a sear, a bent finger, 
i crooked toe, comparing letters sent 



to him with the ruin about bim. 
" My dearest brother had bridi- grey 
eyes and a pleasant smile," one sister 
wrote. O poor sister ! well fur you 
to be far from here, and keep that as 
your last- remembrance of him I 

The ladies of (he clergyman's 
family, his wife and two sisters-in-law, 
eamo in among tho bodies often, 11 
grew to bo tho business of taeir livis 
to do so. Any new arrival of a be- 
reaved woman would stimulate their 
pity to compare the il'i-vript i:i:i 
brought, with the dread raaliiics. 
Sometimes, they would go back, able 
to say, " 1 hsvo found him," or, "I 
think she lies there." I 'crimps, tin: 
mourner, unable to bear the sight of 
all that lay in the church, would be 
led in blindfold. Conducted tu the 
spot with many compassionate words, 
and encouraged to look, she would 
nay, with a piercing cry, "This is 
my boy '. " and drop insensible on the 
insensible figure. 

]fe soon obserTeJ that in some 
cases of women, the identification of 
persona, though complete, was quite 
at variance with the marks upon the 
linen; this led him to notice that 

sometim^rmroiufsUnt with one an. 
other; and thus he came to under- 
stand that they had dressed in great 
haste and agitation, and thai their 
clothes had become mixed tusuthcr. 
The identification of men by their 
dress, was rendered extremely diffi- 
cult, in consequence of a large pro- 
portion of them being dressed alike — 
in clothes of one kind, that is to say 
supplied by slopscllers and outfitters, 
and not made by singlo garments but 
li« *i r .lr;i!s. Many of tie men were 
bringing over parrots, and had rc- 
mi| it :p--:i th;ci I r lU pne <f thi> 
birds ; others had bills of eicliango 

uf Ibe-c doiumeotfl, care folly on 
wrinkled and dried, wne little less 
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fresh iuappearance that day, than th 
present page will be under oriiinar; 
circumstances, after baring bcei 
opened three or four times. 

In that lonely place, It had no 
been easy to obtain even such corn- 



Pitch had been 
burnt in the church, as the readiest 
thing at hand, and the frying-pan in 
which it had bubbled over a brazier 
of coals was still there, with its ashes. 
Hard by the Com mun ion-Table, were 
some boots that had been taken off 
the drowned and preserved — a gold- 
digger's boot, cut down the leg for its 
removal — a trodden-down man's an- 
kle-boot with a buff cloth top— and 
others — soaked and sandy, weedy and 
salt. 

From tha church, we passed out 
Into the churchyard. Here, there 
lay, at that time, one hundred and 
forty-five bodies, that had come ashore 
from the wreck. He had buried them, 
when not identified, in graves con- 
taining four each. He had numbered 
each body in a register describing it, 
and had placed a corresponding num- 
ber on each ci'ffin, and over each 
grave. Identified bodies he had 
buried singly, in private graves, 
another port of the church; ard. Be 
ral bodies had been exhumed from 



might o: 

separate headstones over the remains. 
In all such esses he had performed 
the funeral service a second time, and 
the ladies of his house had atU 
There had been no offence in th 
ashes when they were brought 
to the light of day; the beneficent 
Earth had already absorbed it. The 
drowned were buried in their clothes. 
To supply the great sudden demand 
for coffins, he had got all the neigh- 



ong day, and Sunday 



of a stone hut on the beach, 
n call of the taut where the 
stains Feast was held. Similarly, 
one of the graves for four was lying 
ind ready, here, in the church- 
yard. So much of tha scanty space 
was already devoted to the wrecked 
people, that the villagers had begun 
press uneasy doubts whether 
hemselves could lie In their own 
d, with their forefathers and 
idauts, by-and by. The church- 
yard being but a step from theclergy- 
' dwolling-houae, we crossed to 
the tatter; the white surplice was 
hanging up near the door resly to be 
it on at any time, for a funeral 

The cheerful earnestness of this 
good Christian minister was as oon- 
' ' ry, as the circumstance* out of 
which it shone were sad. I never 
!een anything more delighifully 
genuine than the calm dismissal by 
himself and his household of all they 
had undergone, as a simple duty that 
stas quietly done and ended. In 
ipcaking of it, they suoke of it with 
great compassiun for the bereaved; 
but luid no stress upon their own 
hard share in those weary weeks, 
except as it had attached many people 
to them as friends, and elicited many 
touching expressions of gratitude. 
This clergyman's brother — himself the- 
clergyman of two adjoining parishes, 
who hod buried thirty-four of the- 
bodies in his own churchyard, and 
who had done to them all that his 
brother had done as to the larger 
number— must be understood as in- 
cluded in the family. He was there- 
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yesterday's post outward, my clergy, 
man alone had written one thousand 
and seventy-five letters to relatives 
and friends of the lost people. In 
the absence of self-assertion, it was 
only through nay now and then deli- 
cately putting a question as the occa- 
sion arose, that I became informed of 
these things. It was only when I had 
remarked again and again, in the 
church, on the awful nature of the 
scene of death ho had been required 
so closely to familiarise himself with 
for the soothing of the living, that he 
liad casually said, without the least 
abatement of his cheerfulness, "in- 
deed, it had rendered him unable for 
a time to eat or drint more than a 
little coffee now and then, and a piece 
of bread." 

In this noble modesty, in this 
beautiful simplicity, in this serene 
avoidance of the least attempt to 
"improve"an occasion which might 
be supposed to have sunk of its own 
weight into my heart, I seemed to 
have happily come, in a few steps, 
from the churchyard with its open 
grave, which was the type of Death, 
to the Christian dwelling aide by side 
with it, which was the type of Resur- 
rection. I never shall think of the 
former, without the latter. The two 
will always rest side by side in my 
memory. If I had lost any one dear 
to me in this unfortunate ship. If I 
had made a voyage from Australia to 
look at the grave in the churchyard, 
I should go away, thankful to God 
that that house was so dose to it, and 
that its shadow by day and its do- 
mestic lights by night fell upon the 
earth in which its Master had so 
tenderly laid my dear one's head. 

The references that naturally arose 
out of our conversation, to the de- 
scriptions sent down of shipwrecked 
persons, and to the gratitude of rela- 
tions snd friends, made me very 
anxious to see some of those letters. 



I was presently seated before a ship- 
wreck of papers, all lmrdnrei) ivith 
black, and from them I made the 
following few extracts. 

A mother writes : 

RhverrndSir. Amongst the many 
who perished on your shore was num- 
bered my beloved son. I was only 
just recovering from a severe illness, 
and this fearful affliction has caused 
a relapse, so that I am unable at pre- 
sent to go to identify the remains of 
the loved and lost. My darling son 
would have been piitecn on Christmas- 
day next. He was a most amiable 
and obedient child, early taught the 
way of salvation. Wo fondly hoped 
that as a British seaman ho might be 
an ornament to his profession, but, 
"it is well;" I feel assured my dear 
boy is now with the redeemed. t)b, 
lie did not wish to go this last voyage I 
On the fifteenth of October, I received 
a letter from him from Melbourne, 
dale August twelfth; ha wrote in 
high spirits, and in conclusion he 
says; "Pray for a fair breeio, dear 
mamma, and I'll not forget to whistle 
for it ! and, God permitting, I shall 
ace you and all my littlo pets again. 
Good-by, dear mother— good-by. dear- 
est parents. Good-by, dear brother." 
Oh, it was Indeed an eternal farewell. 
I do not apologise for thus writing 
you, for oh, my heart is so very aor- 

A husband writes : 

Mv dear kixh Sir. Will you kindly 
inform ma whether there are any ini- 
tials upon the ring and guard you have 
in possession, found, as the Standard 
says, last Tuesday? Believe me, my 
dear air, when I say that I cannot ex- 
press my deep gratitude in words suf- 
ficiently for yonr kindness to me on 
that fearful and appalling day. Will 
you tell me what I can do for you, 
and will yon write me a consoling 
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A widow write!: 

Left in such a state as I urn, my 
friends and I thought it best that my 
dear husband should be buried where 
he lies, and, much as I should have 
liked to hive had it otherwise. I must 
submit, i feel, from all I have heard 
of you, that you will sec it done de- 
cently and in order. Little docs it 
signify to us, when the soul has de- 
parted, where this poor body lies, bnt 



ciently express n 



A fatter writes: 

End words to sufii- 
f gratitude to you 
tor your Kindness to my son ltichard 
upon the melancholy occasion of hi* 
visit to his dear brother's body, and 
also for your ready attention in pro- 
nouncing our beautiful burial service 
over my poor unfortunate son's re- 
mains. God grant that your prayers 
over him may roach the Mercy Seat, 



,o show bow we loved them. 
This is denied me, but it is God's 
hand that afflicts us, and I try to sub- 
mit. Some day I may be able to 
visit the spot, and sec where he lies, 
and erect a simple stone to his me- 
mory. Obi it will be long, long be- 
fore I forget that dreadful night ! Is 
there such a thing in the vkiniiy, r.r 
any shop in Bangor, to which 1 conld 
send for a small picture of Moclfra or 



His dear mother begs m 
(o you her heartfelt thank 



on) i 



FniRjina I arrived here yesterday 
morning without accident, and am 
about to proceed to my home by rail- 



Anothcr 
I have 



-i- Willi ! 



o, tike 



Hympnt...., , 

self, are broken down with grief. 

May find bless and sustain you, and 
all in connection with you, in this 
great tnjl. Time may roll on and 
bear all ita sons away, but your name 
as a disinterested person will stand in 
history, and, as successive years pass, 
many a widow will think of your 
noble conduct, and the tears of grati- 
tude flow down many a check, the , 
tributo of a thankful heart, when ! 
other things are forgotten for e 



If I could only have had my iast 
melancholy hope realised in recover- 
ing the body of my beloved and la- 



The only consolation, to my dis- 
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tressed mind is in having been eo 
feelingly alia wed by you to leave the 
mailer In your hands, by whom I 
well know that everything will be 
done that can be, accordiug to ar- 
rangements made before I left the 
tixnii «f the awful catastrophe, both 
as to the identification of my dear 
son, and also his interment 

1 feel most anxious to hoar whether 
any -.Mill; fell bad transpired since I 
left yon ; will you add another to the 
i : i 1 1 y J,.'c(! obligations 1 am under to 
you by writing to mol And, should 
the liody of my dear and unfortunate 
■i.ii] in: identified, let mo hear from 
you immediately, and I Kill coma 

Words laanot express the gratitude 
I feel 1 owe to you all for your bene- 
volent aid, your kindness, and your 
sympathy. 

Ml BE1BLI BELOVED FnlBSDS. 1 

arrived in safety at my house yester- 
day, and a night's rest has restored 
and tranquilliscd me. I must again 
repeat, that language has no words by 
wliittli 1 can express my scn'e of obli- 
gation to you. You are enshrined in 
my heart of hearts. 



I have 

realists my mi-fiii-iiine more than i 
have hitherto been able to do. Oh 
the bitterness of the cup 1 drink 
But I bow Kubmissii-o. God mm. 



re simply. 



There were some Jewish passengers 
on board the Itoyal Charter, and the 
gratitude of the Jewish people is fcel- 
iiiirly eipi-f.sseil in the following letter, 
bearing data from " tho office of the 
Chief I&bbi:" 

from expressing to you iny heartfelt 
thanks on behalf of those of my flock 
whoso relatives have unfortunately 
been among those who perished at 



heavenly Father reward you for your 
acts of humanity and true philan- 
thropy ! 

Tho " Old Hebrew congregation of 
Liverpool" thus express themselves 
through their secretary ; 

Revehesd Sie. The wardens of 
this congregation have learned with 
great pleasure that, in addition to 
those indefatigable exertions, at tho 
scene of the lata disaster to the Itoyal 
Charter, which have received universal 
recognition, you have very benevo- 
lently employed your valuable efforts 
to assist such members of our faith as 
have sought the bodies of lost friends 
to give them burial in our consecrated 
grounds, with the observances and 
riles prescribed by the ordinances of 
our religion. 

The wardens desire mo to take tho 



welfare and prosperity. 

A Jewish gentleman writes : 
Reverind asd due Sie. I t 
the opportunity of thanking yon ri: 
earnestly for tho promptness you < 



beg to express my sincere regard for 
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the willingness you displayed and for 
the facility yon afforded for getting 
the remains of my poor brother ex- 
humed. It has been to as a most 
sorrowful and painful event, bat when 
we meek with such friends as yourself, 
it in a measure, somehow or other, 
abates that mental anguish, and makes 
the suffering so much easier to be 
borne. Considering the circumstances 
connected with my poor brother's 
fate, it does, indeed, appear a hard 
one. He had been away in all seven 
years ; he returned four yearn ago to 
see his family. He was then engaged 
to a very amiable young lady. Ho 
had been very successful abroad, and 
was now returning to fulfil his sacred 
vow ; ho brought all hia property with 
him in gold uninsured. We heard 
from him when the ship stopped at 
Qneenstown, when he was in the 
highest of hope, and in a few short 
hours afterwards all was washed away. 

Mournful in the deepest degree, 
but too sacred for quotation here, 
were the numerous references to 
those miniatures of women worn 
round the necks of rough men (and 
found there after death), those locks 
of hair, those scraps of letters, those 
many many slight memorials of hidden 
tenderness. One man east up by the 
sea bore about him, printed on a per- 
forated Uce card, the following sin- 
gular (and unavailing) charm : 



May the blessing of God await thee. 
May the sun of glory shine around 
thy bed ; and may the gates of plenty, 
honour, and happiness be ever open 
to thee. May no sorrow distress thy 
days; may no grief disturb thy nights. 
May the pillow of peace kiss thy 
cheek, and the pleasures of imagina- 
tion attend thy dreams; and when 
length of years makes thee tired of 



earthly joys, and the eurfeln or deatli 
gently closes around thy last sleep of 
human existence, may the Angel of 
God attend thy bed, and take care 
that the expiring lamp of life shall 




A sailor had these devices on his 
right arm. "Our Saviour on the 
Cross, the forehead of tho Crucifix 
and the vesture stained red ; on the 
lower part of the arm, a man and 
woman ; on one side of the Cross, tho 
appearance of a half moon, with n 
face ; on the other side, the fun ; on 
the top of the Cross, tho letters I.H.S.; 
on the lea arm, n man and woman 
dancing, with an effort to delineate 
the female's dress; under which, ini- 
tials." Another seaman "had, on 
the lower part of the right arm, the 
device of a sailor and a female ; tho 
man holding the Union Jack with a 
streamer, the folds ef which waved 
over her head, and .the end of it was 
held in her hand. On the upper part 
of the arm, a device of Our Lord on 
the Cross, with stars surrounding the 
head of the Cross, and one large star 
on the side in Indian ink. On the 
left arm, a flag, a true lover's knot, a 
face, and initials." This tattooing 
was found still plain, below the dis- 
coloured outer surface of a mutilated 
arm, when such surface was carefully 
scraped away with a knife. It is not 
improbable that the perpetuation of 
this marking custom among seamen, 
may be referred back to tlieir ii,--in- 
to be identified, if drowned and flung 
ashore. 

It was some time before I could 
sever myself from the many interest- 
ing papers on the table, and then I 
broke bread and drank wine with 
the kind family before I left them. 
As I brought tho Coastguard down, 
so I took the Postman back, with 
his leathern wallet, walking -stick. 



THE SHIPWRECK. 



II 



bugle, and 'terrier dog. Many a 
heart-broken letter bod ho brought 
to the Rectory House within two 
months; many a benignantly pains- 
taking answer had he carried back. 

As I rode along, I thought of the 
many people, inhabitants or this 
mother conntry, who would make 
pilgrimages to the little churchyard 
in the years to come ; I thought of 
the many people in Australia, who 
woold have an interest in such a 
shipwreck, and would find their way 
here when they visit the Old World ; 
I thought of the writers of all the 
wreck of letters I had left upon the 
table; and I resolved to place this 
little record whero it stands. Con- 
vocations, Conferences, Diocosan 
Epistles, and the like, will do a great 
deal for Religion, I dare say, and 
Heaven, send they may I but 1 doubt 
if they will ever do their Master's 
seiTiee half so well, in all the time . 
they last, as the Heavens have seen 
it done in this bleak spot upon the 
ragged coast of Wales. I 



Had I lost the friend of my life, in 
the wreck of the Royal Charter ; Jirs.il 
I lost my betrothed, the more than 
friend of my life; had I lost my 
maiden daughter, bad I lost my hope- 
ful boy, had 1 lost my little child; t 
would kiss the bands that wirkml <r> 
busily and gently in the church, iiul 
say, "None better could have touched 
the form, though it had lain at 
home." I could be sure of it. I co-iM 
be thankful for it: ! could be content 
to leave the grave near the house tho 
good family pass in and out of every 
day, undisturbed, in tho little church- 
yard where so many are so strangely 
brought together. 

Without the namo of the clergy- 
man to whom — I hope, not without 
carrying comfort to some heart at 
some time — I have referred, my refe- 
rence would be as nothing. He is 
the Reverend Stephen lioose Hughes, 
I of Llanallgo, near Moclfra, Anglesey. 
I His brother is the Keverend Hugh 
j Robert Hughes, of Penrhos Alligwy. 
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Mr day's no-business beckoning 
tne to tbe Kant end of London, I had 
turned my face to tliat paint of the 
metropolitan compass on leaving 
Covcnt Garden, and liad got past the 
India. T!(iirie, thinking in my idle 
manner of Tip poo-Sahib and Charles 
Lamb, and had got past my little 
wooden rnidi-]ii[i[ii:::L, idler ;Ul'':';ti»n- 
ately patting him on one leg of hie 
knee-shorts for old acquaintance' sake, 
and had got past A Id gate Pump, and 
bad got past the Saracen's Head 

bills disfiguring his swarthy counte- 

cmpty yard of his ancient neighbour 
the Black or Blue Boar, or Bull, who 
this life I don't know when, 
and whose coaches are all gone I 

out again into tbe age of railways, 



santly wallowing in the abundant 
mud of that thoroughfare, and greatly 
enjoying the huge piles of building 
belonging to the sugar refiners, the 



vans lumbering along their stone 
tiiimnay.iun! the pawnbrokers' shops 
where hordup Mates had pawned so 
many sextants and quadrants, that 1 
..hould have bought a few cheap if 1 
had the least notion how to use 
them, I at last began to file off to the 
tighl, towards Wapping. 

Not that I intended to take boat 



I believe (for I don't) in the con- 
stancy of the young woman who told 
her sea-going lover, to such a beauti- 
ful old tune, that she hod ever con- 
tinued the same, since she gave him 
the 'baccer-boz marked with his 
name; 1 am afraid he usually got 
tile worst of those transactions, and 
was frightfully taken in. So, 1 was 
going to Wapping, because an East' 
cm police magistrate had said, 
through the morning papers, that 
there was no classification at the 
Wapping workhouse for women, and 
that it was a disgrace and a shame, 
and divers other hard names, and 
because I w ished to see how the fact 
really stood. For, that Eastern po- 
lice magistrates are not always the 
wisest men of the East, may be in- 
ferred from their course of procedure 
respecting the fancy- dressing and 
pantomime posturing at St. George's 

of mind betokening the weakest per- 
plexity, with all parties concerned 
and unconcerned, and, for a final 
expedient, to consult the complainant 
as to what he thinks ought to be 
done with the defendant, and take 
the defendant's opinion as to what he 
would recommend to be done with 
himself. 

Long before I reached Wapping, I 
gave myself up as having lost my 
way, and, abandoning myself to the 
narrow streets in a Turkish frame of 
mind, relied on predestination to 
bring me somehow or other to the 
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place I wanted if I were ever to get 
there. When i liad ceased Tor on 
honr or so la lake an; trouble about 
the matter, I found myself on a 
I swing-bridge, looking down at some 
dork locks in some dirty water. 
Over against me, stood a creature 
remotely in the likeness of a young 
man, with a puffed sallow face, and a 
figure all dirty and shiny and slimy, 
who may have been the youngest son 
of his filthy old father, Thames, or 
the drowned man about whom there 
wan a placard on the granite post 
like a large thimble, that stood bc- 

I asked this apparition what it 
called the place? Unto which, it 
replied, with a ghastly grin and a 
sound like gurgling water in its 
throat: • 

"Mr. Baker's trap." 

As it is a point of great sensitive, 
ncss with me on snch occasions to be 
equal to the intellectual pressure of 
the conversation, T deeply considered 
the meaning of this speech, while I 
eyed the apparition— then engaged 
in hugging and sucking a horizontal 
iron bar at the top of the locks. In- 
spiration suggested to me {hat Sir. 
Baker was the acting Coroner of that 
neighbourhood. 

I, looking downat the locks. 

" Sue ? " returned the ghost, with a 
stare. "Yes! And Poll. Likewise 
Emly. And Nancy. And Jane;" 
he sucked the iron between each 
name; "and all the bileing. Ketches 
off their bonnets or shorts, takes a 
ran, and headers down here, they 
lioos. Alwuys a headerin' down hero, 
they is. Like one o'clock." 

" And at about that hour of the 
morning. I suppose!" 

"Ah!" said the apparition. " J'Jry 
nn't, partieklcr. Two 'ull do fir 
tlxm.. Three, All times o' night. 
O'ny mind yon ! " Here the appa- 



rition rested his profile on the bar, 
and gurgled in a sarcastic manner. 
"There must be somebody comin'. 
They don't go a headerin' down here, 
wen there an't no Bobby nor gen'ra! 
Cove, fur to hear the splash." 

According to my interpretation of 
these words, I was myself a General 
Cove, or member of the miscellaneous 
public. In which modest character, 
I remarked : 

"They are often taken out, are 
they, and restored ) " 

" I dunno about restored," said the 
apparition, who, for some occult rea- 
son, very much objected to that 
word ; " they're carried into the 
werkisi and put into a 'ot bath, and 
brought round. But I dunno about 
restored," said the apparition; "blow 
tiiat!" — and vanished. 

As it had shown a desire to be- 
come offensive, I waa not sorry to 
find myself alone, especially as the 
"workiss" it had indiraled with a 
twist of its matted head, was close at 
hand. So I left Mr. Baker's terrible 
trap (baited with a scum that was 
like the soapy rin*in™ of sooty 
chimneyn), and made bold to ring at 
the workhouse gate, where I was 
wholly uneipccted and qnilo un- 

A very bright and nimble little 
matron, with a bnnch of keys in her 
hand, responded to my request to 
see the ilmise. I began to doubt 
whether the police magistrate was 
quite right in hi* facts, when I no- 
ticed her quick active little figure 
and her intelligent eyes. 

The Traveller (the matron inti- 
mated) should see the worst first. 
He was welcome to see everything. 
Slii:!l a- it \vn.\ there it all was. 

This was the onlv preparation for 
our entering " the Foul wards." 

away in a corner of a paved yard, 
quite detached from thomoro modern 
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and spacious main body of the wort- 
house. They were in a building moat 
monstrously behind the time— a mere 
series of garrets or lofts, with every 
inconvenient and objectionable cir- 
cumstance in their construction, and 
only accessible by steep and narrow 
Btaircsees, infamously ill adapted for 
the passage np-stairs of the sick or 
down-stairs of the dead. 

A-bed in these miserable rooms, 
here on bedsteads, there (for a change, 
as I understood it) on the floor, were 
women in every stage of distress and 
disease. None but those who have 
attentively observed such scenes, can 
conceive the extraordinary variety of 
expression stiil latent under the 
general monotony and uniformity of 
colour, altitude, and condition. The 
form a little coiled up and turned 
away, as though it had turned its 
back on this world for ever; the un- 
interested lace at once lead-coloured 
and yellow, looking passively upward 
from the pillow ; the haggard mouth 
a little dropped, the hand outside the 
coverlet, so dull and indifferent, so 
light, and yet so heavy; these were 
on every pallet ; but, when I stopped 
beside a bed, and said ever so slight 
a word to the figure lying there, the 
ghost of the old character came into 
the face, and made the Foul ward as 
various as the fair world. So one 
appeared to care to live, but no one 
complained ; all who could speak, 
said that as much was done for them 
as could he done there, that the at- 
tendance was kind and patient, that 
their suffering was very heavy, but 
they had nothing to ask for. The 
wretched rooms were as clean and 
sweet as it is possible for sneh rooms 
to be ; they would become a pest- 
house in a single week, if they were 
ill kept. 

1 accompanied the brisk matron up 
another barbarous staircase, into a 
better kind of loft devoted to the 



idiotic and imbecile. There was at 
least Light in it, whereas the win- 
dows in the former wards had been 
like sides of schoolboys' birdcages. 
There wis a strong grating over the 
fire hero, and, holding a kind of state 
on either side of the hearth, separated 
by the breadth of this grating, were 
two old ladies in a condition of feeble 
dignity, which was surely the very 
last and lowest reduction of self-com- 
placency, to be found in this wonder- 
ful humanity of ours. They were 
evidently jealous of each other, and 
passed their whole time (as some 
people do, whoso fires are not grated] 
in mentally disparaging each other, 
and contemptuously watching their 
neighbours. One of these parodies 
on provincial gentlewomen was ex- 
tremely talkative, and expressed a 
strong desire to attend the service on 
Sundays, from which she represented 
herself to have derived the greatest 
interest and consolation when allowed 
that privilege. She gossiped so 
well, and looked altogether bo cheery 
and harmless, that I began to , think 
this a case for the Eastern magistrate, 
until I found that un the last occa- 
sion of her attending chapel, she 
had secreted a small stick, and had 
caused some confusion in the re- 
sponses by suddenly producing it and 
belabouring the congregation. 

80, these two old ladies, separated 
by tho breadth of the grating— other- 
wise they would fly at one another's 
caps — sat all day long, suspecting one 
another, and contemplating a world 
of fits. For, everybody else in the 
room had fits,exespt the wards-woman ; 
an elderly, able-bodied panperess, 
with a large upper lip, and an air 
of repressing and saving her strength, 
as she stood with her hands fSldcd 
before her, and her eyesalowly rolling, 
biding her time for catching or 
holding somebody. This civil per- 
sonage (in whom I regretted to iden- 
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tify a reduced member of my honour- 
[rimiil Mrs. Gamp's family) said, 
"They has omeontiniwal.sir. They 
drops without no mora notice than if 
they was coach-horses dropped from 
the moon. sir. And when one drops, , 
another drops, and sometimes there'll 
be as niiiny as four or five on 'em at 
once, dear mo, a rollin' and a tcarin', 
bless you ! — this young woman, now, 
has 'em dreadful bad." 

She turned up this young woman's 
face with her hand as she said it. 
This young woman was seated on the 
floor, pondering, in the foreground of 
the afflicted. There was nothing re- 
pallant, either in her faca or head. 
Many, a. parently worse, varieties of 
epilepsy and hysteria were about her, 
but she was said to be the worst there. 
When I had spoken to her a little, 
she still sat with her face turned np, 
pondering, and a gleam of the mid- 
day sun shone in upon her. 

— Whether this young woman, and 
the rest of these so sorely troubled. 
' as they sit or lie pondering in their 
confused dull way, ever get mental 
glimpses among (ho motes in the sun- 
light, of healthy people and healthy 

season, ever thinks that somewhere 
there are trees and flowers, even 
mountains and the great seal Whe- 
ther, not to go so far, this young wo- 
man ever has any dim revelation of 
that young woman — that yonng 
woman who La not here and never 
will come here; who is courted, and 
caressed, and loved, and has a hus- 
band, and bears children, and lives in 
a home, and who never knows what 

coming upon her 1 And whether this 
yonng woman, God help her, gives 
herself up then and drops like a 
coach-horse from the moon! 

I hardly knew whether the voices 
of infant children, penetrating into so 



hopeless a place, made a sound that 
was pleasant or painful to me. It 
was something to be reminded that 
the weary world was not all aweary, 
and was ever renewing itself; but, 
I this yonng woman was a child cot 
long ago, and a child not long hence 
might be such as she- Howbeit, the 
active step and eye of the vigilant 
matron conducted me past the two 
provincial gentlewomen (whose dig- 
nity was ruffled by the children), and 
into the adjacent nursery. 

There were many babies here, and 
more than one handsome yonng 
mother- There were ugly young 
mothers also, and sullen young mo- 
thers, and callous yonng mothers. 
But, the babies had not appropriated 
to themselves any bad expression yet, 
and might have been, for anything 

soft faces, Princes Imperial, and Prin- 
cesses Royal, 1 had the pleasure of 
giving a poetical commission to the 
baker's man to make a cake with all 
despatch and toss it into the oven for 
one red-headed yonng pauper and 
myself, and felt much the better for 
it. Without that refreshment, I 
donbt if I should have been in a con- 
dition for "the Itefractories," to- 
wards whom my qnlck little matron 
—for whose adaptation to her offico I 
had by this time conceived a genuine 
respect— drew me next, and mar- 
shalled me tho way that I was going. 

The Refractories were picking 
oakum, in a small room giving on 
ijKtd. They sat In line on a form, 
with their backs to a window; before 
them, a table, and their work. The 
oldest Refractory was, say twenty; 
youngest Refractory, say silicon. I 
have never yet ascertained, in the 

why a Refractory habit should affect 
the tonsils and uvula; but, I have 
always observed that Refractories of 
both scies and every grade, between 
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a Ragged School and the Old Bailey, 
have one voice, in which the tonsils 
and uvula gain a diseased ascendency. 

"Five pound indeed ! I baia't a 
going far to pick five pound," aaid 
the Chief of the Refractories, beeping 
time to herself with her head and 
chin. "More than enough to pick 
what we picks now, in sich a place as 
this, and on wot we gets hen ! " 

(This was in acknowledgment of a 
delicate Intimation that the amount 
of work was likely to be increased. 
It certainly was not heavy then, for 
one Refractory had already done her 
day's task— it was barely two o'clock 
—and was sitliag behind it, with a 
head ciaetly matching it.) 

"A pretty "use this is, malron, 
ain't It?" said Refractory Two, 
"where apleeseman's called in, if a 
gal says n word ! " 

"And wen you're sent to prison 
for nothink or less ! " said the Chief, 
tugging at her oakum as if it were 
the matron's hair. " But any place 
is better than this ; that's one thing, 
and be thankful ! " 

A laugh of Refractories led by- 
Oakum Head with folded arras-who 
originated nothing, but who was in 

"If any place is better than this," 
said my brisk guide, in the calmest 

place when you had one." 

"Ho, no, I didn't, matron," re- 
turned the Chief, with another pill 
at her oakum, and n very expressive 
look at the enemy's furehcad " Don't 
say that, matron, cna iL'slies ! " 

Oakum Head brought up the skir- 
mishers again, skirmished, and re- 
tired. 

"And /warn't. a gning," mrl.uirird 
Rofractcry Two, " though I was in 
one place for as long as four year -/ 
warn't a going fur to stop in a place 
that warn't fit for mo— there J And 



where the family warn't 'sp^etoblc- 
characters — there I And where I 
forfnately or hitufort/nately, found 
that the people warn't what they pre- 
tended to moke theirsclvcs out to be 
— there I And where it wasn't thr-i r 
faults, by chalks, if 1 warn't made 
bod and ruinated— I i ah 1 " 

During this speech. Oakum Head 
had again made a diversion with the 
skirmishers, nnd had again witb- 

The Uncommercial Traveller ven- 
tured to remark that he supposed 
Chief Refractory and Number One, to 
be the two young women who had 
been taken before the magistrate ? 

" Yes ! " aaid the Chief, " we bar ! 
and the wonder is, that a plcescmsn 




Number Two laughed (very uvu- 
larly), and the skirmishers followed 



" I'm sure I'd be thankful," pro- 
tested the Chief, looking tideways at 
the Uncommercial, " if 1 could bo got 
into a place, or got abroad. I'm sick 
and tired of this precious Ouse, I Wn, 

So would be, and so was, Number 

Oakum Head. So would be, and so 
wore, Skirmishers. 

The Uncommercial trmk t)m lil.nrt) 
of hinting that he hardly thought it 
probable that any lady or gentleman 
in want of a likely young dmiics'.ii; of 
retiring manners, would Ire templed 
into the engagement of either of the 
two leading Refractories, on her own 
presentation of herself as per sample. 

" It ain't no good being nothink 
else here," said the Chief. 

The Uncommercial thought it might 
be worth trying. 

" Oh no it ain't," said the Chief. 

" Not a bit of good," said Number 
Two. 
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"And I'm sure I'd be very thankful 
to be got into a place, or got abroad," 
said tbe Chief. 

"And so should I," slid J. umber 
Two. "Truly thankful, I should." 

Oakum Head then rose, and an- 
nounced ai an entirely new idea, the 
mention of which profound novelty 
might be naturally expected in M:\vt'.:: 
her unprepared hearers, that she would 
be very thankful to be got into a 
place, or got abroad. And, n- if cli.j 
had then said, '■ Chorum l.n:ic- : " ill 
the Skirmishers struck up to the same 
purpose. We left them, thereupon, 
and began a long wait among the 
women who wore simply old and in- 
firm ; but whenever, in the course of 
this samo walk, I looked out of n:;y 



3, like a 



poor old Cows. In some of tbcfC 
wards, it was good to see a few green 
plants; in others, an isolated lic- 
mu'tory acting as nurse, who did well 
enough in that capacity, when ^pu- 
led from her compeers ; every cue 
these wards, day room, night room, 
both combined, was scrupulously 
on And fresh. I have seen as many 
:h places as most travellers in my 
,e, and I never saw one such, lielts-r 
kept. 

Among the bedridden there was 
great patience, great reliance on (ho 
Siouks under Hit- :i:lli>w, great faith in 
All cared for sympathy, but 



with hope of rc 



(Very; 



, the d 



In ten minutes I had ceased to 
believe in such fables of a golden 
time as youth, the prime of life, or a 
halo old age. In ten minutes, all 
the lights of womankind seemed to 
have been blown out, and nothing in 
that way to be left this vault to brap 



And what was very carious, was, 
that these dim old women had one 
nmiijiiiv notion which was the fashion 
of the place. Every old woman who 
became aware of a visitor and was not 
in bed, hobbled over a form into her 
accustomed scat, and became one of a 
liue of dim old women confronting 
another line of dim old women across 
a narrow table. There was no obli- 
gation whatever upon them to range 
themselves in this way ; it was their 
manner of "receiving." As a rule, 
they made no attempt to talk to one 
another, or to look at the visitor, or 
to look at anything, but sat silently 



In o 



sitting by tho 
istinction, like 
e of the good 



ident and Vice 

wards of ninety years of age. The 
younger of tho two, just turned ninety, 
was deaf, but not very, and could 
easily be made to hear. In her early 
time she had nursed a child, who was 
now another old woman, more infirm 
i.ha-.i herself, inhabiting the very same 
chamber. She perfectly understood 
this when the matron told it, and, 
with sundry nods and motions of her 
forefinger, pointed out the woman in 
question. The elder of this pair, 
ninety-three, seated hefore an illus- 
trated newspaper (but not reading it), 
was a bright-eyed old soul, really not 
iltiif. -.vc.nikrfiLllv preferred, and ama- 
zingly conversational. She had not 
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At Boston, in the State of Mas* 
tii'i.wlt.s, *.i;is poor creature woul 
have been individually address 
would have been tended in litr w n 
room, and would have bad he 
gently assimilated to a comfortable 
life out of doors. Would that be 
much to do in England for a woman 
who has kept herself out of a work- 
house more than ninety rough long 
years! When Britain Eh l, as Ha- 
ven's command, arose, with n great 
dedl of allegorical confusion, from 
the asurc main, did bcr guardian 
angels positively forbid it in the 
Charter which has been so mm' 



The objeci 



7 jour 



hands with her at the gale, I told her 
that I thought Justice bad not used 
her very well, and that the wise men 
of the East were not infallible. 

Sow, I reasoned with myself, as I 
made my journey home again, con- 
cerning those Foul wards. They 
ought not to eiist; no person of 

see them and doubt it. But what is 
this Union to do! The necessary 
alteration would cost several thou- 
sands of pounds; it has already to 
support three workhouses; ita inhabi- 
tants work hard for their bare lives, 
nnd arc already rated for th: ralierul' 
the Poor to the utmost extent of 



the ri 

Hnnovcr-sn,uarc, is rated at about 
asvKKPENCE in the pound. I'ud.iiiictMl 
at about Fouppescb, Saint James's, 
Westminster, at about Tkntksc:: : 
It is only through tie e-:ju:dis:ii i in nl 
Poor lilies that what is left mul'tic 
in this wise, can be done. Much 
more ie left undone, or is ill-done, 



than I have space to suggest in these 
notes of a single uneuniineiviil jour- 
ney; but, the wise men of the En!, 
before they can reasonably hold forth 
about it, must look to the North and 
South and West; let them also, anv 
moming before taking the seat of 
Solomon, look into the shops and 
dwellings all around the Temple, and 
iir-1 :i..k themselves " how much more 
can these poor people — many of whom 
kMp themselves with difficulty enough 
out of the workhouse— bear 1 " 

I had yet other matter for re- 
i'.L-.ti in .i:. [jiiiri:i:yti] home, inasmuch 
us, before I altogether departed from 
the neighbourhood of Mr. Baker's 
trap, 1 had knocked at the gate of the 
workhouse of St. Georgc'a-in-the-East, 
and hud found it to be an establish- 
ment tiii;l:]y trcdi'.iLbic to thi-sc part.-, 
and thoroughly well administered by 
Intelligent master. I remarked 
in it, tin instance of the collateral 
harm that obstinate vanity and foil)' 
can do, "This ™ the Hal! where 
those old paupers, male and female, 
whom I had just scon, met for the 



* 11!"- 



' Yes."- 



" Did they sing the Psalms to any 
instrument i "— " ThcJ would like to, 
very much ; they would have an ex- 
traordinary interest in doing so." — 



nothln 



, far 



iv Christian friend in the 
.arment, to have let the -miiing b.^ys 
alone, and loft the multitude to sins 
fur '.bem.-.'ive- ! Ymi should kimw 
betEer than I, but I think 1 have read 

and that "when they had sung :m 
hymn," Some one (nut it. !i beautiful 
garment) went up unto the Mount of 
Olives. 

It made my heart ache (o think of 
lis miserable triilinu'. in the streets 
of a city where every stone seemed to 
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eali to roc, as 1 walked along, " Turn 
tlii- iviiv, m:in, and see what waits to 
ijc dine ! " So I decoyed myself into 
another train of thought to case my 
heart. But, 1 don't know that I did 
it, for I was bo full of pauper- , ili:i J . It. 
vM, after all, only a change to a 
dingle pauper, who took possession of 
my remembrance instead of a. thou* 

"I beg your pardon, sir," he had 
Slid, in a confidential manner, on 
another occasion, taking me aside; I 
"but I have seen better days." I 



" I am very sorry to hear it." 
"Sir, I have a complaint to make 

" 1 hate no power hero, I assure 

you. And if I bad * 

" But allow me, sir, to mention it, 
as between yourself and a man who 
hasseen betterdnys, sir. The master 
and myself are both masons, sir, and 
I make him the sign continually : bin. 
because I am in this unfortunate posi- 
tion, sir. lie won't give me the eoun- 
itarsign!" 
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IV. 



As I shut the door of my lodging 
behind me, and came out into the ; 
strceto at six on a drizzling Saturday 
evening in tho last past month ofj 
,T:mi::irv, iili lltif. neighbourhood of I 
''(■v ( ![i[..:r:in[f[i ]:,ik..'il ivrv deltaic. 
!l is. CJ.vcnlidlv ;; [iciirhljiiiLrh3r.il 

which has seen hetter days, 
weather affects it 



itredoo 



n thl 



any place I know. It gcta so dread- 
fully low-spirited, when damp breaks 
forth. Those wondorful houses about 
Drury-lnnc Theatre, which in the 
palmy davs of theatres were pvm- 
perons and long-settled places of busi- 
ness, and which now change hands 
every week, but never change their 
character of being divided and snli- 
dirided on the ground floor into 
mouldy dena of shops where an orange 
and half a doien nuts, or a pomatum- 
pot, one cake of fancy soap, and a 
cigar-box, are offered for sale and 
never suld, were rau-t ruefully cim- 
templattd. that evening, by the statue 

■ it :•!!;. in;,-;. curt, with tlic rai:t drops 
coursing one another down iff inno- 
I'OKt tm-c. '11 i j-ij lii.=itli(liIi1i! | L!_-<:iu:- 
hole offices, with nothing in them 
(not so much as an inkstand) but a 
model of a theatre before the curtain, 
where, in the Italian Opera season, 
tickets at reduced prices are kept on 
sale by nomadic gentlemen in smeary 
hate too tall for them, whom one occa- 
fiMti:il!y seems to have seen on race- 

irs.es, not wholly unconnected with 

strips of cloth of various colours and 
n rolling ball— those Bedouin estab- 



lishments, deserted by the tribe, and 
tenantlens except when she-lie ring in 
one corner an irregular row of ginger- 



guilty things upon a fearful summons. 
At the pipe-shop in Great Uussdl- 
sircei, the Death's head pipes were 
like theatrical memento mori, ad- 
]i:nnislih.'_- beholders of the decline of 
the playhouse as an Institution. I 
walked up Bow-street, disposed to be 
ioltv wi'St tin.- shuns there, that were 
letting out theatrical secrets by ex- 
hibiting to work-a-day humanity the 
stuff of which diadems and robes of 
kings are made. I noticed that some 
fk-.-ipt. which had once been in the 
dramatic line, and had struggled out 
of it, were not getting on prosperously 

took to business and failed to make it 
answer. In a word, (hose streets 
looked so dull, and, considered as 
theatrical streets, so broken and bank- 
rupt, that the Found Dead on the 
black board at the police station might 
have announced the decea.se of the 
Drama, and the pools of water outside 
tin; fiiiL-i-niriac maker's at tho corner 
of Long-acre might have teen occa- 
sioned by his having brought out the 
whole of his slock to play upon its 
last smouldering ashes. 

And yet, on such a night in so de- 
generate a time, the object of my 
journey was theatrical And yet 
within half an hour I was in an im- 
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ncarlr five thousand people 

What Theatre) Her 
Far hotter. Royal lto.lL 
Far better. Infinitely superior to tuo 
latter for hearing in ; infinitely supe- 
rior to both, for seeing in. To every 
part of this Theatre, spacious fire-proof 
ways of ingress and egress. For every 
part of it, convenient places of refresh- 
ment and retiring rooms. Everything 
In e;li. ii::il tlririk eaivmlly piil-el'vi-ed 
as to quality, and sold at an appointed 
price j respectable female attendai ' 
ready for the commonest women 
the audience; a general air of con 
deration, decorum, and aupcrviaii 
most commendable; an unqucstii 
ably humanising influence in all t 
social arrangements of the place. 

Surely a dear Theatre, then I I 
■■air-: 1 tiicra were in London (not very 
long ago) Theatres with en' 
prices up to half a guinea a 
whose arrangements were not 
civilised. Surely, therefore. 
Theatre ? Not very dear. A gallery 
at threepence, another gallery at four- 
peace, a pit at sixpence, boxes and 
pit-stalls at a shilling, and a few pri- 
vate boxes at half-a-crown. 

.My cuiMiumuivial eurioiity iiidmed 
me to go into every nook of this great 
place, and among every class of the 
audience assembled in it — amounting 
that evening, as 1 calculated, to about 
two thousand and odd hundreds. 
Mjl-'lilk'tialv li^htii; by :l iiii:i:m:i::il. 

of sparkling chandeliers, the building 
w;« veiiiila'.ed U> pi: [-lotion. My sense 
of smell, without being pari lal-.r/. y 
liciija'.c. has been so offended in son 
of the commoner places of public I 
sort, that I have often been obliged 
leave them when I liave made an u 
eimiiiiereiid journey eiprcssly to l(n 
on. The air of thisTheatre was fresh, 
cool, and who k.- ome. '.['■.) b.-!p ioivuri:: : 
1.1 j U end, very sensible pre,:iii:l inns had 
been used, ingcuiously combining " 



:pcrience of hospitals and railway 
ations. Asphalte pavements sub- 

ituted for wui"1.:ii I'.u.ir., inn^i bare 
walls of glazed brick and tile-even 
, the back of the boies— for plaster 
id paper, no benches stuffed, and no 
■rpcting or baize used : a cool mate- 
al with a light glazed surface, being 
ie covering of the seats. 
These various contrivances are as 
ell considered in the place in ques- 
tion as if it were a Fever Hospital; 

esult is, that it is sweet and 
healthful. It has been constructed 
the ground to the roof, with a 
earefnl reference to sight and sound 
iry corner; the result is, that its 
form is beautiful, and that the appear - 
of the audience, as seen from the 
proscenium — with every face in it 
commanding the stage, and the whole 
admirably raked and turned to that 
ntre, that a hand can scarcely move 
In the great assemblage without the 
novemenl being seen from thence — 
s highly remarkable in its union of 
;astness with compactness. The stage 
tself, and all its appurtenances of 

breadth, are on a scale more like the 
Seals at Milan, or the San Carlo at 
Miples, or the Grand Opera at Paris, 
than any notion a stranger would be 
likely to formof the Britannia Theatre 
at Hoxton, a mile north of St. Luke's 
Hospital in the Old-sjjeet-road, Lon- 
don. The Fnriy Thieves mie-lit be 
played berO: and every ibiet" ride his 

real hone, and the disguised captain 

b: iiiL! in bis oil jars ,m ;i train of roil 
eainels, and nobody be put out of the 
way. This really extraordinary place 
i.- (he achievement of one man's en- 
terprise, and was erected on the ruius 
of an inconvenient old building, in 
less !b::n five months, at a round cost 
of five-nnd-tivcnty thousand pounds. 
To dismiss this pari of my subject, 
and still lo render l<> the pii:l.;a: 
the credit that is strictly his due, I 



23 



THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER, 



must add that his sense of the respon- 
-ibllili iqhil ti in i lo niiikt.' lim Lest 
his audience, and to do his lust, fur 
them, is a highly agreeable, i f 
these time*. 

As the spectators at tlii.- Ihcadc, 
for a reason I will presently show, 
were the object of my journey, I 
entered on the p!ay of the night as 
one of the two thousand and odd 
hundreds, by looking about me at my 
neighbour*. We were a motley as- 
semblage of people, and we had n 
good many boys anil young men 
among us; wc hud also many girls 
and young women. To represent, 
however, tluit we did not include u 
very great Dumber, and a very fair 
proportion of family groups, would 
be to make a gross mis-statement. 
Such groups were to be seen in all 
parts of the house ; in the boxes and 
atal Is particularly, they were composed 
of persons of very decent appearance, 
who bad many children with them. 
Among our dresses there were most 
kinds of shabby and greasy wear, and 
much fustian and corduroy that was 
neither sound nor fragrant. The caps 
of our young men were mostly of a 
limp character, and wo who wore 
them, slouched, high-shouldered, into 
our places with our hands in our 
pockets, and occasionally twisted our 
cravats abont our necks like eels, and 
occasionally tied them down our 
breasts like links of sausages, and 
occasionally hod a screw in our hair 
over each cheek-bone with a slight 
Thief-flavour in it Ilcsidos prowlers 
and idlers, we were mechanics, dock- 
labourers, coatermongers, petty trades- 
men, small clerks, milliners, slay- 
makers, shoe-binders, slop workers, 
poor workers in a hundred highways 
and byewaya. Many of us— on the 
whole, tic majority were not at all 
clean, and not at all choice in our 
lives or conversation. But we had all 
come together in a place where our 



convenience was well consulted, and 
where we were well looked after, to 
enjoy on evening's entertainment in 
common. Wo acre not iiointt to 
any part of what we had raid I'.n 
through anybody's caprice, and as a 
community wo had a character to lose. 
So, we were closely alknlive, and 
kept excellent order; and lot the man 
or boy who did otherwise instantly 
get out from this place, or we would 
put him out with the greatest expedi- 
te began at half-past six with a 
pantomime— with a pantomime so 
long, that before it was ovor I felt as 
if I had been travelling for six weeks 
—going to India, say, by the Over- 
laud Mail. The >p : .rit of Liberty w ;l - 
the principal personage in the Intro- 
duction, and the Four Quarters of the 
World came out of the globe, glit- 
tering, and discoursed with the Spirit, 
who sang charmingly. We were dc 
lighted to understand that there was 
no Liberty anywhere but among our- 
selves, and we highly applauded the 
agreeable fact. Inan allegorical way, 
which did as well as any other way, 
we and the Spirit «f Liberty B .it iuin 
a kingdom of Needles aud Pins, and 
found them at war with a polentaLe 
who called in lo his aM (heir <>'.<[ a;eh- 
cnemy liust, and who would have 
the better of them if the Spirit m 
Liberty had not in the nick of time 
tratipf^rmcd the leaders into Clown. 
Pantaloon, Harlequin, Columbine. 
Iliirlnijidria. and a whole family or 
Sprites, consisting of a remarkably 
atout father and three spincle" sum-. 
We all knew what was coming when 

II I' I I ' I I 

jesty backed to the side-scenes and 
began untying himself behind, with 
his big face all on one side. Our ex- 
citement at that ■-vJ-.il r."iH emit, aud 
our delight unbounded- After this 
era in our existence, ivc wont through 
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all the incidents of a pantomime; it 
was not by any means a oarage pan- 
tomime in the nay of burning or boil- 
ing people, or throwing them out of 
window, or cutting ihem up; was 
often very droll ; was always liberally 
got up, and cleverly presented, f 
noticed that the people who kept the 
shops, and who represented the pas- 
sengers in the thoroughfare*, and ■;> 
forth, had no conventionality in them, 
but were unusually like the real thing 
— from which 1 infer that you may 
take that audience in (if you wish to) 
concerning Knights and Ladies, Fai- 
ries, Angels, or such like, but they 
are not to be done as to anything in 
the streets. I noticed, also, that when 
two young men, dressed in eiact imi- 
tation of the ecl-andsausage-cravaled 
portion of the audience, were chased 
by policemen, and, finding themselves 
in danger of being caught, di-npi^;] 
so suddenly as to oblige the police- 
men to tumble over them, there was 
great rejoicing among the caps— as 
though it were a delicate reference 
to something they had heard of bc- 

The Pantomime was succeeded by 
a M el o- Drains. Throughout the 
evening I was pleased to observe 
Virtue quite as triumphant as she 
u-.nalh- it- cut nf .:um^. a:ul imleoil 1 
thought rather more so. Wo all 
agreed (for the time) that InwsIj 
was the best policy, and we were as 

wouldn't hear ofVillany getting on 

deration whatever. 

Between the pieces, we almost all 
of us went out and refreshed. Many 
of us went the length of drinking beer 
at the bar of ll,«: [ l ^ i ■ ;1 j 1 1 1 1 . 1 r L : l : t [ uliliir- 
house, some of us drank spirits, 

ger-beer at (he refreshment-bars estab- 
lished for m in the Theatre. The. 
sandwich— as substantial as was con- 



sistent with portability, and as cheap 
as possible— we hailed as one of our 
greatest institutions. It forced its 
way among us at all stages of the 
entertainment, and we wero always 
delighted to seo it; its adaptability 
to the varying moods of our nature 
was surprising ; wo could never weep 
so comfortably as when our tears fell 
on our sandwich; we could never 
iaudi so Lc.LLi-.il y as when -it ulukcii 
with sandwich ; Virtue never looked 
so beautiful or Vice so deformed as 
when we paused, sandwich in hand, 
to consider what would come of that 
resolution of Wickedness in boots, to 

stockings. When the curtain felUor 
the night, we still fell back upon 
sandwich, to help us throngh the rain 
and mire, and home to bed. 

This, as I have mentioned, was 
Saturday night. Being Saturday 
night, I had accomplished but the 

half of my uiiiMmiuerual jiiiirnt; : 
for, itn object was to compare the 
play on Saturday evening with the 
preaching in the same Theatre on 
Sunday evening. 

Therefore, at the same hour of half- 
past six on the similarly damp ami 
muddy Sunday evening, I returned 
to this Theatre. I drove up to the 
entrance (fearful of being late, or 1 
slioa'd have ci>; a in foot), and found 
myself in a large crowd of people who, 
I am happy to state, were put into 
excellent fp i tits by my arrival. 
I lav ins notJiini: to look at but the 
mud and the closed doors, they looked 
:J ami lii:;lily cnj">' d ihi' ■.oin];- 

spectacle. Jly modcsly inducing me 
to draw off, some hundreds of yard*, 
into a dark corner, they at once for- 
got me^ and applied themselves^ 

! doors: which, being of grated iron- 
| work, allowed the lighted passage 
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within to besecn. They were chiefly 
people of respectable appearance, odd 
and impulsive aa most crowds are, and 
making a joke of being there as most 
crowda da 

In the dark comer I might have 
Bat a long while, but that a very 

the Theatre wan already foil, and that 
tlie people whom I saw in the street 
were all shut oat for want of room. 
After that, I lost no time in worming 
myself into the building, and creeping 
to a place in a Proscenium box that 
had been kept for me. 

There roust have been full four 
thousand people present. Carefully 
estimating the pit alone, 1 could bring 
it out as holding little less then four- 
teen hundred. Ever;- part of the 
house was well filled, and I had not 

u mi il easy to make my way along 
the back of the boxes to where 1 sat. 
The chandeliers in the ceiling were 
IL-h'.ed; there was no light on the 
stage; the orchestra was empty. 
The green curtain was down, and, 
ji;li'1:iv:i p rutty closely on chairs on the 
^nial! of stage before it, were 

some tliirty gentlemen, and two or 
three ladies. In the centre of these, 
iu a desk or pulpit covered with red 

The kind of rostrum he occupied will 
be very well understood, if I liken it. 
:■■> -\ iniml-.iiluii-iiivi'hiv ru-iciL in- 
ward* the audience, with a gentleman 
Id b black surtont standing in the 
stove and leaning forward over the 
mantelpiece. 

A portion of Scripture was being 
read when I went in. II was fallr.weii 
by a discourse, to which the congre- 
gation listened with most exem- 
plary a'.i.enliuii and u:ii[iii'rnij!i.i;il 
silence and decorum. My own atten- 
tion comprehended both the nuditory 
and the speaker, and shall turn to 
both in this recalling of the scene, 
exactly as it did at the time. 



" A Tory difficult thing," I thought, 
when the discourse began, " to speak 
appropriately to so large an audience, 
and to speak with tact. Without it, 
bettor not to speak at all. Infinitely 
better, to road the New Testament 
well, and to let that speak. In this 
congregation there is indubitably one 
pulse; but I doubt if any power short 

make it answer as one." 

I could not possibly say to myself 
as the discourse proceeded, that the 
minister was a good speaker. I could 
not possibly say to myself that he 
expressed an understanding of the 
general mind and character of his 
audience. There was a supposititious 
working-man introduced into the 
homily, to make s.-.i|.[»uidti'ii;s fjb'n. 
tione to our Christian religion and be 
reasoned down, who was not only a 
very disagreeable person, but remark- 
ably unlike life — very much more un- 
like il than anything I had seen in 
the pantomime. The native inde- 
pendence of character this artisan was 
supposed to possess, was represented 
liv a suggestion of a dialect that 1 
certainly never heard in myuncom- 

eoncefve, considered in thflight of a 
portrait, and as far away from the 
fact as a Chinese Tartar. There was 
a model pauper introduced in like 
manner, who appeared to me to be 
the most intolerably amigaa! j.aii[i-T 
• v,t rolicved, and to show himself in 
ali.uliitu waal ami il in; ia.T(s.-ity f.f a 
course of Stone Yard. For, how did 
this pauper testify to his having re- 
ceived the gospel of humilitvl A 
gentleman met him in the workhouse, 
and said (which I mvscjf rcallv 
thought good-natured of him), " Ah, 

I am sorry to see you so poor." 
" Poor, sir ! " replied that man, draw- 
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ing himself up, " I am the son of 
Print* ] My father is the King of 
Kings. My father is the Lord of 
Lords. My father is the ruler of all ' 
the Primes of the Earth!" &c. Aud 
this was what all the preacher's fellow- 
sinners might come to, if the;' would 
embrace tbifl blessed boot— which I 
st eay it did some violence to my 



nEeeliDi 



• held 



'9 length at frequent 
and soundingly slapped, like a 
elow lot at a sale. Now, could 1 help 
asking myself the question, whether 
the mechanic before me, who must de- 
tect the preacher as being 1 



iimUc 1 



cr of hi 



, doubt 



had been personally known to the 
preacher, and had been quite a Crich- 
ton in all the ways of philosophy, 
but had been an infideL Many a 
time had the preacher talked with 
him on that subject, and many a 
time had he failed 10 oauvint-c that 
intelligent man. lint be fell ill, and 
died, and before he died he recorded 
his conversion— in words which the 
preacher had taken down, my fellow- 
sinners, and would read to you from 
this piece of paper. I must confess 
that to me, as one of an uninstructod 
audience, they did not appsar par:i- 
cularly edifying. J thought their 
,oly selfish, and 1 thought 



rife 



cr's ian: 



a tfcei 



oned 



to human senses 1 

Again. Is it necessary or advis- 
able to address such an audience 
continually as " fellow-sinners ?" Is 
it not enough to bo fellow-creatures, 
bom ytsferiiay, suffering and striving 
to-day, [lying to-morrow 1 By our 
y brothers 



s.byoi 



4 plea 



re, by our couinioi 



with some qualities th 
to our own failings a 
as we kuow them in 
hearts— by these, Hear mo !— Surely, 
it is enough to be fellow -creature... 
Safely, il includes the other desit^na- 

over' and above. * ^ 



icre, but the slang 
conventiclo — as bad 
i»t of the House of 
and nothing worse can be 
said of it — should be studiously 
avoided under ~ueii circumstances as 
I describe. The avoidance was not 
complete on this occasion. Nor was 
quite agreeable to see tiic ]UT'.dior 
addii:--ii,i; hi< pet. "points" to his 
1 ■' ars on the stage, as if appealing 
lose disciples to show him up, 
testify to the multitude that 
eacit of ;li jsc points was a clincher. 

' 1 respect of the largo Chris- 
1 his general tone ; of his 
tion of all priestly authority ; 
of his earnest and reiterated as6ur- 
the people that the common- 
osl anion.: litem could work out their 
0 ,111 salvation if they would, by sim- 
ply, lovingly, and dutifully following 
t)nr Saviour, and that I hey liuinirtd 
the mediation of no erring man; in 
thaw [,..i-i.:inlar., iiiii c;a-.lcir.a:i do- 
si;r%-ed all [iiai.se. ^olldif; onld lie 
better than the spirit, or the plain 
emphatic words of his discourse in 
t-liese lospocis. And it was a moat 
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significant and encouraging circum- 
stance that whenever lie struck that 
chord, or whenever he described any- 
(bing which Chri.it himself bad done, 
the array of faces before hii 



words that the dock had struck the 
hour, and that those who desired to 
before the hymn was sung, could 
now, without giving offence. No 
3 stirred. The hyr 



■erj 



than at any other time. 

And now, I am brought to the 
fact, that the lowest part of the 
audience of the previous night, was 
not /here. There is no doubt about 
it. There was no such thing in that 
building, that Sunday evening- I 
have been told since, that the lowest 
part of the audience of the Victoria 
Theatre hag been attracted to iU 
Sunday services. I have been very glad 
to bear it,bu t on this occasion of which 
I write, the lowest part of the usual 
audience of the Britannia Theatre, 
decidedly and unquestionably Biayed 
away. When I first took my seat 
and looked at the house, my surprise 
at the change in its occupants was 
as great aa my disappointment. To 
the most respectable class of the pre- 
vious evening, was added a great 
number of respectable strangers at- 
tracted by cariosity, and drafts from 
the regular congregations of 

last, and they were very numerous. 

them setting from the boxes. In- 
deed, while the discourse was in pro- 
gress, the respectable character of 
the auditory was so manifest in their 
appearance, that when the minister 
addressed a supposititious " outcast," 
one really felt a little impatient of 
it, aa a figure of speech not justified 
by anything the eye could discover. 

The time appointed for the con- 
clusion of the jinli-iV.-il:riifrf nil- (>wiii 

o'clock. The addresa having lasted 
until full that time, and it being the 
custom to conclude wit.li a hymn, the. 
preacher intimated in a few SL'Kfille 



, Buffed 



i and 
very 

itrikin.j. A iMm-.rcii'in-ivi; bencv.; 
lent prayer dismissed the throng, 
and in seven or eight minnlcs. then; 
was nothing loft in the Theatre but a 
light cloud of dust. 

That these Sunday meetings in 
Theatres arc good things, I do not 
doubt. Nor do I donbt that they 
will work lower and lower down in 
the social scale, if those who preside 
over them will be very careful on 
two heads : firstly, not to disparage 
the places in which they speak, or 
the intelligence of their hearers; 
secondly, not to set themselves in 
3Tii:i!;:;ni-m to the natural inborn 
desire of the mass of mankind to 
recreate :l;era::clvc:- Mini ■.ob.i aiminc-l. 

There iaa third head, taking pre- 
cedence of all others, to which my 
remarks on the discourse I hcar.i, 
have tended. In the New Testament 
there is the most beautiful and affect- 
ing history conceivable by man, ami 



la feral 



1, Sonde 



prayer 
models, 

re- else 



why are they there, 
history, tell it. Some people cannot 
read, some people will not read, 
many people (this especially" balds 
among the young and ignorant) find 
it hard to pursue the verse-form in 
which the book is presented to them, 
and imagine that those breaks imply 
gaps and want of continuity. Help 
them over that first Btumbling4>lock, 
by M'Liiiii; forth the history in narra- 
tive, with no fear of exhausting it. 
You will never preach so well, you 
will never move them so profoundly, 
you will never send them away with 
half so much to think of. Which is 
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merciful wonders among the poor 
and rejected; or the pious bullring 
of a whole Union-full of paupers) 
V, lint Li your oliau.Tcd phiU'ioplier 10 
wretched ma, peeping in at the door 
out of the mud of the streets and of 
mj life, when you hove the widow's 
son to tell me about, the ruler's 
daughter, the other figure at the door 
when the brother of the two sitters 



tlif imuimor, -:t.viii£, '■ Tin; Jlasltr is 
come and callelh for thee " 1— Let the 
preacher who will thoroughly forge L 

but one, stand up before four thou- 
sand men and women nt the Bri- 
tannia Theatre any Sunday night, 
rei'tniiitiiig Ihat narratire to them as 
t'.;i:'jv,--.'!-._\iturc8, and ho shall see a 
Bight! 
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T. 



Is the swcot little cherub who site 
smiling aloft and keeps watch on the 
liic of poor Jack, commissi oned to 
take charge of Mercantile Jack, as 
well as Jack of the national navyl 
If not, who isl What is the cherub 
about, and what are we all about, 
when poor Mercantile Jack is having 
his brains slowly knocked mil by 
pennyweights, aboard the brig Beel- 
zebub, or the barque Bowie-knife — 
when he looks his last at that infernal 
cralt, with the first officer's iron boot- 
heel in hi* remaining eye, or with 
his dyii;g buily (owed overboard in 
the ship's wake, while the cruel 
wounds in it do "the multiimlirimii 
seas incarnadine"! 

Is it unreasonable to entertain a 
belief that if, aboard the brig Beel- 
zebub or the barque Rowic knifo, the 
Erst officer did hall the rtjuiiiye to 
tLttio thai he does to men, there 

of the Atlanlicso vociferous an invo- 
cation of the sweet little cherub who 

-ils i':il.'ul:ili[i;; alofi, kiieiiiu; njiti-li 
on the markets thai pay, thai -lh:]i 
viL'ikllit cherub vouiu, '.vitk i.-:iil.-i:<: 
sword, liave that gallant officer's 
orgtin of destructiveness out of his 
head in the space of u flash of light- 

If it be unreason able, then am I 
the most unreasonable of men, for 1 ; 
lrtiiieve it with all my i 



was, and very busy he was, and very 
cold he wbb: the snow yet lying in 
the frozen furrows of the land, and 
the north-cast winds snipping off the- 
tops of the little waves in the Mersey, 
and rolling them into haiL-tunus 
pelt him with. Mercantile Jack was 
hard at It, in the hard weather t as 
he mostly is in all weathers, poor 
Jack. Ho was girded to ships' maata 

toagreat oak, scraping and painting; 
he was lying out on yards, fariing 
sails that tried to beat him off; he 
was dimly discernible up in a world 
o. 'niriTit ' L obwebs, recangand splicing; 
he was faintly audible down in holds, 
stowing and unshipping cargo; he 



capstans melodious, m 

drunk ; In; «i irf a tliabu'.h-al a-ipeiri, 
with coaling for the Antipodes | bo 



nib i 



his leather 



a; than tl 



rirdls; 



! walked 



ping i 



nair; he was standing by at the 
shoot of the Cunard steamer, off to- 
morrow, as the stocks in trade of 
several butchers, poulterers, and fish- 
mongers, poured down into the ice- 
house; he was coming aboard of 
other vessels, with his kit in a tar- 
paulin bag, attended by plunderers 
io the very last moment of his shore- 
ping existence. As though his 
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iron, a jolting of cotton and hides 
and casks and timber, an incessant 
deafening disturbance on the quays, 
that was the very madness of sound. 
And as, in the midst of it, he stood 
swaying about, with his Lair blown 
all manner of wild ways, rather 
crazedly taking leave of his plun- 
derers, all the rigging in the docks 
was shrill in the Kind, and every 
little steamer coming and going 
across the Mersey was sharp in its 
liliiwiiii; o IT, and every buoy in the 
liTer bobbed spitefully np and down, 
as if there were a general taunting 
chorus of "Come along, Mercantile 
Jack! Ill-lodged, ill-fed, ill-used, 
hocusscd, entrapped, anticipated, 
cleaned out. Come along, Poor 
Mercantile Jack, and be tempest- 
tossed till you are drowned ! " 

had brought me and Jack together, 
was this :— I had entered the Liver- 
pool police-force, that I might hi 



look a 

A. my ten 
y.ii-HL-d !■■■ 
personal b 



the 



night » 



on to ten, when I look up my lantern 
to follow Mr, Superintendent to the 
traps that were set for Jack. In Mr. 
J ii;>;L-:!]i''i]i!etiL I saw, as anybody 
might, a tall well-looking well sot-up 
man of a soldierly bearing, with a 
cavalry air, a good chest, and a reso- 

gentle face. He carried in his ii;i:uL 
a plain black walking-stick of hard 
wood ; and w ' 



night, 1 



at any after-time of tl 

a whistle out of the darkness, and a 
policeman. To this remarkable stick, 

which pervaded the whole of my per- 
raps that were 



;t for Jack. 
We began 



icity uf oi 



piciou will attach to my evidence 
that it is an admirable force. Besides 
that it is composed, without favour, 
of the beBtmen that can be picked, it 
is directed bynnunupual inldliijonrc. 
Its organisation against Fires, 1 take 
to be much belter than the metro- 
politan system, and in all respects it 
tempers its remarkable vigilance with 
a still more remarkable discretion. 

Jack had knocked off work in the 
docks some hoars, and 1 had taken, 
for purposes of identification, a pho- 
tograph-likeness of a thief, in the 
portrait-room at our head police office 
(on the whole, ho seemed rather com- 
plimented by the proceeding), and I 
had been on police parade, and the 
small hand of the clock was moving 



5 into the ob- 
flow of cheerful 



I the 



Icaat surprised themselves 
least surprising Mr. Superintendent. 
' " All right, Sharpcyci" 

" All right, sir." 

"Ail right, Tramp foul . " 

"All right, sir." 

" Is Quickcar there' '' 

" Here am I, sir." 

" Come with us." 

" Yes, sir." 

So, Sharpeyc went before, and Mr. 
Superintendent and I went nest, ;,:u! 
Trsmproot and Quickear marched as 
rear-guard. Sbarpeye, I soon hail 
occasion to remark, had a skilful and 
quite professional way of opening 
doors— touched latches delicately, as 
if they were keys of ransical instru- 
ments — opened every door he touched, 
as if he were perfectly confident that 
there was stolen property behind it 
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happen 



tnyoftl 



s himself out as Watcr- 
le as Pegg 



" Never bad Bitch a 
r, thin, I 



b bouse, bee the good l.ard ! " Bays 
Generally, the o 



They 

that really, Jack, if I were y 
would give Ihem a wider berth. 

every trap, somebody was sitting over at all, but becomes exceedingly round- 
afire, waiting for Jack, Koiv.it was shouldered, and pretends to read his 
a crouching old woman, like the pic- paper with rapt attention. Gene- 
ture of the Norwood Gipsy in the old rally, Sharpcye directs onr observation 
sixpenny dream-books ; now, it was with a look, to the prints and pictures 
a crimp of the male sex in a checked that are invariably numerous on the 
i. Always, Trampfoot and Quick- 
"coon the doorstep. 



and a 

delight, his (un) lovely Nan ; but 
they were all waiting for Jack, and 
were all frightfully disappointed to 



"Nobody, surr; s 
"What do you n 



" Ah I 



u thin 



a blessed 
'' y 'bod 1 



right,! 



1 forgot her ! 'Tis on'y Betsy White, 
snrr. Ah 1 you know Betsy, surr. 
Come down, Betsy darlin', and say 
the gintlemlri," 

Generally, Betsy looks over the 
banisters (the steep staircase is in the 
room) with a forcible expression in 
her protesting face, of an intention to 
compensate herself for the present 
trial by grinding Jack finer than 
'■■'n;d iihen bo docs come. Gene- 
rally, Sharpcye turns to Sir. Superin- 



In default of Sharpcye being ac- 
quainted with the exact individuality 
of any gentleman encountered, one 
of these two is sure to proclaim from 
the outer air, like n gruff spectre, 
that Jackson is not Jackson, but 
knows himself to bo Foglo; or that 
Canlon is Walkers brother, against 
whom there was not sufficient cvi- 
iii n -i ■ . : : ;lu; 'bo nsa who *ays hr 

came ashore from a voyage- fast 
Thursday, or sails to-morrow morn- 
ing. " And that is a bad class of 
man. too see." says Mr, Superin- 
tendent, when be got out ;nto [be 
dark again, "and very diffleuit to 
deal with. who. when be has made 
•h;i ;■■ ".c loo i.ot [o told him.cn'.:rs 
himac!( f„r a vojage u steward or 
cook, and is out of knowledge for 
months, and then turns up again 

When we had gone into many such 
houses, and had come out (always 
leaving everybody relapsing into 
waiting for Jack], we started off to a 



This man's a regular | room, a series of open pews for Jack, 
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with an aisle down the middle; at 
the other end, B larger pew than the 

TH'-t, CiLlh.lol Slid JCSh-IAtil for 

mslos and similar good company. 
About tho room, some amazing coffee- 
coloured pictures varnished an inch 
deep, and some stuffed creatures in 
cases; dotted among the audience, in 
Snug and out of Snug, the " Pro- 
fessionals;" among them, the cele- 
brated comic favourite Mr. Banjo 

Bones, looting u-ry hidwiiii liU 

blackened face and limp sugar-loaf 
hat; beside him, sipping rumand- 
water, Sirs. Banjo Bones, in her 
natural colours— a little heighd'sicd. 

It was a Friday night, and Friday 
night was considered not a good 
nigtit for Jack. At any rate, Jack 
did not show in very great force even 
here, though the house was one to 
which he much resorts, and where a 
good deal of money is taken. T hero 
was British Jock, a little maudlin 
and sleepy, lolling over his empty 
glass, as if he were trying to read his 



aipea. 



lank el 



bones, and nothing 
but his cabbage-leaf hat ; there was 
Spanish Jack, with curls of black 
hair, rings in his ears, and a knife 
not far from ills hand, if you got into 
trouble with him; there wera Mil Use 
Jock, and Jack of Sweden, and Jack 
the Finn, looming through the smoke 
of tiirir pipes, and torning faces that 
looked as if they were carved out of 
dark wood, towards the young lady 
dancing tho hornpipe : who found 
the platform so exceedingly small for 
it, that I had a nervous expectation 
'■■■t :;cc:iis jcr, in :]:'.: 1 1 ;i t- ] : ri.r it :=tcp! : , 
i;ii':i;i[i.-:if 1 hr-n-ii the wimliiv.-. Piill, 
if nil luii. i* h;.d ln'cii ;;■>!■ f "IJtjI.Imt, 
(buy would not have more than half 
filled the rnmu. Olniirvc, however, 
said Mr. Licensed Victualler, the 



host, that it was Friday night, and, 

tiO.-lllc-. Li V;j* pCitill.S flit UyU(. 

and Jack had gone ahoanl. A sharp 
and watchful man, Mr, Licensed 
Victualler, the host, with tight lips 
and a complete edition of Cocker's 
uri'hn^'io in each eye. Attended to 
his business himself, he said. Always 
on the spot. When he heard of 
talent, trusted nobody's account of 
it, but went off by rail to see it.. If 
true lulj'ni, engaged it. Pounds a 
week for talent— four pound— five 
pound. Banjo Bones was undoubted 
talent. Hear this instrument that 
was going to play— it was real talent t 
In truth it was very good ; a kind of 
piano-accordion, played by a young 
girl of a delicate prettiuess of face, 
figure, and dress, that mado the 
audience look coarser. She sang to 
the instrument, too; first, a song 
about village bells, and how they 
chimed; then a 6ong about how I 
went to sea; winding up with an 
imitation of the bagpipes, which 
Mercantile Jack seemed to under- 
PiiHid Tiiu-h the best. A good gir!, 
said Mr. Licensed Victualler. Kept 



L-ted bin 



Fell t 



On 



delist,: inquiry as to salary paid ft 
item of talent under ino-idm-nri -)■■., 
Mr. Victualler's pounds dropped sud- 
denly to shillings— still it was a very 
comfortable thing for a young person 
like that, you know; she only went 
on six times a night, and was only- 
required to be there from six at night 
to twelve. What was more conclu 
eive im, Mr. Victualler's assurance 
that he"ncver allowed any language, 
and never suffered any di-tuvkmi-e." 
lihrirjiuyi! irnniirmcd ! lie il utcmcilt, 
and the order that prcvaihd was tin 
hest proof of it that could have been 
cited. So, I came to the conclusion 
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that poor Mercantile Jack might do 
(as I am afraid he does) much worse 
than trust himself to Mr. Victualler, 
and pass his evenings here. 

Cut we had not yet looked, Mr, 
Superintendent— said Trampfoot, re- 
ceiving us in the street again with 
military salute— for Dark Jack. True, 
Trampfoot. Ring the wonderful stick, 
villi (lie lriunhtrful b.utfri;. anil .MH-r 
:.1j :■ .■pirl'.H of the stick and lanlern to 

o disappointmi 



the 



prodn-db! 
in tho 1 



: ke • 



and then 



of i 



s down 
little 
'ingly 



e Dark 

and Dark Jack's delight, his while 
unlovely San, sitting fitj.ii :i^.L i.lio 
wall ail round the room. More thin 
that : Dark Jack's delight was the 
least unlovely Nan, holh morally and 
physically, that I saw that night. 
As a fiddle and tambourine bund 

Quicker '"fgcXte^why^orBTrifce 
"Pi ""' 



by 'um fireplace Tiind a' time, shake 
it out o' yerselbs, gib 'ell a break- 
down). Now dent Hoy I Foua I 
Lemonade. BiL-loon say, and swing. 
Foua ladies meets in'um middle, r 
gents goes round 'um ladies, pour 
gents passes out under 'um ladies' 
arms, bwikq— and Lemonade till 'a 
moosie can't play no more ! (Hoy, 
Hoy !)" 

The male dancers were all blacks, 
and one was an unusually powerful 
man of six feet three or four. The 



t flstfe 



LlJ-rill. " 



This was the landlord, in a Greek 
cap, and a dress half Greek and half 
English. As master of the cere- 
monies, he called all the figures, and 
occasionally addressed himself paren- 
ts was very loud, I use capitals. 

"Now den! Hoy! Obk. Eight 
and left. (Put a steam on, gib 'um 
powder.) Lvdies' chail. Bit-loon 
say. Lemonade! Two. An-warnse 
and go back (gib 'ell a breakdown, 
shake It out o' yerselbs, keep amovil). 
Swing -comers, Bit-loon say, and 
Lemonade I (Hoy !) Thhke. Gest 
come for'ard with a lady and go back, 
hoppersiie come for'ard and do what 
yer can. (Aeiohoy!) Bat-loon say, 
and leetlc lemonade (Dat hair nigger 



was as unlike the sound of white feet 

They toed and heeled, shuffled, 
double-shuffled, double-donble*huf- 
fled, covered the buckle, and heat the 

show of teeth, and with n childish 

very prepossessing. They generally 
!;ui>L [outlier, these poor fellows, said 

llI l ili^id vantage singly, and liable to 
alights in (he neighbouring streets. 
But, if I were Light Jack, I shouldlic 
very slow to interfere (vpin.i-Wly 
with Dark Jack, for, whenever I have 
had to do with him I have found him 
a simple and a gentle fellow. Bear- 
ing this in mind, I asked tiii frii'mil ■_■ 
permission to leave him restoration of 
liroi-, in v.-isliin- him jtd hI liic'it,, 
thus it fell out that the last nurds I 
heard him say as I blundered down 
tho worn stairs, were, " Jebblem's 
elth ! Ladies drinks fust ! " 

The night was now well on into the 
morning, but, for miles and hours we 
explored a strange world, where no- 
body ever goes to bed, but everybody 
is eternally sitting np, waiting for 
Jack. This exploration was among a 
labyrinth of dismal courts and blind 
alleys, called Entries, kept in wonder- 
ful order by the police, and in much 
better order than by the corporation : 
the want of gaslight in the most dan- 
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gerous ami infamous of tlmsp pljra's 
being quite unworthy of 91) _-= E ;1 ■ b - ■. ■ cl a 
town. I need describe but two or 
throe of tile bouses in which Jack was 
n-aited for as specimens of the rest. 
Many we attained by noisome pas- 
sages so profoundly dark tliat we felt 
our way with our bands. Not oneof 
the whole number we visited, was 
without its show of prints and orna- 
mental crockery ; the quantity of the 
latter set forth on little shelves and 
in little cases, in otherwise wretched 
rooms, indicating that Mercantile 
Jack must have an extraordinary 
fondness for crockery, to necessitate 
so much of that bait in his traps. 

Among such garnit ure, in one front 
parlour in the dead of the night, four 
woman were sitting by afire. One of 
them had a male child in her arms. 
On a stool among them was a swarthy 
youth with a guitar, who had evi- 
dently skipped playing when our 
footsteps were heard. 

"Well) how do i/ondol" aaya Mr. 
Superintendent, looking about "him. 

" Pretty well, sir, and hope you 
gentlemen are going to treat us 
ladies, now you have come to sec 

" Order there ! " says Sharpeye. 

"None of that J" says Quickear. 

Trampfcot, outside, is heard to 
confide to himself, " Meggisson's lot 
this is. And a bail 'un ! " 

" Well ! " says Mr. Superintendent, 
laying his hand on the shoulder of 
the swarthy youth, "and who's iliiaV 

" Antonio, sir." 

" And what does he do here 1 " 
"Come to give us a bit of music 
No harm in that, I suppose 1" 




«iy, nnt hi; ■ not, if yon was to talk to 
him till doomsday." (Triumphantly, 



as if it redounded to the credit of tho 

" Will he play something)'" 
" Oh, yes, if you like. Play some- 
thing, Antonio. Tun ain't ashamed 
to play something; are you!" 

The cracked guitar raises the feeb- 
lest ghost of a tune, and three of the 
women keep time to it with their 
heads, and Lhe fourth with the child. 
If Antonio has brought any money in 
with him, I am afraid he will never 

that his jacket anil guitar may be in 
a bad way. But, the look of the 
young man and the tinkling of the 
instrument so change the place in a 
moment to a leaf out of Don Quixote, 
that I wonder where his mule is 
stabled, until he leaves off. 

I am bound to acknowledge (as it 
tends rather to my uncommercial 
confusion), that I occasioned s diffi- 
i.iilly in tiiis establishment, by hnving 
taken the child in my arms. For, on 
my offering to restore it to a ferocious 
joker not unstimulated by rum, who 
claimed to be its mother, that unna- 
tural parent put her hands behind her, 
and declined to accept it ; backing 
into the fireplace, and very shrilly de- 

fi ■' 1 1 1 hi'r ftierliH ilul xlis krr>v.is! II 
to be Law, that whoever took 0 child 

bound to stick to it. The uncommer- 
cial sense of being in a rather rfdiou- 
lous position with the poor It'Il d.ilil 
beginning to be frightened, was re- 
lieved by my worthy friend and fel- 
low-constable, Trampfoot; who, laying 
hands on the article as if it were a 
Bottle, passed it on to the nearest 
woman, and bade her " take hold of 
that." As we came out, the Dottle 
was passed to the ferocious jo";i r. and 
they all sat down as before, including 
Antonio and the guitar. It was clear 
that there was no such thing es a 
nightcap to this baby's head, and that 
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always kept up— and would gro' 
kept up — wailing fur .Tack. 

Later still in the night, "we can 
the court " where the man was 
tleied," si n.l by Ibe other court s 
l.lio street, into ivbicii his liody was 
dragged) to another parlour in another 
lliiiry, where f j:vr-;il j>cup3c were sit- 

I in;; round :i fu-e in jii-i. 1 1 if .jint way. 

II w:l3 a diny and offensive place, witii 
some ragged flu: lio-j 'In iu^ in it : liui 
there "-as a hi-h .-hcl'f over the en- 
trance iloor I to S« out of the reach of 
im!r:iv.din- hands, possibly) with two 
lar-e white leave-; mi it, and a great 
piece of Cheshire choose. 

" Well [ " sav» ,Vr. ^upainienrl-.Tii, 
with a comprehensive look all round. 
" How do you iot" 

" Not much to boast of, sir." From 

llie curlvyine; uoiiiau i.f [lie house. 

" This is my good man, air." 

" You ore not registered as n com- 
inoii 7. milling House!" 

"No, sir." 

Slurpeye (in the Move-on tone) 
puis in the pertinent inquiry, "Then 

''Ain't got no one here, Mr. Shnrp- 
oyo." rcjeins the woman and my pood 
man together, "bnt our own family." 



The v 



under pretence "1" foii; bin 



Chatham, Ports in on I. a, anil Dover. 
When we get out, my rcineclcd fd- 
I .j v,-- const able Sbarpcye addressing Mr. 
Superintendent, Bays : 

" You noticed that youngman, sir, 
in at Darby's!" 

"Yes. What is ho!" 

"Deserter, sir." 

.Mr. Sh:u-pe_ve i'uvtfiiT intimalr. ihal 
when wo hive done v,i:h h:s services, 
he will step hack and take lhal. .vomer 
man. Which in course of time he 

iiinlini- him. ami ,<^h:-- foramoral 
certainly that nobody in that region 
will bo gone to bed. 

Later still in the night, wo came to 
uTioihi.-r jiailinii- nil a step or two from 
the street, wiiicb ins very cleanly, 
nca-.ly. even lastefuliy. kept, and in 
which, set forth on a draped chest of 

snch a profusion of ornamental crock- 
ory, thai il wc-nhl 1i.i-.i- I'.miisliLid foi-th 
a handsome salc-boolh at a fair. It 
backed up a stout old lady— Hoqahth 
drew her enact likeness more than 
once— and a boy who was carefully 
writing a copy in a copy-book. 

" Well, nia'aui, Low do y/.u do ? " 

Sweetly, she can assure the dear 
jreiitlemen, sircciiy. Uiarminirlv, 
charmingly. Ami overjoyed, to BCC 



brooding behind ■ damp apron pen- 
lieu: I'riun a chilli, .s-line. As 1 flam e 
al him I become— but I don't know 



The copy_ admonished human na- 

fierce desire. One mi ah I have thi-.imiii 
it recommended stirring the fire, the 



POOR MERCANTILE JACK. 



old bcv so approved i'. '"here she 
Eat, rosily beaming at lie copy-book 

blessings on our beads, when we left 
Lor in the middle of the night, wait- 

'i-STtv still in the night, WD camoto 
a nauseous room with in earth floor, 
into which the refuse scum of an alley 
trickled. The stench of this kabila- 
tion was abominable; the seciniie 
poverty uf it, diseased and dire. Yet, 
here a^aln, wits visitor or lodger— a 
man sitting before the fire, like the 
rot of ih.;m d-civhcie, uml ap|eir-i,(ly 
not di-ln-ivhil (o rlic mistress's niece, 
who was also before the fire, The 
mistre.- herself bad (he misfortune of 




arc yijii making)" Says she, "Ho- 
ney-bags." 



" What arc yon makinc: ? " l-escfjrt.-s 
Tniijif-fiio: . :■. lii'.lc of.' his balance. 

" Bs.e,s to Iiolil your money," says 
tin; ■■iii''!:. .1 :;:!; Li'i- head, and set- 
tin; !,.■]■ tce'.h; "Von as lias got it." 
She holds !i r a common ,-a,h-bag. 



lota it drop again. Thus wo End at 
last that there is one child in -he 
world of Entries who goes to bed— if 
this be bed. 

:in- 1 1 eaua' to v-or k at those bagsl 
How long) First Witch repeats. 
fJoiiiii iii Live supper prescmly. ^eo 
the cups ii i iii saucers, anil the plates. 

"Utel Ay! But we has to 'am 
enr 1 : i o r rdo:-.: v. c c^t:-" io r " I3i:.:i 
the oilier witches repeat this after 
first Witch, and take the Uncommer- 
cial ni.':i- i-.itinout -vith their eye-, a; 
for a e!ia;nic.l winding-sheet. Some 
grim discourse ensues, rcl'crvii,- to 
the 3)ii;tre=i of the cave, who will be 
released from jaii to-morrow. Wil.iirs 
pronounce Trampfoot " right there," 
«hc:iho deems in a trvii:;; distance 
for (lie old lady to watt ; -he shall lie 
a.li-liti.1 by niece in a spring-cart. 

As 1 took a parting look at First 
Witch in. turning away, the red 
mark- round her eves seemed to lave 
already ..-inivii lav.^er, and she hun- 
grily and Ibirslily looked out l.cyoud 
me into the dark doorway, to sec if 
Jack were there. For, Jack came 
even here, and the mistress had got 

When I at las:. .:mi.,d this nie/k; o: 



rill die in I 



what First, Witdi has -rot behind (he 
I:ili1e, do'.-n ;,j thi.' tide of her, there) 
Witehts Two and Three croak an- 
grily, " Show him the child I " 

She drugs out a skinny little arm 
from a brown dusthcap on the ground. 
Adjured not to disturb the cir.ld, .-lie 



min I had seen. Afterwards the 

E™'m«Tw^Ton" te™ 7a -Uci 
Toor Mercantile Jack running into 
p. irl with a fair wind under nil sail, I 
shall think of the unsleeping host of 
devourers who never go to bed, and 
arc always in their set traps wailing 
for him. 
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■VI. 



In the late high winds I was blown 
to a great many places— and indeed, 
wind or no wind, I general I y hive ex- 
tensive transactions on band in the 
article ol Air — but I liave not been 
blown to any English phu* lately, 
and I very seldom have blown to any 
Bnglinri place in my life, where I could 
get anything good to eat and drink in 
£ ve minutes, or where, if I sought it, I 
waa received with a welcome. 

This is a curious thing to consider, 
but before (stimulated by ray own ex- 
periences and the representations of 
many fellow travellers of every un- 
commercial and commercial degree) I 
consider it further, I must utter a 
passing word of wonder concerning 
high winds. 

T wonder why metropolitan gales 
always blow so hard at Walworth. I 
cannot imagine what Walworth has 
done, to bring such windy punishment 
upon itself, as I never fail to find re- 
corded in the newspapers when the 
wind has blown at all hard. Briston 
>ie!iu to linve «i)]!tel!;ing on its con- 
s'ieais ; 1'crkham suffers more than a 
virtuous Peekham might be supposed 
r j deserve; the howling neighbour- 
hood of Deptford figures largely in the 
accounts of the ingenious gentlemen 
who are out in every wind that blows, 
and to whom it is an ill high wind 
that blows no good ; but, thcro can 
hardly be any Walwortii left by this 
time. It must surely be blown away. 
I havo read of more chimney stacks 
and house-copings coming down with 
terrific smashes at Walworth, and of 
more sacred edifices being nearly (not 
>|iii[._>) blown out to sea from the same 
accursed locality, than I have read of 



practised thieves with the appearance 
and manners of gentlemen— a popu- 
lar phenomenon which never existed 
on earth out of fiction and a police 
report. Again : I wonder why people 
are always blown into the Surrey 
Canal, and into no other piece of 
water I Why do people got up early 
and go out in gronps, to bo blown into 
the Surrey Canal! Do they say to 
one another, " Welcome death, m> thai 
we get into the newspapers!" Even 
that would be an insufficient explana- 
tion, because even then they might 
sometimes put themselves in the way 
of being blown into the Regent's 
Canal, instead of always saddling 

policeman, too, is constantly, on the 
slightest provocation, getting himself 
blown into this same Surrey Canal. 
Will Sib Hicham Maims see to it, 
and restrain that weak-minded and 
feeble-bodied constable! 

To resume the consideration of the 
carious question of Refreshment. 1 
:i:ti a Briton, and, as such, I am aware 
that I never will be a slave — and yet 
I have latent suspicion that thcro must 
be some slavery of wrong custom in 
this matter. 

I travel by railroad. I start from 
home at seven or eight in the morn- 
ing, after IhtklH hurriedly. 
What with skimming over the open 
landscape, what witb mining in tlic 
damp bowels of the carih, v.-but wilh 
banging booming and shrieking the 
scores of miles away, 1 am hungry 
when f arrive at the "Refreshment" 
station where I am expected. Please 
to observe, expected, I have said, I 
am hungry; perhaps I might say. 
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with greater point and force, that I 
am to some extent exhauster], and 
that i need — in the expressive* FrauBh 
goose of the word — to be restored. 
What is provided for my restoration 1 
The apartment that is to restore me 
is a wind-trap, cunningly set to in- 
veigle all the draughts in that coun- 
try-side, and to communicate a special 
intensity and velocity to them as they 
rotate in two hurricanes ; one, about 
mv wretched head : one, about my 
wretched legs. The training of the 

are to restore me, has been from their 
Infancy directed to the assumption of 
u defiant dramatic show that I am not 
expected. It is in rain for me to re- 
present to thein by my humble and 
conciliatory manners, that I wish to 
be liberal. It is in vain for me to re- 
present to myself, for the encourage- 
ment of my sinking soul, that the 
young ladies have a pecuniary interest 
in my arrival. Neither my reason 
nor my feelings can make head 
against tho cold glazed glare of eye 
with which I am assured that I am 
not expected, and not wanted. The 
solitary man among the bottles would 

dared, but he is powerless against the 
rights and mights of Woman. (Of 

a boy, and therefore the natural enemy 
of Creation.) Chilling fast, in tho 
deadly tornadoes to which my upper 
and lower extremities are vipiwod. 
and subdued by the moral disadvan- 
tage at which I stand, I turn my dis- 
consolate eyes on the refreshments 
that arc to restore me. I End that I 
must cither scald my throat by in- 
sanely ladling into it, against lime 
and for no wager, brown hot water 
stiffened with flour ; or I must' mate 
myself flaky and sick with Banbury 
cake ; or, I must stuff into my deli- 
cate organisation, a currant pincushion 
which I know will swell into immea- 



surable dimensions when it Ims got 
there ; or I must extort from an iron, 
bound quarry, with a fork, naif I were 
farming an inhospitable soil, some 
glutinous lumps of gristle and grease, 
called pork-pic. While thus forlornly 
occupied, I find that the depressing 
banquet on the table is, in every 
phase of its profoundly unsatisfactory 
character, so like the banquet at the 
meanest and shabbiest of evening 
pm-.ii:-, [hat I begin to think I must 

old lady unknown, blue with cold, 
who is setting her teeth on edge with 
a cool orange at my elbow — that the 
pastrycook who has compounded for 
the company on the lowest terms per 
head, is a fraudulent bankrupt, re- 
deeming his contract with the stale 
stock from his window— that, for some 
unexplained reason, the family giving 
the party bare become my mortal 
foes, and have given it on purpose to 
affront me. Or, I fancy that I am 
" breaking up " again, at the evening 
conversazione at school, charged lien- 
or breaking down again at that cele- 
brated evening party given at Mrs. 

boarder there, on which occasion Mrs. 
Bogles was taken in execution by a, 
branch of the legal profession who got 
in as the harp, and was removed (with 
the keys and subscribed capital) to a 
place of durance, half an hour prior 
to the commencement of the festivities. 

Take another case. 

Mr. Grazinglands, of the Midland 
Counties, came to London by railroad 
one morning last week, accompanied 
by the amiable and fascinating Mrs. 
Graiinglands. Mr. G. is a gentleman 
of a comfortable property, and had a 
little business to transact at the Bank 
of England, which required the con- 
currrence and signature of Mrs. Q. 
Their business disposed of, Mr. and 
Mrs. Qrazinglands viewed the Royal 
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Exchange, and Ibe exterior of St. 
Paul's Cathedral. Tbespirits of Mrs. 
Grazinglands then gradually begin- 
ning to flag, Mr. Grazingbruli (»-h'i 
is tho tendcrest of husbands) rumaiked 
with sympathy, " Arabella, my dear, 
Ifearyou are faint" Ma firazimr- 
lands replied, "Alexander, I am 
rather faint ; bnt don't mind me, I 
Bhall be better presently." Touched 
bj the feminine meekness of this an- 
swer, Mr. Grazinglands looked in at 
a pastrycook's window, hesitating as 
to the expediency of lunching at that 
establishment. Jlebeheld nothingto 
eat, but butter in various forms, 
■lightly charged with jam, and lan- 
guidly frizzling over tepid water. Two 
ancient turtle-shell >, on which was 
inscribed the legend, "Sonps," deco- 
rated a glass partition witllin, enclos- 
ing a stuffy alcove, from which a 
ghastly mockery of a marriage-break- 
fast spread on s rickety table, warned 
the terrified traveller. An oblong box 
of atale and broken pastry at reduced 
prices, mounted on a stool, orna- 
mented the doorway ; and two high 
chairs that looked as if t.licy were 
performing on stilts, embellished the 
counter. Over the whole, a young 
lady presided, whoso gloomy haughti- 
ness as she surveyed the street, an- 
nounced a deep-seated grievance 
against society, and an implacable 
determination to be avenged. From 
a beetle-haunted kitchen b:v>',' r llii- 
institution, fumes arose, suggestive of 
a class of soup which Mr. Grazing- 
lands knew, from painful cxiicriciire, 
enfeebles the mind, distends the 
stomach, forces itself into the com- 
plexion, and tries to ooze out at the 
eyes. As he decided against entering, 
andtumcd away, Mrs. Grazinglands be- 
coming perceptibly weaker, repeated, 
"I am rather faint, Alexander, but 
don't mind me." Urged to new 
efforts by these words of resignation, 
Mr. GminglandB looked in at a cold 



and floury baker's s!in;i, wheto mi;il;t- 

consorted with hard biscuits, a stone 
filter of cold water, a hard pale clock, 

flaxen hair, of an undcvcloped-farina- 
ci!)ii- as [wet, as if she had been fed 
upon seeds, lit? mirlil- li^-.v enteral 
even here, but for the timely remcm- 

ing's was but round the corner. 

Now, Jairing's being an hotel for 
families and gentlemen, in high re- 
pute among the miiilarul omnlu.'S, 
Mr. Graiiuglands plucked up a great 
spirit when he told Mrs. Graiingbnda 
sin: -iii'iiid iiuvt! a rliop Huts. Tint, 
lady, likewise fell sin; was min?; 
to see Life. Arriving on that gay 
and festive scene, they found tho 
second waiter, in a flabby undress, 
cleaning tho windows of the empty 
coffee-room ; and the first waiter, de- 
nuded of his white tie, making up his 
cruets behind the Post-office Direc- 
tory. Tho latter {who toot them in 
hand) was greatly put out by their 
patronage, and showed his mind to bo 
troubled by a sense of the pressing 
necessity of instantly smuggling Mrs. 
Grazinglands into the obscurest cor- 
ner of tho building. This slighted 
lady (who is the pride of her division 
of the county) was immediately con- 
veyed, by several dark passant.;, and 
up and down several steps, into a pe- 
nitential apartment at the back of the 
house, where five invalided old plate- 
warmers leaned up agai rat one another 
under a discarded old melancholy 
sideboard, and where the wintry leaves 
of all the dining-tables in the house 
lay thick. Also, a sofa, of incompre- 
hensible form regarded from any 
sofano point of view, murmured 
"Bed;" while an air of mingled fluf- 
finess and heeltaps, added, " Second 
Waiter's." Secreted in this dismal 
hold, objects of a mysterious distrust 
and suspicion, Mr. Grazinglands and 
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lis 



afar 



afire), twenty-Eve minutes 
fur ihc ■.berry, half rm hour for Uie 
tablecloth, forty minutes for the 
Snivca and forks, three -quarters of an 
liour for the chops, and an hour for 
tlie potatoes. On settling the little 
bill— which was not much more than 

)i|iy uf a T.iciiieaaiit in tin; 
navy — Mr. Graziuglands tool; heart 
to remonstrate against the general 
quality anil cost of his reception. To 
whom the nailer replied, ■.lihilau- 
tialiy, thai Jairing's made it a merit 
to have accepter! hi™ i:n any lenns : 
"for," added ill!' vaiii'rii'aTiiiiir-.ki/aUy 
condiinj y.TF. Crazinglands, the 
pride »f her division of tiie ocuuty), 
"11 lien iadiwiduals is not slaying in 
tho 'Ouae, their favours is not as a 
rule looked upon as making it worth 
Mr. .Turing's while; nor is it, indeed, 
a !=iyle of Insinc^ .Mr. .lairing wishes." 
Finally, Sir. and Mrs. Grazinglands 
passed out of Jairing's hotel for Fami- 
lies and Gentlemen, in a state of Ihc 
greatest depn 
bar; and did 



I for 



Mdday 



that has li 



a pnifics. composed of un- 
umals within, and offering 
w the device of an indices- 
fish in leaden pie-trust wtth- 

: ; er. i cannot dine on 
barley-sugar. I cannot dine on Toffee." 
You repair to the nearest hotel, and 
arrive, agitated in tho coffee-room. 

It is a most astonishing fact that 
tho waiter is very cold to you. Ac- 
conn! f.ir it how yon may, smooth it 
over how you will, you cannot deny- 
that he is cold to you. He is not glad 
to see you, lie does not w 



juld much rathei 
.0 your 



i hadn't 



immovable composure. As if this 
were not enough, another waiter, 
born, as it would seem, expressly to 
look at you in this passage of your 
life, stands at a little distance, with 
his napkin under his arm and ins 
hands folded, looking at you with all 
his might. You impress on your 
' ,-a ten m' 1 



dinner. 



ivith a 



lepropo 



a that you shall 



. of fish which will be 



You are going off by railway, from 
»!■ Terminus. You have twenty 
minutes for dinner, before yon go. 
You want your dinner, and like Dr. 
,(ol',n-on, Sir. you like to dine. You 
present to your mind, a picture of the 
refreshment-table at liint terminus. 
Tho conventional shabby cvci;mp; 
parly >;n.']icr— anvpted as lb,? nmdid 
for all termini and oil refresluuoul, 
stations, because it is the la:.t repast 
known to this state of esi.-i.ciia; of 
which any human creature would par- 
lake, but in tho direst cstromity— 
sicken-; your contemplation, and your 
words are these ; " I cannot dine on 
stale sponge-cakes that turn to sand 
in the mouth. I cannot dine on -kin- 



or at all events— which is onoi 
your purpose— with nothing in 
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that will come out. All this time, 
the other waiter looks at you — with 
an air of mental comparison and curi- 
osity, now, as if it had occurred io 
him that, you are rather like his 
brother. Half jour time gone, and 
nothing come hut the jug of ale and 
the broad, yon implore your waiter to 
"see after that cutlet, waiter; pray 
do I " He cannot go at once, for he 
is carrying in seventeen pounds of 
American cheese for you to finish with, 
and a small Landed Estate of celery 
and walercresses. The other waiter 
changes his leg, nnd takes a new view 
of you, doubtfully, now, us if he had 
rejected the resemblance to his 
brother, and had begun to think you 
more like bis aunt or his grandmother. 
Again you beseech your waiter with 
pathetic indignation, to "see after 
that cutlet!" He steps out to see 
after it, and by-and-by, when you are 
going away without it, cornea back 
-with it. Even then, ho will not take 
the sham silver-cover off, without a 
pause for a flourish, and a look at the 
musty cutlet as if he wore surprised 
to see it— which cannot possibly be 
the case, ho must have seen it so often 
before, A sort of fur has been pro- 
duced upon its surface by the cook's 
art, and, in a sham silver vessel stag- 
goring on two feet instead of three, 
is a cutaneous kind of sauce, of brown 
pimples and pickled cucumber. You 
order the bill, but your waiter cannot 
bring your bill yet, because he is 




to refer to several Ledgers before she 
can make it out—as if you had been 
staying there a year. You become 
distracted to get away, and the other 
waiter, once more changing his leg, 
still looks at you — but suspiciously, 
now, as if yon had begun to remind 
him of the party who took the great- 
brought and paid, at the rate of six- 




baa a worse opinion of you than ever, 
.when you have given it to him, and 
lets you out into the street with the 
air of one sayiiis; In himself, ;ls you 
cannot doubt he is, " I hope we slinll 
never see you here again ! " 

Or, take any other of the nume- 
rous travelling instances in which, 
with more time at your disposal, you 
arc, have been, or may be, equally ill 
served. Take the old-t-t :it.l i^jic-l 
Hull's Head with its old -established 
knife-boxes on its old-established side 
ii ..:■! its old-established Sue under 
its ohbestablishcd four-post bedsteads 
in its old-established airless rooms, its 
old-established frou^iness up stairs and 
down stairs, its old-established cook- 
cry, and its old-established principles 
of plunder. Count, up YJi:r i : i j n i i o , 
in its ^de-ilbhes of ailing sweetbreads 
in white poultices, of apothecaries' 
powders in rice for curry, of pale 
stewed hils uf calf inelTK-tuiiHy rile- 

forcemeat balls. ° You have had eipe- 
rienoe of the Mt- u.l.l i.-l>:d iiu'l". 
Head's stringy fowls, with lower ra- 

boiled mutton, gushing horribly 

little dishes of pastry — roofs of sper- 
maceti ointment, erected over half an 
apple or four gooseberries. Well for 
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you if you have yet forgotten the old- 
established Bull's Head's fruity purl : 
whose reputation ivas indued sulnlv by 
the old-established price the Bull's 
Head put upon it, and by the old- 
established air with which the Bull's 
Head set the glasses and D'O ylcys mi, 
and held that Liquid Oout to the 
thres*nd-Blipenny wax-candle, as if 
it' cdd-established colour hadn't come 
from the dyer's. 

Or lastly, take to finish |with, two 
aj.'i' iluil. we all know, everyday. 

We all know the new hotel near the 
station, where it is always gusty, go- 
ing up the lane which is always 
muddy, where we are sure to arrive at 
night,; and where wo make the gas 
start awfully when we open the front, 
door. We all know the flooring of 
the passages and staircases that ia too 
new, and the valla ihat arc too new, 
and the house that ia haunted by the 
ghost of mortar. We all know (be 
doors that have cracked, and the 
cracked shutter.-, through whieh « f:i:I 
a glimpse of tin; din:t>ii*o!al iijuu:i. 
We all know the now people who 
have i-ume Icliuep ;hc new hotel, and 
who wish they bad never come, and 
who (inevitable result) wish ice had 
never eijiue. We all know how much 
loo scant and smooth and bright the 
new Furniture is, and how it has never 
settled down, and cannot fit itself 
into right places, and will get into 
wrong places. We all know how the 
gas, being lighted, shows maps of 
Damp upon the walls. We all know 
bow the ghost of mortar passes into 
our -aid inch, stirs our negus, goes up 
to bed with us, ascends the pale bed- 
room chimney, and prevent the 
smoke from following. We all know 
how a leg of our chair comes ofF, at 
breakfast in the morning, and how 
the dijutted v, .liter attributes the ac- 



cident to a general greenness pervad- 
ing the establishment, and informs 
us, in reply to a local inquiry, that he 
is thankful to say he ia an entire 
stranger in that part of the country, 
and U luiingbaok to hia own connei- 
ion on Saturday. 

We all know, on the oilier hand, 
tho great station hotel belonging to 
the company of proprietors, which haa 
suddenly sprang up in the back out- 
skirts of any place we like to name, 

windows, at little back yards and gar- 
dens, old summer-houses, fowl-houses, 
pigcou-traps, and pigstica. We all 
kinjw thU hotel In which we can get 
anything we want, after its kind, for 
money ; but where nobody ia glad to 
see us, or sorry to see ua, or minds 
(our bill paid) whether we come 
or go, or how, or when, or why, or 
cares about us. We all know this 
hotel, where we have no individuality, 
but put ourselves into the general 
post, as it were, and are aortcd and 
dUpe-mi (ifinviTdi!!!.; i-.i nur divi..h.u. 
We all knuw thai we rxn get on very 
.n il imbed at such a place, but still 
mil J erftiilly well ; and this maybe, 
because the place is largely wholesale, 
and there is a lingering personal 
:ei;til iuieresL within us that asks tii 
be satisfied. 

To aum up. My uncommcreial 
travelling has not yet brought me tti 
tho conclusion that wc are close to 
p.ii"ea:"!i in these mattcra. And 
j iu> 1 il u not believe that the end 
of tho world will ever be near id band, 
aojong as any of the very tiresome 

predict that catastrophe are left in it, 
so, 1 shall have small faith in the 
Hotel Millennium, while any of the 
uncomfortable superstitions I havo 
glanced at remain in existence. 
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I aor into the travelling chariot— 
it was of German make. n-"!:iy, heavy, 
and unvarnished— I got into the tra- 
Tclling chariot, pulled up the steps 
after ins, shut myself in Willi a smart 
luiiif,' of (lie door, and gave the word 

Immediately, all that W. and 8.TT. 
division of London began to slide 
away at a pace so lively, that I was 
!■(!:■ tlie riviT, anil piw. Ilie Old Kent 
lioad, and out on lilarkliiatl], and 
i von a:; ecu rime; M'.riot.nr's Hill. I ■<_■;,«: 
I hid had time to look about me in 
the carriage, like a collected traveller. 

I had two ample Imperials on the 
roof, other fitted Htnra-.-o fm I.ijv-iit 
in front, and other up behind ; i hut! 
a net for books overhead, sro.it imeko*? 
to all tho windows, u leathern jnwli 
or two hong up for odds and ends, 
and a readinglamp fixed in the b.vk 
of the chariot, in case I should he be- 
nighted. I was amply provided in 
all respects, and hod no idea where I 
was going {which was dclidumi;, ex- 
cept that I n an going abroad. 

So smooth was the old high road, 
and so fresh were the horses, and so 
fast went I, that it was midwaj- be- 
tween Gravesend and Rochester, and 

ships, white-sailed or black-smoked, 
out to sea, when 1 noticed by '.in- way- 
aide a very queer small boy. 

"Halloa ! " said I, to the very queer 
small boy, "where do you livel" 

" At Chatham," says he. 

•' What do you do there 1 " says I. 

" I go to school," eays he. 

I took him up in a moment, and 
we went on. Presently, the vcry 
qucer small boy says, " This is Gads- 



" All > 



I the 



vciy 



Bmall boy. 
nine), and I read all sorts of books. 
But do let us stop at the lop of the 
hill, and look at the houii die: 1 :, if 
you please I " 

" You admire that hf.use 1 " said I. 
" Blesa you, air," said the rcry queer 
small boy, "when I was not more 
than half as rid a.- 



it for -i 



o took 



me so fond of it, haa often said to me, 
' If yon were to be very persevering 
and were to work hard, you might 
some day come to live in it.' Though 
ihalV impossible!" .-aid ilicvcr; queer 
small boy, drawing a low breath, and 
now staring at the house out of win- 
dow with all his might. 

I was rather amazed to lie v.ild ibis 
by the very queer small hoy ; for that 
house happens to bemt/ house, and I 
have reason to believe that what ho 

Well! I made no halt there, and I 
soon dropped the very queer small 
boy and went on. Orer the road 
where the old liomans used to march, 
over the mad where, ike "Id {"anlrr- 
bury pilgrims used to go, orer the road 
whore tho travelling trains of tho old 
imperious priests and princes used to 
jingle on horseback between the con- 
tinent and this Island through tko 
mud and water, over the road where 
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Shakespeare hummed to himself, I 
" Glow, blow, thou winter Bind," as 
be eat in the fiddle at the gate of the 
inn yard noticing the carriers; all s 
among the cherry orchards, apple or- 
fliiiw^. .■urn-fields, and hop-gardens; 
so went I, by Canterbury to DoTer. 
There, the sea was tumbling in, with 
deep sounds, after dark, and the re- 
voking French light on Cape Grinez 
"was seen regularly bursting out and 
becoming obscured, as if the head of a 
gigantic light-keeper in an amicus 
state of mind wore interposed every 
half minute, to look how it was bura- 



" Good God, Louis, I dreamed you 



Early in the morning I was on th 
dock of the steam-packet, and we wcr 

at us in the usual intolerable mannc: 
and the bar got by far the best of i 
and we got by far the worst— all i 
(he usual intolerable manner. 

But, when I was clear of the Cur 
torn House on the other side, and wbe 
I began to make the dust fly on th 
thirsty French roads, and when th 
twigsomc trees by the wayside (w 

they Ken 
there a du 



"Me? Not at all, si. 
j we doing. Lot 



\o wako ! What 



n r^- 
and 



oldier, or field b 
baking on a heap of broken Btones, 
sound asleep in a fiction of shade, I 
began to recover my traveUinff spirits; 
Coming upon tie breaker of the bro- 
ken atonea, in a hard hot shining liat, 
on which the sun played at a distance 
as on a burning-glass, 1 felt that now, 
indeed, I was in the dear old Franco 
of nrjaflictioiuL I should haro known 
it, without the well-remembered bottle 
of rough ordinary wine, the cold roast 
fowl, the loaf, and the pinch uf , ;ilt. 
which I lunched with unspeakable 
tiafaction, from one of the stuS 
pockets of the char 



take relay of horses. 
WilLyon walk up the hill?" 
" Certainly." 

Welcome the old French hill, with 
the old French lunatic (not in the 
most distant degree related to Sterne's 
Maria) living in a thatched dog-ken- 
ncl half way up, and flying ont with 
his iTHtch und his ljitv liejul and cx- 
krvliMi nialiicap, to he beforehand 
with the old men. and women eihibit- 

men, ugly and hlind, who always 
Beemed by resurreetionary process to 
be recalled out of the elements forthe 
sudden peopling of the solitude ! 

"It is well," said I, scattering 
among them what small coin 1 hud ; 
"here comes Louis, and I am quite 
roused from my nap." 

We journeyed on again, and I wel- 

I had left it. 



Th r. 



l of bus 



irightw 



up.*. 

ting-to of the horses ; there were the 
pi.-i:i:(,u:i counting what money they 
got, into their bats, and never mat- 
ing enough of it; there were the 
standard population of grey li'irnm ol 
Flanders, descent, invariably biting 
one another when they got a chance; 
there were the fleecy sheepskins, 
looped on over (heir uniforms by tho 



oh, for 



■ after 1 



-e were the cathedrals that I got 
e, in no wise desiring to sec them ; 
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Ibcre were the little towns that ap- 
peared to have no reason for being 
tuwm, since most of their houses were 
to let and nobody could be induced to 
I05:; at tlicra, eicept the people who 
couldn't let them and had nothing 
else to do but J-Mk ;it :h._']:i all day. 

tion of which at home would inevi- 
tably be shown to be fraught with 
rum,.«™el]inv tir otlit-r, (0 that rickety 
national ! >!r^ iuq, lii<: llritLih farmer ; 
and at last I was rattled, like. :. f-sn^li: 
pill in a 001, over leagues of stones, 
until- maiby inn-kin;;, plunging, and 
lifnirbiiitm- two sri/y tails about— 1 
mailt- mi triumphal entry into Pari*. 

At Paris, I took an upper apart- 
ment for a few days in one of tbc 
hotels of the Rue dellivoli; my front 
wiiiibiv.. ■..:.>]■: iny into the garden of 
ilr. Tu:!iTk: 'nhtrc rrh!eit;al i.if 
ference between the nursemaids and 
the lowers Mcemod to be that the for- 
mer were locomotive and the latter 

the^lher back windows In the hotel, 
and deep down into a paved yard, 
wbere my German chariot bad retired 
under a tight-fitting archway, 1.1 all 
appearance, for life, and where belli 
rang all day without anybody's mind- 
ing tiiem Imt certain chamberlains 
with feather brooms and green baize 
caps, who here and there loaned out 
of some high window plat idly lu:i!tir..:, r 
down, and wbere neat waiters niih 
trays on thoir left shoulders passed 

dragged by invisible force into the 
Morgue. I never want to go there, 
but am always pulled there. One 
t.'hriftma.i Day, when I would rather 
have been anywhere else, I was at- 
tracted in, to see an old grey man lying 
all alone on his cold bed. with a tap 
of water turned on over his grey hair, 



and running, drip, drip, drip, down 
his wretched face until it got to the 
corner of his mouth, wbere it took a 
turn, and made him look sly. - One 
New Year's Morning (by the same 
token, the sun was shining outside, 
and there was a mountebank balancing 
a feather on his nose, within a yard 
of the gate), I was pulled in again, to 
look at a Unite u-liai red boy of eighteen 
with a heart hanging on bis breast — 
" from his mother," was engraven on 
it — who had come into the net across 
the river, with a bullet-wound in his 
fair forehead and his hands cut with a 
1: ul but whence or bow was a blank 
mystery. This time, I was forced 
into the same dread place, to see a 
large dark man whose disfigurement 
by water was in a frightful manner, 
comic, and whose ciprcs3ion was that 
of a prize-fighter who had closed his 
nyclidH under aheavyhlow, but was 
going immediately to open them, 
shake bis head, and "come up smil- 
ing." O "hat this large dark man 
cost me in that bright city ! 

It was very hot weather, and be was 
none tbc better for that, and I was 
much the wor.<i\ Indeed, a very ma", 
and pleasant little woman with tho 
key of iier lodging on her forefinger, 
who had been allowing him to bcr 
little girl while she and ihe ddld ate 
sut-j! meats, observed monsieur look- 
ing poorly as we came out together, 
and asked monsieur, with her wonder- 
:n.ir little eyebrows j.. ret lily raised, iT 
there were anything the matter! 
Faintly replying in the negative, 
monsieur crossed the road to a wine- 
shop, got some brandy, and resolved 
to freshen himself with a dip in the 

^Thc bath was crowded in the usual 

striped drawers of various gay colours, 
who walkad up anil down arm in arm, 
drank coffee, smoked cigars, eat at 
little tables, conversed politely with 
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enjoyment of a delightful bath, v 



11 In i 



itlw 



going to do— 
ight. 



unreasonable idea that the large dark 
body was floating straight at mo. 

I was out of the river, and dressing 
instantly. In the shock I had taken 
some water into ray mouth, and it 
turned me sick, for I fancied that the 
contamination of the creature was in 
it. I had got back to my cool dar- 
kened room in the hotel, and was 
lying on a sofa there, before I began 
to reason with myself. 

Of course, I knew perfectly well 
that the large dark creature was atone 
dead, and that I should no more come 
upon him out of the place where 1 
had seen him dead, than I should 
come upon the cathedral of Notre- 
Damo in an entirely new situation. 
What troubled me was the picture of 
the creature; and that hud m> n;rhi:-ly 
and strongly painted itself upon my 
:>r;Liri, tbaL I could not get rid of " 



niahed me for that 



There was rather a sickly smell 
all an unusual fragrance in 
Paris) in the little ante-room of my 
apartment at the hotel. The largo 
dark creature in the Morgue was by 
-- direct ciperience associated with 
sense of smell, because, when I 
ne to the knowledge of him, he 
lay behind a wall of thick plate-glass 
as good aa a wall of steel or marble 
for that matter. Yet the whiff of the 
room never failed to reproduce him. 
What was more curious, was the ca- 
prldouBness with which his portrait 
M'i-mrd lo lidi'. it-:]; up in my mind, 
elsewhere. I might be walking in 
the Palais Royal, lazily enjoying the 
shop windows, and might be regaling 
myself with one of the ready-made 
clothes shops that are set ont there. 
My eyes, wandering over impossible- 
wnistcd dressing-gowns and luminous 
waistcoats, would fall upon the master. 



:■(.■■] 0 



s of this 



some morsel on my plate looked like 

up and go out. Later in the cv* 

Honors, when I saw a bill at a put 
room there, announcing small-swi 
crercise, broad-sword ciercise, wre 
ling, and other such feats, 1 went 
and some of the sword play beinr very 
tkilful, remained. A specimen of our 
own national sport, The British Boaic, 
was announced to be given at the close 
of the evnning. In an evil hour, I 
determined to wait for this Bone, as 
became a Briton. It was a cl 



hoprnu 



[lummy :i : Uic floor, and would 
suggest to me, "Something like 
him I " — and instantly I was sickened 

This would happen at the theatre, 
in the same manner. Often it would 
happen in flic street, wjteti i rcrLiisily 
was not looking for the likeness, and 
when probably there was no likeness 
there. It was not because the creature 
was dead that I was so haunted, be- 
cause I know that I might have been 
(and I know it l>ecause I have been) 
equally attended by the imago of a 
living aversion. This lasted about a 
week. The picture did not fade by 
degrees, in tie sense that it became 
a whit less forcible and distinct, but 
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la the sense that it obtrailtd its-It" 
leas and less frequently. The expe- 
rience may be north considrrm.- liy 
some who have the care of children. 
It would be difficult to overstate the 
intensity and accuracy of an intelli- 
gent child's observation. At that im- 

times produce a fixed 'impression. If 
(lie iiitd impression be of an ul.jcct 
terrible to the child, it will lie i. fur 
want of rcusuiiiii.- upo::) iBao'j.iral'/c 
from great fear. IVive the uhild at 
such a time, be fiparlan with il, M'ii.1 
it into the dark a.irainit its will, leave 
it in a lonely bedroom against its 
will, ami you had belter murder it. 

On a bright morning 1 rattled aw.iy 
from :'jri:., in the German chariot, 
and left the large dark creature he- 



si:" German chariot, while picking in 
yrnir li-tlo villaae j-anhin a vegetable 
ortwofor the day's 60up : 1. liking 
oat of the Gorman chariot window 
in that delicious traveller's trance 
which knows no cares, no yesterdays, 
no to-morrows, nothing but the pass- 



>r good. 



I ought 



been drawn 
back to the Morgue, after he was put 
underground, to look at hi- clothe*, 
and that I found them frightfully 



]a!li,-i :■ 



ray ft 



land, luukiau forward and not back- 
ward, and so we parted company. 

Welcome again, the long long spell 
oC Prance, with the queer country 
inns, full of vases of flowers and 
chicks, in Hi" dull little towns, and 
with the little population not at all 
dull on the little Boulevard in the 
eveniti.L', Hiiisor the linle trees! Wel- 
come >!i.H-LriJL 1 l.'i. ' ■.lalk-iijai.Hi:-: 
in the early morning a short way out 
of the town, reading that eternal 
Breviary of yours, which surely might 
be almost read, without book, by this 
time ! Welcome Monsieur the Cur*, 
later in lite day, juliing through the 
highway dust (as if you had alrcaiiy 
ascended to the cloudy region], in a 
very big-headed cabriolet, with the 
dried mud of a dozen winters on it. 
Welcome again Monsieur tho Cure", 
as we exchange salutations : you, 
straightening your back to look at 



devillc was played for i 
site hou 



>ppO- 



have only t) 



large house came to 
i people living in it, 
was its own atfair. There were at 
least a score of windows in its high 
roof alone ; how many in its grotesque 
front, I soon gave up counting. The 

Straudenheitn ; by trade — 1 couldn't 
make out what by trade, for he bad 
forborne to write thai up, and his 

At first, an 
hcim's, thron. 

-_-oo.ie-li-.'Lr line, liv.t, jjispctti.at ol" 
Sirauilcmiehu, who i«!i-;.un; visible a( 
a window on the second floor, con- 
vin.jc:! inc Ilia!, there was something 
more precious tb a a liver in the case, 
lie wore a black velvet skull-cap, and 
looked usurious and rich. A large- 
lippi.ii, pear-nosed old man, with 
white hair, and keen eye-, ih.mgh 
uear-6ightcd. lie was writing at a 
desk, was Straudenheim, and ever 
and again left off writing, put his 
pen in his mouth, and went through 
actions wilh bis right hand, like a 
man steadying pile* of cash, i'ire- 

! 1 itn |'ii 'I ;hci i , 

Napoleons] A jeweller, Straudenheim, 
a dealer in money, a diamond mer- 
chant, or what? 

Below Straudenheim. at a window 
on the first floor, aal his huaa-xi <:;>;t- 

-far from young, but of a comely 
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it 



jirtvsmv.Fu^T'citivo if a. well matured 
foot and ni;kk-. She ira= cheerily 
dressed, lind ii fan in her hand, and 
wore largo gold earrings and a large 
gold cross. She would have been 
out holiday-making (as I settled it) 
but fill' tins [.---I il'jlil l'ilil). tMraslnnirir 
had uivi-i up holiday-making for that 
once, :is a b:nl job, because tho rain 
was jerkin;/ in -uslic-i '.ml of tin? old 
roi)i'f]i'n;1 mimili:; in .1 jri.k 

down tin; middle of the street. The 
liuiisnsi ■'pi-L-. ii i r arms folded on lier 
Im.-iu;: ar,d in:;- Cm tap|m]i; lu'r chin, 
WU.1 IjriL-iij and ■ nsiiini; a', iiur npfn 
■.viiidoiv.'iut ii.llfMvljuSLrainl.'Il-Li.-LJilV 

house front waa very dreary. The 
housekeeper's was tho only open 
window in it ; Straudenhcim kept 
himself close, though it was a sultry 
evening when air is pleasant, and 
though the rain h:i 1 tirou ;kt imo the 
town that vague refreshing smell of 
:;r.i~:. which rain does bring in tho 

The dim appearance of a man at 
Straudcnhcim's shoulder, inspired me 
with a ni;--.-ivin; that somebody had 
come to murder that flourishing 
merchant for iLo wealth, villi whiffs 
I had handsomely endowed him ■ the 
rather, as it was ml e.ifitfd insin, l-.-ui 
and long of liitum, and cvid.'inly 
stcalihy of foot, But, he conferred 
with SjrainMdH-iin iis.'ead of doins; 
him a mortal injury, ami dick I.liev 
Loth it-t'tly opened tho other window 

of (liar, i in -widish win immediately 

ovcr the housekeeper's— and tried to 

with tha hope of spitting on the 
housekeeper. 

The unconscious housekeeper fanned 
hf rs.ill', r ii=i:d Lor head, and laughed. 
Thrush uriiTiiifiiimH of Straudcnhcim, 
she was conscious of somebody else — 
of me 1— there was nobody else. 



After leaning so far out of window, 
that I confidently expected to see 
their heels tilt up, Straudenhcim and 
tho lean man shew :.h(:ir hssad.s in and 
shut the window. Presently, the 
house door secretly opened, and they 
slowly and spitefully crept forth into 
the li.mrinn rain. 'I'licy were coming 
over to me (I thouglit) to demand 
satisfaction for my looking at the 

window anil dragged out the puniest 
The tall 

;;ia/,:,l i, fad- d reus of this warrior, 
KtraiuiVnlMm iis.iantly knocked off, 
and '..in <:■:' ir. Ml 5 wo sugar-sticks, and 
three or four large lump* of sugar. 

The warrior made no effort to re- 
cover his property or to pick up his 
sha's.i, i>ut- Irjukoil wiiii an ci-pr'.-sijii 
of airoNiir.ii at Ss.rauilcuheim when 
ho kicked him five times, and also at 
tho lean man when he kicked him 
five times, and again at Stranden. 
heim when he tore tho breast of hiu 
(the warriors) link coat open, and 
s-lnnik nil his t.,jn lingers in his face, 
as if they were ten thousand. When 
tliL-^ i.u , .:.;it,:-i li:id been committed, 
SI :ai:';.;:ihi in. and his mail went into 
the li:iu.-i; again and barred the door. 
A wonderful circu instance was, that 
the hon-eWpsir who saw it all (and 
who conld taavo Liken sisc s-arli war- 
rior.; to Innom Ikssoinslt oneO),Only 
fsnnr'd h-r-is'f .and lanirhod as siio had 
lauijiseii before, and seemed to have 
no opinion about it, one way or other. 

But, the chief effect of the drama 
was the remarkable vengeance taken 
hy tilt: liii.e warrior. Left alone in 
the rain, he picked up his shako; put 
il on, sill wssl and dirty as it was; re- 
tircd into a court, of which Strau- 
doritiois;: ■■ I.'ms.i: f •ruled the corner; 
wheeled about,; and bringing his two 
forefingers close to the top of hie nose, 
rubbed them over one another, cross- 
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wise, in derision, defiance, and con- 
tempt of Straudenheim. Although 
SiniiLilciiticim could not possibly be 
supposed to be conscious of thia 
strange proceeding, it so inflated and 
comforted tho little warrior's soul, 
that twice ho went array, and twice 
came back into the court to repeat it, 
as though it must goad his enemy to 
madness. Not only that, lint ho 
afterwards came back with two other 
-malt warriors, ami they all three did 
it together. Not only that — as 1 live 
to tell the tale !-but just as it was 
falling quite dark, the three came 
hritk, h ringing with them a huge 
bearded Sapper, whom thi 



by recital o 
go f ■ 



■ml t 

, porCon 



with the same complete absence of all 
possible knowledge of it on the part 
of Straudenheim. And then they all 
went away, arm in arm, singing. 

1 went away too, in the German 
chariot, at sunrise, and rattled on, 
day after day, like one in a sweet 
dream; with so many clear little bdh 
on the harness of the horses, that the 
nursery rhyme about lianbury Cross 
and the venerable lady who rode in 
slate there, was always in my ears. 
And now I came to the land of 
wooden houses, innocent cakes, tiria 
butter soup, and spotless little inn 
bedrooms with a family likeness to 
Dairies. And now the Swiss marks- 
men were for ever vine-shooting at 
marks across gorges, so exceedingly 
near my ear, that 1 felt like a new 
Geslcr in a Canton of Tells, and went 
in highly - deserved danger of my 
tvr:ni:ii-.;il life. Tho prizes at theso 
iiwim.i;.', were watches, smart hand- 
kerchief-., tints, ppurms, and (abnve 
all) tea-tray 



la 



.e upon 



■e than usually a 



eompli.-ihs 

of my own, wno nan snot nimscu 
deaf in whole years of competition, 
and had won go many tca-(r:iys lliat 



mtrj 



! of 0 



were sometimes hooked on before [be 
j- c. : t hcr^c?, and 1 went hirabeiing ::fi 
up, up, through mist and rain, with 
the roar of falling water for change 
of Kinii'. Of i .-■■adden, mi-l and rain 



and I w 



with, -lea, 



iresqw 



little t 



and odd to 



vimlinsr 



srket- 



bodices, sold 
eggs and honey, butter and fruit, ami 
suckled their children as they -at by 
their clean baskets, and had such 
enormous goitres (or glandular swell- 
ings in the throat) that it became a 
science to know where the nurse 
ended and the child began. About 
this time, I deserted my German 
chariot for the back of a male (in 
colour and consistency so very like a 
dusty old hair trunk I once had at 
s--1i-n.-T. thai I half eipected to see my 
initials in brass-headed nails on his 
backbone), and went up a thousand 



thousand woods of fir 



d looked dow 



eepmg 



. little n 



the inside, and not usually (ravelling 
with a hoof or two over the precipice 
—though much consoled by explana- 
tion that this was to be attributed to 
his great sagacity, by reason of his 
carrying broad loads of wood at other 
:ieus, and not being clear but that I 



track r 



iey. He brought me safely, in 



(■jiLia'f-i a day ; being now (like Hon 
Qnlxnt.e on the back of the wooden 
horse) in the region of wind, now in 
the region of fire, now in the region 
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of nnmelting ice and Enow. Hera, I 
passed over trembling domes of ice, 

ing; and here was received nnder 
arches of icicles, of unspeakable 
beanty ; and here the sweet air was 
so bracing and so light, tbat at bait- 
ing-times I rolled in the snow v.i ; .;:i [ 
saw my mule do it, thinking that he 
must know best. At this part of the 
journey wo would come, at mid-day, 
into bolf an hour's thaw : when the 
rough mountain inn would be found 
on an island of deep mad in a sea of 
snow, while the baiting strings of 
mules, and the carts full of casks and 
bales, which had been in an Arctic 
condition a mile off, would steam 
again. By such ways and means, I 
would come to the cluster of cMIcta 




steep, the idiot lying on tin wood- 
pile who sunned himself and nursed 
bis goitre, would rouse the woman- 
guide within the hut, who would 
stream out hastily, ■ throwing her 
child over one of her shoulders and 
her goitre over the other, is she came 
along. I slept at religious houses, 
and bleak refuges of many kinds, on 

night heard stsrics of ; r.i vci lor-- :\ In 
I, m1 pm-l^l within call, in wreaths 
and drifts of snow. One night the 
stove within, and the odd nuli:!,-?, 
awakened cliihli.-li a.nK-iaiion- l.mg 
for-it.-tti) and I droamsd ! w:.-. in 
Russia— the identical serf out of a 
picture-book I had, before J could 
read it for myself— and tbat I was 
going to be knouted by a noble per- 
sonage in a fur cap, boots, and ear- 
rings, who, I think, must have come 
out of some melodrama. 

Commend me to the beautiful 
waters among these mountains ! 



Though I was not of their mind : 
they, being invcterately bent on. 
getting down into the level country, 
and I ardently desiring to linger 
where I was. What desperate leaps 
they took, what dark abysses they 
plunged into, what rocks they wore 
away, what echoes they invoked I In 
one part where I went, they were 
pressed into tho service of carrying 
u ddd ilnwn, to be burnt next winter, 
as costly fuel, in Italy. But, their 

easily constrained, and they fought 
with every limb of the wixid ; whirl- 
ing it round and round, stripping its 
ljurlr aviav. il ::.■:!. in;- il against pointed 

corners, driving it out of the course, 
and roaring and Hying at the peasants 
who steered it back again from the 
bank with long stout poles. Alas I 

carried me down fast, and I came, on 

sanne^horo of tho Lake of Geneva, 
where I stood looking at the bright 
blue water, the flushed white moun- 
tains opposite, and the boats at my 
feet with their furled Mediterranean 
sails, showing like enormous magnifi- 
cations of tills goose-quill pen that is 
now in my hand. 

— Tho sky became overcast without 
nay tni'.iie; a wind very like the 
Maidi cast wind of England, blew 
across me; and a voice said, "How 
do you like it! Will it do 1 " 

1 had merely shut myself, for half 
a minute, in a German travelling 
Anii.it that stood for sale in the 
Carriage Department of the London 
I'sn'.c-.biiicon. I had a commission 
to buy it, Tor a friend who was going 
abroad; and the look and manner of 
the cbari.it, as I tried the cushions and 
the springs, brought all these hints of 



"It will do very well," said I, rather 
iurr.T,!- fully, as I got out at the oilier 
door, and shut the carriage up, 



Digitized by Google 



GO 



THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. 



vm. 



a certain line of re 



for other hi 

of my serious belief; I have never 
been on that railway liy davli^al, 
svHbr.i! swing some handcuffed de- 
serters in tbf 



I Who doubts that if we all did out 
duty as faithfully as the soldier does 
his, this world would he a better 
place! There may be theater difli- 



ulties 



it it 



i the ii 



of thin; 



i tilt 



r English 
army should have many bad and 
;rodik: nine characters in it. Bat, 
this is a reason for, and not against, 
its hfiiisr Jnadi- as ata'.'plahlc as pos- 
sible to veil cl : .= 7 i . . - 1 1 1 men of decent 
behaviour. Such men are assuredly 
not inainlfai into the ranks, by tho 
beiijlly invrT-inn nf natural laws, and 
■hi! i-ru..['iilfion to live in worse than 
.v.vini.-di f, i:lnc«. Accordingly, when 
■!! i 'i "hi ■! 1 ' 



No!, fiUpmed. But, let us 
at least do our duty towards hint. 

I had got hack again to that rich 
and beautiful port when' I had i.mkerl 
after Mercantile Jack, and I was 
walking up a hill there, on a wild 
March morning. My ron variation 
with my official friend l'ansloss. by 
whom I was accidentally accom- 
panied, took this direction as we look 
the uphill direction, because the 

who had recently come DOmt from 
India. There wcro men of Have- 



:r a among 
o had been ii 



then 



r the 



rather ii': i have it mi-reLiiLued, if 
such declaration ma;, iviihonf. v i ii- 
Icncc to the Church Catechism, be 
hinted to those who are put in autho- 

Any animated description of a 
modern battle, any private soldier's 
letter published in the newspapers, 
any }i:i:;.' 'if the ri otiI.-. of I lie Vicuna 
Crosi, v, i!l tho-.v th.-.L in the ranks of 
the army, there exists under all dis- 
advantages as fine a sense of duty as 
is to he fonndinany station on earth. 



-.tinned li 



t the less intcrc->r-d us I 



I Put- 



gloss) because these men had claimed 
to be discharged, when their ridit to 
be discharged was not admitted. 
They had behaved with unblemished 
fidelity and braver)-; but, a change 
of circumstances had ari.-cu. « hid;, as 
they considered, put an end to their 
compact and entitled them to enter 
on o new one. Their demand had 
been blunderingly resisted by the 
authorities in India ; but, it is to he 
presumed that the men were not far 
wrong, inasmuch as the bungle had 



El 



discharged, in pursuance of orders 

waste of money, of course.) 

Under these circumstances — 
thought I, as I walked uji the hill, 
on which I accidentally ciic.mii tared 
my official friend— under these cir- 
cumstances of the men having sue- 
ccs-fiilly oppo.-al themselves to the 
Pagoda Department of that great 
Ciri:Li:'.il.. :■!](]■ hi office fai v.'llich ihs 
Eun never eel.- and the lidil, of re.aso:t 
never ri-':.-. i.he I'acioda Department 
v.'ill have I fen [ ar.irnlariy careful of 
the national honour. It will have 
shown these men, in the scrupulous 
good faith, not to say the im r-* i( y, 
of it- dealing wish tliem, thai spirit 
national authorities can have no small 
retaliations ao.l revenges. It will 
have made every provision for ilieir 
health on the passage home, and will 
have landed them, rrstoret: ftmn their 
campaigning fatigues by a sea-voyage, 
pure air, sound '■»id, a'td r;.i.id niedi- 
lines. And I pleased myself with 
dwelling beforehand, on the great 
accounts of their personal treatment 
which these men would carry into 
their various towns and villages, 
and on the increasing populatiliy of 

follow. I almost began to hope that 
the hithcrto-nevcr- failing deserters 
on my railroad, would by-and-by be- 

In this agreeable frame of mind I 
entered the workhouse of Liverpool. 
~Por, the cultivation of laurels in 
a sandy soil, had brought the sol- 
diers in question to that abode of 
Glory. 

Before going into their wards to 
visit them, I inquired how they had 
made Llicir tii j ):!p ■nr.: entry I here < 
They had been brought through the 
rain in carts, it accmcd, from the 
landing-place to the gate, and had 
then been carried upstairs on the 



backs of paupers. Their groans and 
;■.:!]:-; ! l i : r-L 1 1 -. r trie prfirmance of this 
glorious pageant, had l>een so dis- 
tressing, as to bring tears into the 
eyes of spectators Lot too well accus- 
tomed to scenes of suffering. The 
men were so dreadfully cold, that 
those who could got near tbo fires 
were hard to be restrained from 
Ihmsiing (heir feet in among the 
hlaiiiir; coats. They u-cre fe horribly 
they ''-ere awful to look 
upon. Hacked v.idi dysiiolery and 
blaeko'u-i ".\ i J .li -eurvy, one hundred 
and fi-rly wretched soldiers had been 
revived with brandy and laid in 
bed. 

My nffidal friend Pangloss is line, 
ally descended from a learned doctor 
of i a at rs-.mc, who wis onco tutor to 
Candide, an ingenious young gentle- 
man of some celebrity. In his per- 
sonal character, he is as humans and 
worthy a gentleman as any I know; 
in his official capacity, he unfortu- 
nately preaches the doctrines of his 
renowned ancestor, by demonstrating 
on all occasions tliat we live in the 
best of all possible official worlds. 

"In the name of Humanity," said 
I, "how did the men fail iuh> [his 
dqd table slate? Was the ship well 
found in stores ] " 

"I am not here to asseverate that I 
know the fact, of my own know- 
ledge," an.-u ered l'ariirloss, " but I 

stores were the best of all possible 

handful of rotten biscuit, and a hand- 
ful of split peas. The biscnit was a 
Iior.evonKibcd heap of maggots, and 
the excrement of maggots. The peas 
were even harder than this filth. A 
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"The beef ■" I began, when 

Pangloss cut me short. 

"Was the hi-.: el all possible bocl",' 

But, behold, there was laid before 
ub certain evidence given at -lie Coro- 
ner's Inquest, bolden on soma of the 
men (who had obstinately died of their 
treatment), and from thai eviih'ticu it 
appeared that the beef was the worst 

ofkii ii.isiii,!.; 'u-.-r: 

"Then I lay my hand upon my 
heart, and take my stand," mid i'an- 
gloss, " by the pork, which was the 
beat of all possible pork," 

"But look at this food before our 
eyes, if one may so misuse the word," 
said I. " Would any Inspector who 
did his duty, pass such abomina- 

" It ought not to have been passed," 
Pangloss admitted. 

"Then the authorities out there 

" I began, when Pangloss out me 

short again. 

" There wonld certainly seem to 
have been something wrong some- 
where," said he ; "but I am prepared 
to prove that the authentic; aai 
there, are the best of all possible au- 
thorities." 

I never heard of any impeached 
public authority in my life, who was 
not the best publie authority i:i eiU- 

We are told of these unfortunate 
men being laid low by Benny," said 
I. "Since lime-juice has been regu- 
larly stored and served out in our 
navy, surely that disease, which used 
to devastate it, has almost .U:r.> 
pcarcdl Was there lime-juice aboard 
this transport?" 

My official friend was beginning 
" the best of all possible " when 

pointed out another passage in the 
ov. d -y.cc. from which it appeared that 
the lime-juice had been bad too. Kot 
to mention that the vinegar had been 



bad too, the vegetables bad too, the 

(if there had been anything worth 
mentioning to cook), the water supply 
eiccedingly inadequate, and the beer 

"Then, the men," said Pangloss, a 
lirvlo irritated, "were the worst of al 
possible men." 

" In what respect ! " I asked. 

" Oh ! Habitual drunkards," said 
Pangloss. 

But, again the same incorrigible 
medical forefinger pointed out another 
pa-.a:'e in (be cvideaoe, showing that 
the dead men had been examined after 

drunkards, because the organs within 

(.1" !l:at hah! I, v.-.-tc perfectly sound. 

"And besides," said the three doc- 
tors present, one and all, "habitual 
drunkards brought as low as these 
men have been, could not, recover 
under care and food, as the great ma- 
jority of those men are recovering. 
They wculd not have strength of eon- 
ftitulijn to do it." 

"Reckless ur.d improvident dogi, 
thi'o," said Pangloss. " Always are- 
nine times out of ten." 

I turned to the master of the work- 
house, and asked him whether the 

" Money ? " said he. " I have in 
my iron safe, nearly four hundred 
pounds of theirs; the agents have 
nearly a hundred pounds more; and 
many of them have left money in In- 
dian banks besides." 

"Hah!" said I to myself, as wc 
went up-stuirs, "this is not the best of 
all possible stories, I doubt I" 

We went into a large word, con- 
twenty beds, We went into several 
i-ai ii wards, one after another. I find 
it very difficult to indicate what a 
shocking sight I saw in them, withiiit 
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frightening the reader from the peru- 
sal of these lines, and defeating my 
ohjBCt of making it known. 

0 the sunken eyes that turned to 
me as I milked between the rowa of 
beds, or — worse still— that glazedly 
looked at the white ceiling, and saw 
nothing and eared for nothing ! 
Here, liy the skeleton of a man, so 
lightly covered with ft thin limvliole- 
somc skin, that not ft bone in the ana- 
tomy was clothed, and I could clasp 
the arm above the elbow, in my finger 
and thumb. Here, lay ft man with 
the black scurvy eating his legs away, 
his gnms gone, and his teeth all gaunt 
and hare. This bed was empty, be- 
cause gangrene had set in, and the 
patient had died but yesterday. That 
bed was a hopeless one, because its 
occupant was sinking fast, and could 
only be roused to turn the poor 
pinched mask of face upon the pillow, 
with a feeble moan. The awful thin- 
ness of the fallen cheeks, the awful 
. brightness of the deep act eyes, the 
lips of lead, the hands of ivory, the 
recumbent human imaeeslying in the 
shadow of death with a kind .if siUmm 
twilight on tbem, like the sixty who 
had died aboard the ship and were 
lying at the bottom of the sea, 0 
PanglosB, God forgive you ! 

In ono bed, lay ft man whose life 
had been saved (as it was hoped) by 
deep incisions in the feet and legs. 

came up to change the poultices which 
thia operation had rendered necessary, 
and I had an instinctive feeling that 
it was not well to turn away, merely 
to spore myself. He was sorely wasted 
and keenly susceptible, but the efforts 
he made to subdue any expression of 
impatience or Buffering, were quite 
heroic. It was easy to see, in the 
shrinking of the figure, and the draw- 
ing of the bed clothes over the bead, 
how acute the endurance was, and it 
made me shrink too, aa if / were in 



pain; but, when the new liandages 
were on, and the poor feet were com- 
posed again, he made an apology for 
himpcif {though he had not uttered s 
word), and said plaintively, " I am 
so tender and weak, you see, sir 1 " 
Neither from him nor from any one 
sufferer of the whole ghastly number, 
did I hear a complaint. Of Ihankful- 
liu-s for present solicitude and care, I 
heard much; of complaint, not ft 

I think I could have recognised in 
the dismilcst skeleton there, the ghost 
.of a soldier. Something of tho old 
air was still latent in the palest sha- 
dow of life I talked to. One emaciated 
creature, in the strictest literality. 
worn to the bone, lay stretched on his 
back, looking so like death that I 
aaked ono of the doctors if he were 
not dying, or dead! A few kind 
words from the doctor, in his ear, and 
he opened his eyes, and smiled— 
looked, in a moment, as if lie would 
have made a salute, if he could. 
" We shall pull him through, please 
God," said the Doctor. " Plase God, 
nirr, and tlmiikye," said the patient. 
" You are much better to-day ; arc 
yon not 1 " said the Doctor. " Plase 
God, surr ; 'tia tho slape I want, sun; 
'tis my brcathin' makes the nights so 
long." "He is a careful fellow this, 
you must know," said the Doctor, 
cheerfully; "it was raining hard 
when they put him in the open cart 
to bring him here, and be had the 
presence of mind to ask to have a so- 
vereign token out of his pocket that 
he had there, and a cab engaged. 
Probably it saved his life." The pa- 
tior.t. mitiad out the skeleton of a 
laugh, and said, proud of the story, 
" 'Deed, surr, an open cairt was a 
comical means o'bringin' a dyin'man 
here, and a clever way to kill him." 
You might hsve sworn to him for ft 
soldier when he said it. 

One thing had perplexed me very 
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much in going from bed to bet 
very significant and cruel thin 
could find no young man but 
He had attracted my notice, by 
ing got up and dressed himself i 
soldier's jacket and trousers, wit 
intention of sitting by the fire . 
he had found himself too weals, and 
had crept' back to his bed and laid 
himself down on the outside of it. I 
could have pronounced him, alone, to 
be a young man aged by famine and 
sickness. As we were standing by 
the Irish soldier's bed, I mentioned 
my perplexity to the Doctor. He took 
a board with an inscription on it from 
the head of the Irishman's bed, and 
asked mc what ago I siipp^r-d that, 
man to be 1 I had observed him w 
attention white talking to him, e 
answered, confidently, " Filly." The 
Doctor, with a pitying gla: 
patient, who had dropped 
por again, put the board back, and 
said, "Twenty-Pour." 

All the arrangements of tho wards 
were excellent. They could not ha 
been more humane, sympathisii 
gentle, attentive, or wholesome. T 
owners of the ship, too, had done 
they could, liberally. Tin 



!.usoii;»li! i'Ur Hun,'- (if I'amrlo.i. 
Firstly, to observe that tho Inquest 
inns net Mil in l/utt jilna, but at 
-nine diflaiji-.! nil'. iiminilly, to look 
round upon those helpless spectres in 
their beds. Thirdly, to remember 
that tho witness produced from 
among them before that Inquest, 
could no- have Ikcu selected because 
they were the men who bad the most 
to tell it, but because (hey happened 
to be in o state admitting of their 
saferemoval. Fourthly. In fay ivbciher 
the coroner and Jury could hare come 
there, to those pillows, and taken a 
evidence! My official friend 
■ teelhied in iai]]ilu[l him-nif lu a reply. 
There was a sergeant, reading, in 
-G "of the fireside groups. As lie 
ls a man of very intelligent counte- 
.nee, and as I have a great respect 



md the 



convalescent 
them, reading various paper* ami 
periodicals. 1 took the liberty rX in- 
viting my official friend Pangloss to 

to tell mo whether their faces and 
licarii'.L," 'vito ■■■■ :-ii:. ^ericr/dlv, 
the fiicis ami l.fariiir; ■.>!' steady m-tice- 
tablo soldiers! The master ot the 
workhouse, overhearing mc, said he 
had had a pretty large experience of 
troops, and that better conducted men 
than these, he had never had to do 
with. They were always (he added) 
as we saw them. And of us visitors 
(1 add) they knew nothing whatever, 
except that we were there. 

It was audacious in me, but I took 



t down on ttic nearest bed, 
.mc talk with him. (It was 
f one of the grisliest of the 



tat he never saw men behave better 

" They did behave very well, air." 
" I was glad to see, too, that every 



! sergeant gravely shook his 
head. " There mini he some mistake, 
Tho men of my own mess had 
mmockfl. There were not ham- 
moife oiiihihIi on board, and the men 
of the two next messes laid held of 
hammocks for themselves as soon as 
they got on board, and squeezed my 
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as 



" Had (bo squceied-out men none 
then 1 " 

"Sone, sir. As men died, t'ndr 
hammocks were used by other men, 
who wanted hammocks; but many 
men had none at all." 

" Then you don't agree with the 



thei 



t for 



fact at 

t was not allowed to 
lake blankets or lieililitiir on board, 
and so men who had things of that 
sort I'Liii!' lo sell the in purposely." 
" Did any of the men soli their 

clot lies for drink 1 " 

"They did, sir." (I believe facte 
never was a more, truthful witucs 
than the sergeant. lie had no incli- 
nation to make out a ease.) 

" Sumo, sir " (considering the ques- 
tlon'j. " Soldier- like. The; had boon 
long marching in the rainy sea-. >n, l.y 
bad mails— no roads at all, in short — 
and when they to L'aL-vdta, men 
turned to and drank, before taking a 
last I. .ok at it. Soldier-like." 

" Do you see any men in this ward, 
for eiamplo, who sold clothes for 
drink at that timet" 

The sergeant's wan eye, ] i : 1 1 ■ i ■ i 1 >- 
just beginning to rekindle v.ith ]i_.il:h. 
travelled reiiiid the plaia- and tame 
back tome, " Certainly, sir." 

" The marching to Calcutta in the 



what with the rest and the 
sea air, I should have though i thai, the 
men [even the men who jrotdninki 
-►vir.ilil nave-eon begun to reoo-x'r mi 
board tUp!" 

"So they might; but the bad food 



told 14if.11 la: 111, ami when we got into 
a eolii !r. -,:-.i ile, it began to tell more, 
and tin: men dropped." 

-"The sick had a general disincli- 
nation for food, I am told, Serjeant !" 

" Have you scon the food, sir 1 " 

"Some of it." 

" Have you seen the state of their 
mouths, air?" 

If the sergeant, who was a man of 
a few orderly wotd~, had spoken tin: 
amount of this volume, lie could not 
have set. led that i|iic.diou better. I 
«--»--. Q the flick could as soon have 
the ship, as the ships provi- 

I took the additional liberty with 
my friend i'anirloss, when I had left, 
the sergeant v.itii prad wishes, of ask- 
in;: !';iiij;1iks whether he had ever 
heard of biscuit getting drunk and 
ha:terin.> its mitmimis .piulii i:> fur 
jH]lrefiii-;iii:i ami vermin ; of peas'be- 
eoming hardened in liquor ; of ham- 
mocks drinking themselves off the 
face of the earth; of lime-juice, vege- 

tion, water supply, and beer, all tak- 
ing to drinking t-rji [her find :oooy: io 
ruiu? "If not (I asked him), what 
did ho say in defence of tho officers 

Mini, by nigiiiiii; slio fleiier.il hi-pec- 
tion report relative to the ship Great 
Tasmania 1 -air I ..'red fur these troops, 
bad i!eli!.era!,:ly as-crkil all that bad 
umi |>oi-on.)us dunghill refuse, to ho 
good and vdsle-one food]" Myoffi- 



officera. 

My band and my heart, fail me, in 
writing my record of this journey. 
The -pcclaele of the soldiers in the 
hiispilal-beil.s of dial, Liverpool work- 
house (a very good workhouse, in- 
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deed, l« it understood), was so ehock- 

liahman I blush to remember it. It 
would have been simply unbearable 
at the time, but tor the considera- 
tion and pity with which they were 
soothed in their sufferings. 

cient laws provide, is .worthy of the 



Uiis transaction. But, if llie memory 
of it die out unavenged, and if it do 
not result in the inexorable dismissal 
and disgrace of those who are respon- 
sible for it, their escape will be infa- 
mous to the Government (no matter 
of what party) that so neglects its 

tamely suffers such intolerable nrong 
to be done in its name. 



CITY OP LONDON CHURCHES, 



IX. 



Ir the confession that I have often 
travelled from this Covcnt Garden 
lodging of mine on Sundays, should 
give offence to those who never travel 
on Sundays, lacy will bo satisfied (I 
hope) by my adding that the journeys 
in question were made to churches. 

Not that I have any curiosity to 
hear powerful preachers. Time was, 
when I waa dragged by the hair of 
my head, aa one may Bay, to hear too 
many. On summer evenings, when 
every flower, and tree, and bird, might 
have better addressed my soft young 
heart, 1 have in my day been caught 
in Die palm of a female hand by the 
crown, have been violently scrubbed 
from the neck to the roots of the hair 
as a purification for the Temple, and 
have then been carried off highly 
charged with saponaceous electricity, 
to be steamed like a potato in the un- 
ventilated breath of tbe powerful Bo- 
anerges Boiler and his copgicgLititm. 
until what small mind I had, was 

pitiable plight 1 have been haled out 
of tbo place of meeting, at the con- 
clusion of the exercises, and cate- 
chised respecting Boanerges Boiler, 
his fifthly, his sixthly, and his 
seventhly, until I have regarded that 
reverend person in the light of amost 
dismal and oppressive Charade. Time 
was, when 1 was carried off to plat- 
form assemblages at which no human 
child, whether of wrath or grace, 
could possibly keep its eyes open, and 
when I felt the Fatal sleep stealing, 
stealing over me, and when i gradu- 
ally heard the orator in possession, 
spinning and humming like a great 



top, until he rolled, collapsed, and 
tumbled ovor, and I discovered to my 
burning shame and fear, that as to 
that last stage it was not he, but I. 
I have sat under Boanerges when he 
i.[H!..-ifn':illy udilri.'^.i him'Self to 
na — ub, the infanta— and at this pre- 
sent writing I hear his lumbering 
jocularity (which never amused us, 
though we basely pretended that it 
did), and I behold his big round face, 
and 1 look up the inside of his out- 
stretched coat-sleeve as if it were a 
telescope with the stopper on, and I 
hate him with an unwholesome hatred 
for two hours. Through such means 
did it come to pass that 1 knew the 
powerful preacher from beginning to 
end, all over and all through, while I 
was very young, and that 1 left him 
behind at an early period of life. 
Peace be with him I More peace than 
lie brought to mel 

Now, I have heard many preachers 
since that time— not powerful; merely 
Christian, unaffected, and reverential 
— and I have had many such preachers 
on my roll of friends. But, it was 
not to hear these, any more than the 
powerful class, that 1 made my Sun- 
day journeys. They were journeys or 
curiosity to the numerous churches in 
the City of London. It came inlo 
my head one day, here had I been cul- 
tivating a familiarity with all the 
churches of Rome, and I knew no- 
thing of the insidca of the old churches 
of London I This bofel on a Sunday 
morning. I began my elpeditionit 
that very same day, nnd they lasted 

I never wanted to know the names 
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of the churches to which I went, 
to this hour i am profoundly iguoi 
in that particular of at least n 
icnthi of ihcm. Indeed, .-living '.li.'.t 
L know tho church of old Govb&'a 
I'juib {lit lies in effigy with his head 
upoa his books) to be the church of 



Saint ; 



t Mil 



n did I 



:,i the 



of hung creature concerning these 
churches, and no answer to any anti- 
quarian question on the subject that 
I ever put lo books, shall harass the 
reader's soul. A full half of my 
pleasure in them arose out of their 
myskry; mysterious I found (hem; 

Where shall 1 begin my round ot 

the City of London? 
It is twenty minutes short of eleven 
a Sunday morning, when 



dowi 



e of the 



w bill y 



1 l.UVt: 



reaji'm i.f Wiikiira;-. 
and we have put down a Jiorcc eyed 
•pare old woman, n-hosi; ^]ntt--:-i-]-.: 
gown smells of herbs, and who ivalktd 
up A Id crip:'.- sttte: ■-J -Home iji::Ljjel 
where pin: c >::if jrta ber^f n i L : l brim- 

stone doe trine, I warrant. We have 
also put down a stouter and sweeter 
o'.J ljdv. with a pretty large prayer- 
book in an unfolded pockethandker- 
chief, who got out at a corner of a 
cjurl :ie;;r !i;nti'ji:o:V Hall, and who 
I think must go to church there, be- 
cause she is the widow of some de- 
ceased old Company's Beadle. The 
rest of our freijrhi «rn: mere elinliee 
pScjsMrii-jeokiTii 2nd rural walker.-, 
and went on to tho blackball rail- 



way. So many bells are ringing, 
when I stand undecided at a struct 
earner. Ilial even 1 sheep in I he eecle- 
mu-unvd f.il.l mk'lis lie u h.dl-wcllicr. 
Tjic di.'.eoidaiiM' : = i'ej:':'i:l. .Hv ■,:.v. a 
■ i I" Liidevhi'iu h refe-iabio in. and about 
evilly ilivi-ii)lc aimii!, four great 
churches, which arc all williin sight 
and sound, all within the space of a 

though I see as many as four churches 
with their steeples clamouring for 
people. I choose my ehureh, and <rr> 
li|> tlio iiijrht nf »t'.-v- lo tin; irnul, 
entrinri! in the tower. A mouldy 
luivcr wilhiii. end iihi: a [Helmed 
lea-hhunse. A rope comes (hriiuyh 
the beamed roof, and a man in the 
corner pulls it and clashes tho bell — 
a uhiry.brnwn man, whoso clothes 



a:ui ^ia™. 1 peep into the dim church. 
Ah..:::, iiviilly people arc (1 i-aiern ibti'. 
waiting to begin- Christening would 
acom to have faded out of this church 
long ago, for the font Iras the dust of 
desuetude thick upon it, and its 
wooden cover (shaped liko an old- 
fashioned tnroen-coTcr) looks as if it 



raldn'l 



vey, I jostle the 
nontcala, who is 
lark lane behind 

with four blue wands, onee carried by" 
four somebodys, I suppose, before 
somebody else, hot which there is no- 
body now to hold or receive honour 
from. I open the door of a family 
pew, and shut myself in ; if I could 
occupy twenty family pews at once. 
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Tlx 



rink. 



here 1), glances at me knowingly, as 
who should say, "You have June it 
new ; van must step." Organ plays. 
Organ-loft is in a small gallery across 
(he thtrvh ; irz-Uety ..Mngrcgation, two 
girls. 1 wonder within myself what 
will happen when we arc required to 
aing. 

, There is a pale heap of lunik.* in 
the fijrucr of my pew. and while the 
organ, whieh i* injur*: nrni ili-cpy, 
til:!;- iii sui'h finlii'n that I can hear 
more of the rusty working of the 
stops than of any music, I look 
at the books, which are mostly 



Jane Comport must have married 
Young Dowgate, and come into the 
family that way; Young 1 ><>w[;ate 
was courting Jane Comport when he 
gave her her prayer-book, and re- 
corded the presentation in the fly- 
leaf; if Jauo were fond of Young 
Dowgalfl, why did she die and leave 
the book here I Perhaps at the 



kind of invisiblo snuff, up my nose, 
into my eyes, and down my throat. 
I wink, sneeze, and cough. The clerk 
sneezes; the clergyman winks; the 
unseal crijaiii-l, fv.r.ai.-.a and lamsrlis 
(and probably winks) ; all our little 
party wink, sneeze, and cough. The 
snuff Hems to be made of the decay 
of matting, wood, cloth, stone, iron, 
earth, and something else. Is Ihe 
something else, the decay of dead 



citizens in the vaults below !- As 
mire a; lh:a'.h Lt is ! Sot only in the 
eold dump February day, do we 
cough and sneeze dead ciii/.eus, all 
through the service, but dead citi- 
zens have got int/i the very inillow.-i 
of the organ, and half choked the 
iriinc. Hi- ;la:n;i Midfeet to warm 

lieavy tlmiJi. Dead citizens stick 
inimi i.lis wiills, and lie pulverised ort 
'.ho sunn. [in;;-board over the clergy- 
man's hrsLii, and. when a iru-t of air 
eini!!>-i, tiiinljlc down upon him. 

In this first experience I was so 
naui-oatcd by too much snuff, made 
ill' this I >(>-.■ -.ne I'.iiiillv, the Comport 
branch, and other families and 
lir-in,:iu\), that I gave but litle heed 

through the service; to the brisk 
ij'crk:; -naniier of encouraging ua to 
try a note or two at psalm time; to 
the gallery -congregation's manner of 
enjoy ins :i shrill line;, without a 



n of til 



; to tb 
.nner of shutting the 
e pulpit, and being 
with the lock of the 



.rbjec 



a laced hat a hundred years ago, 1 
ma-i: *'_'l:i'!in!i nf a I'liuiiih oddly put 
away in a corner among a number of 
lanes— a smaller church than the 
last, and an ugly ; of about the date 
of (Jueen Aims. As a congregation, 
wo are fourteen strong : not counting 



four 



In the 
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nobody left in the exhausted co:iL-rc- 
paiim in lUlijlI, Mil which I saw an 
exhausted bcadlo, long faded out of 
uniform, eating with his eyes for self 
and family when I passed in. There 
is also an exhausted clerk in a brown 
wig, and two or throe exhausted 
doors and windows have been bricked 

and the pulpit cushions are thread- 
bare, and the whole of the church 
furniture is in a very advanced stage 
o: uliaMition. We are three old 
women (habitual), two young lovers 
I'.icdiLciLfali, LMu Irinlii'inen, one with 
a wife and one alone, an aunt and 
nephew, again two girls (these two 
girii dreaaed out for chnrch with eveiy- 
thing about them limp that should be 
stiff, and irfm versd, are an invariable 
i: ipsrii!][ cc),a[i(! Ihrii'iiniii-ti'riai^Kiys. 
The clergyman is, perhaps, the chap- 
lain of a eivie company; he lias the 
moist and vinous look, and tie the 
bulbous boots, of one acquainted 
with Twenty port, and comet vin- 
tages. 

We are so quiet in our dulncss that 
the three sniggering boys, who have 
got away into a corner by the altar- 
railing, give us a start, like crackers, 
whenever they laugh. And this 
reminds mo of my own village 
chiirdi r/here, during sermon-time on 
bright Sundays when the birds are 
very musical indeed, farmers' boys 
palter out over the stone pavement, 
and the clerk steps out from his desk 
after them, and is distinctly heard in 
the summer repose to pursue and 
punch them in the churchyard, and 
is seen to return with a meditative 
countenance, making believe that 
nothing of the sort has happened. 
The aunt and nephew in this City 
church liiui'h ■iiauihi il by -.In: 
sniggering boys. The nephew is 
himself a boy, and the sniggerers 
tempt him to secular thoughts of 
marbles and string, by secretly 



offering such commodities to his 
contemplation. This young 
Saint Anthony for a while resists, 
but presently becomes a backslider, 
and in dumb show defies the anig- 
gcrcr.s (a "heave" a marble or two 
in his direction. Herein he is de- 
tected by the aunt (a rigorous 
reduced gentlewoman who has the 
charge of offices), and I perceive that 

side, with the corrugate d hooked 
handle of an ancient umbrella. The 
nephew revenges himself for this, by 
holding his breath and terrifying his 
kinswoman with the dread belief that 
he has made up his mind to burst. 
Regardless of whispers and shakes, 
he swells and becomes discoloured, 
and yet again swells and becomes 
discoloured, until the aunt can bear 
it no longer, but leads him out, with 
no visible neck, and with his eyes 
going before him like a prawn's. 
This causes the sniggercrs to regard 
flight as an eligible move, and I 
know which of thorn will go out first, 
because of the over-devout attention 
that he suddenly concentrates on the 
clergyman. In a little while, this 
hypocrite, with an elaborate demon- 
stration of hushing his footsteps, and 
with a face generally expressive of 
having until now forgotten a religious 
appointment elsewhere, is gone. Num- 
ber two gets ont in the same way, 
but rather quicker. Number three 
getting safely to the door, there turns 
reckless, and banging it open, flies 
forth with a Whoop ! that vibrates to 
tile top of the tower above us. 

The clergyman, who is of a pran- 

bc scant of bearing as well as of 
breath, bnt ho only glances up, as 
having an idea that somebody has 
said Amen in a wrong place, and 
continues his steady jog-trot, like a 
farmer's wife going to market. He 
docs all he has to do, in the same 
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easy way, and gives ui a c-meisc 
sermon, still like the jog-trot of the 
farmer's wife on a level road. Its 
drowsy cadence soon lulls the three 
old women asleep, and the unmarried 
tradesman sits looting out at win- 
dow, and the married tradesman sits 
looking at bis wife's bonnet, and the 
lovers sit looking at one another, so 
superlatively happy, that I mind 
when 1, turned of eighteen, went 
with my Angelica to a City eh 



> that 



' (by 



Hoggin 

Angelica, "Let the blessed event, 
Angelica, occur at no altar but this!" 
and when my Angelica consented 
Ilia; it. should occur at no other— 
which it certainly never did, for it 
never occurred anywhere. And 0, 
Angelica, what has beeomo of you, 
thi~ |>rt>.w:i( Sunday morning when I 
can't attend to the sermon ; and, 
more difficult question than that, 
what has become of lie as I was when 
I sat "by your sides ! 

But, wo receive the signal to make 
that unanimous dive which purely i* 
a little conventional — like the strange 
rustlings and settlings and clearings 
el i Urai's ami aoses, which arc never 
dispeo.-e:l with, al certain points of 
the Church service, and are never 
held to be necessary under any other 
circumstances. In a minute more it 
is all over, and the orcan txrirc—ci. 
itself to be as glad of it as it can bo 
of anything in its rheumatic state. 



house in the corner, where the keys 
of the rotting fire ladders arc kept 
and were never asked for, and where 
there Is a ragged, white-seamed, out- 
at-clbowcd bagatelle- hoard on the 
first floor. 

In one of these City churches, and 
only in one, I found an individual 
who might have been claimed as ex- 
pressly a City personage. I remem- 
ber the church, by the feature that 
the clergyman couldn't got to his 
own ih'.fc without going through the 
clerk's, or couldn't get to tho pulpit 
withmit Ksing through the reading 
desk — I forget which, and it is no 
matter — and by tho presence of this 
pcrsonago among the oicccdingly 
sparse congregation. I doubt if we 
were a dozen, and we had no ex- 
hausted charity school to help us out. 
Tho personage was dressed in black 
of square cut, and was stricken in 
years, and wore a black velvet cap, 
and cloth shoes. He was of a staid, 
wealthy, and dissatisfied aspect. Iu 
his liand, he conducted to church a 
mysterious child : a child of tho 
feminine gender. Tho child had a 
beaver hat, with a stiff drab plume 
that -arch- never belonged to any 
bird of the air. The child was further 
attired In a nankeen frock and 
-peneer. brown boxing-gloves, and a 
veil. It bad a blemish, in the nature 
of eiirrari! jidly, n:i its chin ; and was 
a thirsty child. Insomuch that the 
personnel: carried in his pocket a 
irrecii lmttle, from which, when tho 
it, the child 



only » 



At a 



neighbouring churchyard— not t 
yard of that church, but of another 
a churchyard like a great shabby Jd 
mignonette bra. with two trees in V 
and one. tomb— ImcetWhity-brown,i 
his private eiipacit.y, fetching a pint 
of beer for his dinner from the public 



:.,i,:c pew. ela.Jc!-.' fttcd i; 

'erpipe. 



r : like a 



The personage never opened his 
book, and never looked at the clergy- 
man. He never sat down cither, but 
stood with his arms loaning on the 
top of the pew, and his forehead soma- 
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times shaded with his right hand, al- 
ways looking at 1 1 church door. II 
was a. long church for a church of ils 
size, and he wis at the nppcr end. 
but he ;.h';;ys. looted al c lie door. 
That he wm an "Id ln.ntli'Hjer, or 
an old trader who had kept, his own 
books, and thai he midu lie mn at 
the Dank of laidiiml ai«.ur. Dividend 
lime-!, in il'Hi'il. Tint h- had lived 
i:i the L'ilv all his Jiie ami was. dis- 
dainful of other localities, no doubt. 
Why he looked at the door, I never 
ahso i'.r.eiy proved. on:, i: i, my iieiief 
ihat he lived in expectation uf the 
time when the i-iliictis would come 
back to live in the City, and its 
ancient glories would he renewed. 
He I'Vipenre'l ( 1 1 e^pei't (hut (his 
would occur on a Sunday, oud taat 
the wanderers imuld lirsi appear, in 
the deserted churches, peniicm and 
humbled. Hence, he looked at the 
door which they never darkened. 
Vh,:~e eidld ibe'ehild wap, whether 
the child of a disinherited daughter, 
or. some parish orphan whom the per- 
sonage hid adopted, there in,. nuEliiiu: 
to lead up to. It never played, ,, r 
skipped, or smiled. Uncc. the idea 
occurred la nio that it was an auto- 
maton, and that the pei-sina^s had 
made it; but- li..][uiri:ji iiie. s-ranse 
conple out one Sunday, I heard the 
personage ray to it, " Thirteen Ihou- 
sand pounds ; " to which it added in 
a weak human voice. " .-ovrutccn and 
fourpence." Four Sundays, I followed 
them out, and this is all 1 ever heard 
or saw them say. One Sunday, I 
followed them home. They lived 
behind a pump, and the personage 
(■peneii taeir ;.bode v.-:th an exceeding 
large key. The one solitary inscrip- 
tion on their house related to a fire- 
plug. The house was partly under- 
ruined deserted and closed gate- 
way; its windows were blind with 
dirt ; and it stood with its face dis- 
consolately turned to a walL Five 



irrcrr. churches and two small ones 
rang their Sunday bells between this 
house and the chinch [he oi-u pie fre- 
quented, so they must have had .. irac 
special reason for going a quarter of 
a mile to it. The hat lime I -aw 
them, was on this wise. I had been 

tanee, and happened to pass the 
church (hey frequented, at about two 
of the afternoon when that edifice 
was closed. Hat, a little side-door, 

stood open, and disclosed certain 
ccllarons steps. Metbougbt "They 

the personape and the child -ilently 
arrived at the steps, and silently 

descended, i if i iso, 1 came to the 

iY'ne!u-ion 'iial the personage nftd&t 
but despaired of the looked-for return 
■ ■1 :lie penitent chi/eus, and that he 
and ihe idiild went down to get them- 
selves buried. 

In the course of my pilvxn'.na-i.s 1 
came upon one obscure i liur.h «-lii..:h 
had look-en oat in the melodramatic 
style, ami was j;ol up uiili various 
tawdry decorations, much after thd 
manner of the exiinct London may- 
poles. These attractions had induced 
sei-era! young priesta or deacons in 
Id. Li-k bilis fir v.ai.-lroais, and several 
young ladies interested in tliat holy 
< oiler ilbe proporliiui ludu;;. :1s 1 esti- 
mated, seventeen young ladies to a 
deacon}, to come into the City as a 
new and odd excitement. It was 
wonderful to see how these young 
people played out their little play in 

j knowing anything about it. It was 
is if yon should take an empty euuiit- 
ing-house on a Sunday, and act one 
of the old My-- : there. They had 
impressed s small school (from what 
ueicld.uurliood 1 ilna'l. kuov. i to assist, 
in the performances, and it was plea- 
sant to notice frantic garlands of in- 
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chambers impo-siliie fur lliem to 
decipher. Them was a remarkably 
agreeable smell of pomatum in this 
congregation. 

But, in other cues, rot and mildew a 
and dead citizens formed the upper- 
most scent, while, infused into it in a 
dreamy way not at all disvlcasim-, ■ 
was Hi!' siaple i-barader of the ni' 



deepening the' idleness of the" idle 
City — I Iidvc sat, in that singnlar 
i which belongs to rcsting- 
nsnally astir, in scores of build- 
t the heart of the world's me- 



ahools, (hero was often a subtle 
flavour of wine : sometimes, of tea. 

Our: dm Hi near Mimiin.T-iaae fni'.'H 
]il;c :i ilrn-ea-r's drawer. TVbiml !hc 
.Mi)Mi:i!if!l!l. 11h! servire 1'inl .1 i'avmir 
<>f dm!a-c:l 0-.IT]»s, which, a Utile 
fnrrhcr down 1.-iiv;i:-i!s the river, tem- 
pered into herrimrs. and rrr.vlnidly 

toned into a cosmopolitan UUist of 
fish. In one church, the cxacl, conn 
terpart of the church in Ihe Jiake: 
Progress where t lie hero is lieini; 
married 19 tin; horrible n!d l:ul v, lucre 
was r.n spci'ialilv nl" a'nr.spheiv, mil 11 
the organ shook a perfume of hides 
all over us from some adjacent ware- 

lie the scent what it would, how- 
ivtr. (bore was no fnccidil.y in (bo 
people. There were never enough 



Mdto 



■e peeped, 
inrchyards 
I, have left 



any < 



ling i 



neighbourhood. They had ail pine 
elsewhere over-night, and the few 
si raj:slers ill tilt many ihuidics !an- 
gnishsd there incsprcssivcly. 

Among the uncommercial navels 
in which I have engaged, this yi 
Sunday travel occupies its own ; 
upari from all -he rest. Whctner 1 
think of the church where the sails of 
the oys-cr-iioats in ihe river almost 
Jl:i[ ji-.l against the windows, or of the 
church where the railroad made the 



inin:--i i'is mi iny memory a 
tinct and (paint es any it has in that 
way received. In all those dusty 
■■■■■rUi.crs :bat the worms are eating, 
there is not a line but made some 
hearts lean, or some tears flow, in 
their day. Still and dry now, still 
and dry ' and the old tree at the 
window with no room for its bran- 
ches, has seen them all out. 9o with 
the tomb of the old Master of the old 
l;.nn[ anv. on which it drips. His 
sun restored it ami di-jil, his .laughter 
restored it and died and then he had 



tions of (he changes of manners and 
customs that two or three hundred 
years have brought about, than these 
deserted churches. Many of them 
are handsome and costly structures, 
several of them were designed by 
Wees, many of them arose from the 
ashes of ihe great fire, oLhers of them 
outlived the phi n:e and Ihe fire toe, 
to die a slow death in these later 
days. No one can be sure of the 
coming time ; but it is not too much 

outselling tides, of the reflux to these 
churches of their eong 
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u<<3. They remain like the tomba of 
the old citizens who lie beneath them 
and around them, Monuments of 
another age. Thej are worth a Sun- 
day-ci pi oration now and then, for 
they yet echo, not unharmoniously, 
tii the time when rlie tity of London 
really was London; when the 'Pren- 



tices and Trained Bands were of mark' 
in the state ; when even the Lord 
Mayor himself was a Reality — not a 
Fiction conventionally be-puffed on 
one day in the year by illustrious 
friends, who no lass conventionally 
laugh at him on the remaining three 
hundred and sixty-four days. 



Digitized by Google 



SHY NEIGHBOURHOODS. as 



X. 

KB* KBIGHBOOBHOODB. 



bo much Of my travelling is dono 
on foot, that if I cherished totting 
propensities, I should probably be 
found registered in sporting news- 
papers, under some such title as the 
Elastic Novice, challenging all eleven- 
stone mankind to compel ii.^ou i:i 
milking. My last special fum was 
turning out of bed at two, after a 
hard day, pedestrian and otherwise, 
and walking thirty miles into the 
country til breakfast. The ruai; was 
so lonely iu the night, that I fell 
asleep to tiie monotonous sound of 
my own feet, doing their regular four 
miles an hour. Mile after mile 1 
walked, without the slightest sense of 
exertion, dozing heavily and dream- 
ing constantly. It was only when 1 
made a stumble like a drunken man, 
or struck out into the road to avoid a 
horseman close upon me on the path 
— who had no existence — that J came 
to myself and looked about- The 
day broke mistily (it was autumn 
time), and 1 could not disembarrass 
inyK'lf of 11 ic (ha: I had to cliinb 
those heights and banks of cloud, and 
that there was an Alpine Convent 
somewhere behind the bud, where I 
was going to breakfast. This sleepy 
notion was so much stronger than 
such substantial objects as villai:*; 
and haystacks, that, after the sun was 
up and bright, and when 1 was suffi- 
ciently awake to have a senso of 
pleasure in the prospect, T si ill ,> ■.:!- 
aionally caught myself looking about 
for wooden arms to point the right 
track up the mountain, ami w™W- 
ing there was no snow yet. It is a 
curiosity of broken sleep that 1 made 



immense quantities of verses oa that 
pedestrian occasion (of course I never 
mats any when I am in my right 

language once pretty familiar to mo, 
but which I llave nearly forgotten 
from disuse, with fluency. Of both 
these phenomena I have such frequent 
oxpi'rieiifi; in the -t.iLa between sleep- 
ing and waking, that 1 sometimes 
argue with myself that I know I 
•■annul '.>■: awake, for, if I were, 1 
should not be half so ready. The 
readiness is not imaginary, because I 
often recall long strings of the verses, 
and many turns of the fluent speech, 
after I am broad awake. 

Jf y walking is of two kinds ; one, 
straight on end lo a definite goal at a 
round paco ; one. objectless, loitering, 
aurl purely vagabond. In the hitler 
slate, no gipsy on earth is a greater 
vagabond than myself; it is so natural 
to me and strong with me, that I 
think I must be the descendant, at 
no great distance, of some irreclaim- 
able tramp. 

One of the pleaaantest things I 
have lately met with, in a vagabond 
course of shy metropolitan neighbour- 
hoods and small shops, is the fancy 
of a humble artist, as exemplified in 
two portraits representing Mr, Thomas 
Sayers, of Great Britain, and Mr. John 
Hccnan, of the United States of Ame- 
rica. These illustrious men are highly 
coloured, in fighting trim, and fight- 
ing attitude. To suggest the pastoral 
and meditative nature of their peace- 
ful calling.Mr. Heenan is represented 
on emerald sward, with primroses and 
other modest flowers springing up 
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nf Iris half-boots : 1 bought that goldfinch 



the lark and n'b.T fiii;.'iir.i-biii!-i an; 
(iliscrvalile i» llin uplift air, cratati- 
cilly carolling tiuir ihanka (■> Hcavon 
for a fielii. On ■ In; whole, the nw 
elation* entwined wilt] (tie pn^ili-Mr 
art by this artist are much in the 
manner of Iiaak Walton. 

But, it ia with the lower animals 
of bark streets and bf-mrje that my 
present purpose rests. For human j 1 

bonduwda when leisure and oppor- 1 

KotMng in shy neighbourhoods i 

perplexes my mind more, than the I 

bad company birds keep, r.u-eiirn i 

i.inb nfirii iui*> fnivL >ncioly, inn I 

brittsh liinU an; iiim:p:i[-J'lr IV low « 

There ia a whole street of r 

n in Saint Giles's; and 1 always i 



linn; .il til- :m;>L'nr:iai-.> in Jl'.v i'.ifitn, 
r-i-h^r h[- Icfi nll'bcirur tli irsly— which 
w:u mil in tin- bun!) nr he could nit 
make hp liin mind In hear his little 
bucket drop back into his well when 
l;e lei it go: a shock which in the 
In.s; nf liitifH bad made him iremiile. 
He drew no water but bv nk-.tYAi and 
under the cloak of night. After an 



anally 



: of bin 

they will do things for people in 
■lion skirted vuly.!!i:,;n <,i..r : ; ivi;]L 
bom buttons, or in sleeved waistcoats 
and fur caps, which they cannot be 
persuaded by the respectable orders 
of society to undertake. In a dirty 
court in Spibdfields, once, I found a 
goldfinch drawing his own water, and 
drawing as much of it as if he were 
■ " - t gold- 



to the nearest wine-vaults and got 

Donkeys aftain. I know shy neigh- 
bourhoods where the Donkey :•'> -< in 
at the street, door, and appears to livo 
up-slaits, for I have examined the 
back-yard from over the palings, and 
have been unable to make him oat. 
Gcr.tili'.y, nuiiitily, lloyalty, nonld 
appeal to that donkey in vain to do 
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iiicoiy, (ate him t(l (he -,.f;e*! -hipe* 
at Windsor, and try what, p.T-e vn 
.■,-,11 .cot 'int. ol tiini. 'Then, sian-c him. 



hall e 



a liy ncigbl.ntirl,. 

: them r 



fays 



vcloping their 
very best enci-gic* for iiic v. ry wor:;t 
oomjuny. I have known a donkey — 
by sight: we were, not on *;iraLiiig 
itrm; ■ -who iived over oa ;i.c Siu'rey 
'iili of L.i:li!ii]]-b|-i.i-i>, Mnolt.i: l In- a'a*:- 
noso* of .JaeniiV l.*:aml am] Dnck- 
Jicad. It was the linhii. nf tli.iL animal, 
wb'-ti h[- serviee* were mil. in imme- 
diate requisition, to go out alone, 



on Saturday nights with a cartful of 
Ihvo ilcliencie* oui-iih- 3 gin-sliup, 
priekine; ■,!]! liis fin when 3 cia-tomer 
came to the cart, and too evidently 
derivim; ~aii*faetim '"mm the know- 
ledge tier, (hey get had measure. HI* 
niiiii;." ',ia' ;r.mcaimr;5 overtaken by 
itic-liriory. The last time I ever saw 
him (about five year* ago) lie wan in 
eireum-aareav n[' dilii ailiy, cau-ed la- 
this failing. Havine; been !e:'i aimie 
with the earl of periwinkle.*, and for. 
gotten, he went oai id] inc. lie prowled 
among his usual loir haunts for some 
time, gratifying hi* deprived ta'l.c*, 
until, not taking the cart into his cal- 
culations, he endeavoured to turn np 
a narrow alley, and became ntvntly 
involved. Hewanlakcn into ciisindv 
li- tiic police, and, the (irccn Yard of 
a iii: dUlriet being near at hand, was 
(i.L-j)iL-d into that place of durance. 



hlaekioeia'i, ] never naiv i xeeeiied ill 
the human sullied,. A (hirim; eainlie 
in a paper shade, (stuck in among 



racy. I hive ea:n liny.* beiin- laken 
to nlation-hon.*:e^, win were :;.* ha:o 
hiin u his own brother. 

The dog* of shy nei-rhheirhoml*, I 
olitcrvc in av.iid play, and to he con- 
*il'.m* til" luverfy. They avoid work, 
l-o, i!' (hey can. fifitmi-e ; that is in 
tiic i:a:urc of all animals. 1 have the 
I'lca-iu-e Hi Lie.iw a dog in a hack 



inmelf in B, 



greatly . 



. for. the illus- 
tration of the play-bill. His portrait 
(which, is not at all like him) repra- 

tho earth a recreant Indian, who is 
*nppn*eil to have tomahawked, or es- 
sayed to tomahawk, a British officer. 
The design is pure poetry, for there is 
nn ta, ; ii IniHiia iii (he piece, and no 
*ai h incident. He is a dog of the. 
Ncwfonndlaad breed, for whoso ho- 
le:.*!;- 1 wnuld he hail to any am luni, ; 
1 i l l -■ whose iuielieetiail qualifies ill a.i- 
snei.iii in with diamalie fiction, 1 can- 
not rale liiirli. Indeed, he is too 
honest fur (lie profession In; ha., en- 
tered. Being at a town in York.-hin: 
last summer, and seeing him posted 
in the hill of the night, I altemled the 
performance. His first scene was emi- 
nently successful ; but, as it occupied a 
second in its represeala! ion i.aml live 
lines iu the Mil), it scarcely afforded 
ground for a cool and deliberate ;i:.:r;- 
mcnt of his powers. He had merely 
to bark, run on, and jump through, an 
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& littli 



tcr a comic fugitiv 
of importance to t> 

[icty: fora 



as while his master (a belated soldier 
in a den of robbers on a tempi'stuims 
night) was feelingly lamenting the 
absence of his faithful dog, and lav- 
ing great stress on (he fa.a ilial lit 
was thirty leagues away, the failhful 
dog was barking furiously in the 
pi\>m [iiL'r'ii box, ami ^k-a-lv rln.kiii;; 
iihtiMilfiiirairi-it. his cullar. ilut it was 
in his greatest scone of all, that ' " 
honesty got the better of hltn. 

a dense and trackless 



dther 



a the 



it the i 



tree, with his victim bound ready fo 
slaughter. It was a hot night, and h 
came into the forest from an al togctbe 
midl.ecled direction, in the sweetes 
temper, at a very deliberate trot, no 
in the least excited; trotted to th 
fiHit-liiibrs with Ilh luiiguc out; and 
there sat down, panting, and aruialdy 
;urv^;,-iri!; the auilLe '., i:li hi- r :i: I 
heating on the boards, like a Dud-h 
clock. Meanwhile the murderer, ' 



dlbjj Q 



r e his d 

im "Co-o-ome here: 
struggling with his 
im with the most in- 
ins. It happened 



frot up and rend the murderer liml 
from limb, he made it (for dr&mati 
purposes) a little too obvious that hi 



that I am on terms of intimacy with 
both, and that I never saw either 
guilty or the liu-i/boo;! of failing to 
loot down at the man inside the show, 



during the whole performance. The 
diflitultyothcr dogs have in satisfying 
their minds about these doge, appears 
to be never overcome by time. The 
same dogs must encounter them over 
ami iivit again, as lliev trudge jlonir 
in their off-minutes behind the legs of 
the :]:o\v and beside the drum ; but 
ail dd!.'.. .-.:«ti t'j -•u.ipcct their frills 
ami jai'kHs, and to sniff at them as if 
ill'-;.- rinmrln ran,? articlcsof personal 
ail. en an Hi., an eruption— a something 
in till' nature Lif mange, perhaps. 
From this Covcnt-gardcn window of 
mine I noticed a country d-:;s. mk 
the other day, who had come up to 
Covent-gardcn Market under a carl, 
and had broken his cord, an end oi 
v.hi,-a !„■ ~till trailed along with him. 
He loitered about the corners or Hie 
four streets commanded by my win- 
dow ; and bad London dogs came np, 
and told him lies that iio di.Su't be- 
lieve ; and wor.-c linden dogs came 
up, and made proposals to him to go 
and steal in the market, which bis 
principles rejected ; and the ways of 
the town confused him, and he crcpi 
aside and lay down in a doorway. He 
had <-.-areel v gat i wink of sleep, when 
up conies Punch with Toby. He was 
darting to Tuby for consolation and 
advice, when he saw the frill, and 
Woppcd, in the middle of the street, 
ippalled. The show was pitched. 
Toby retired behind the drapery, the 
wdian« formed, the drum and pipfc- 
itroek up. My country dog remained 

ilrange appearances, until Toby 
ipened the drama by appearing on 
his ledge, and to him enters! Panel,. 

■ o Toby's 



try dog threw up his head, gave one 
■ rrible howl, and fled due west. 

We talk of men keeping dogs, but 
ire 1 1 1 i = 7> 1 1 i.-.ft mi talk more e.v--re=-iiveiy 
of dogs keeping men. I knowa bull- 
dog in a shy corner of Hammersmith 
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who keeps a man. He keeps him np 
a yard, and mskrs liim s" -'> ptliav- 
Ik-ueci and lay wagers on him, and 
obliges him to lean against posts and 
look at him, and forces him to neglect 



Albany, offers a shy spot for appoii 



and is a digression consequently. 

There arc a great many dogs in sh 
neighbourhoods, who keep boys, 
have my eye on a mongrel in Somcr 
town who keeps threo boys, B 
feigns that he can bring don 



ticiikcri. 



a (he c; 
:s the boys i 



suburban fields. He has likewise made 

myftterlonB knowledge of the art of 
fishing, and they consider themselvc 
incompletely equipped for tho Ham| 
stead ponds, with a pickle-jar and 
wide-monlhed bottle, unless he is with 
them and barking IreturtrliiLifl. . 
There isadog residing in the Borough 
.if -mil]™ ark who keeps a blind 
He may be seen, most days, it 
ford-street, haling 



wayoneipediti 



plated by, a 



:Ml,.illy 1:1 



wholly of tho dog's conception 
and elocution. Contrariivisj, ""lieu 
the man ha<= projects, the- tin;; will sit 
do'.vii ir; :. u:''.;*.\{<:i] tboroidil^rc -nd 
meditate, I saw him yesterday, wear- 
ing the money-tray like an easy col- 
ii'-UMi,! ns' i. !1V 1-5 rij^- it :n llic 

Ihe invitation of a disreputable cur, 
apparently to visit a nog at Harrow 
— ho was so intent on that, ilii-cciiim. 
The north wall of Burlington House 
< Isrdcns, between the Arcade and the 



I know a shaggy black and white dog 
who keeps a drover. He is a dog of 
an easy disposition, and too frequently 
allows this drover to get drunk. On 
these occasions, it is the dog's custom 
to sit outside the public-house, keep- 
ing his cyo on a few sheep, and think- 
ing. I have seen him with six sheep, 
plainly casting up in his mind how 
many he began with when he left the 
market, and at what places he has left 

by not being able to account to him- 
--■■•'.i ic: feriiiiti paitinihr ^irq>. A 
'i.dil h;,t :7r;Lt:ii:illj iirikvn on liiui. he 
n;:-. 1 1 ifmbere.il at what butcher's ho 
left them, and in a burst of graTc sa- 
tiufaction has caught a fly off his nose, 
and shown himself much relieved. If 
I could at any time have doubted the 
fact that it was he who kept the dro- 
ver, and not the drover who kept him, 
it would have been abundantly proved 
by lii- «;iy nf taking undivided charge 
of (he sis sheep, when the drover 
came out besmeared with red ochre 
and beer, and gave him wrong direc- 
tions, which he calmly disregarded. 
He has taken the sheep entirely 
into his own hands, has merely re- 
marked with respectful firmness, 
" That instruction would place them 
under an omnibus ; yon had better 
confine your attention to yourself— 
you will want it all ; " and has driven 



TO 
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!u- . 'rirsjc away, with an intellif 
of eara and tail, anil a fcnoivLe lu r o <il' 
business, that has icft hid loiil of a 
man very, very far behind. 

Aa the dogs of shy neighbourhoods 
usually betray a slinking conscious- 
m'-.i nf idling in poor oirenmatanoca — 
for the most part manifested in an 
aspect of anxiety, an awkwardness in 
their play, and a misgiving that some- 
boo i~ ;n>iiig to harness them to 
something, to pick np a living — BO 
the eats of shy neighbourhoods exhibit 
a strong tendency to relapse into bar- 
barism. Hot only arc thoy made sel- 
fishly forocions by ruminating on the 
surplus population around them, and 
On tho densely crowded state of all 

there a moral and politico-economical 
ha— :i:dacss in them, traceable to 
ih;:-c reflections; but they evince a 
pliys;<-;,l .1 etc ri oration. Theirlinenis 
not clean, and is wretchedly got up ; 

usty, like old mourn- 



this ilii.vi wa.liim; hi:r f;u;e when inan 
ini eresi ii]^ condition. 

Not to prolong these note? of un- 
commercial travel among the lower 
animals of ahy neighbourhoods, by 
dwelling at length upon the exaspe- 
rated moodiness of the fom-eats, anil 
their resemblance in many respect? i o 
a man and a brother, I will nine 10 :i 
dose with a word on the fowls of the 
same localities. 

That anything born of an egg and 
inviiiU'd kLi'U wing', sli-Jijl J have got 
to the pass that it hops eoaicmcilly 
(lnv.Ti a ladder into a cellar, and calls 



Ing; they 
and take I 



amazing as to leave one nothing more 
in this connexion to wonder at. 
O tin; mi sc. i might wonder at the com- 
pleiencii with which ihcso fowls have ' 
become separated from all the birds 
of the air — have taken to grovelling 

forgotten all about 'live trees, and 
make roosting-places of shop-bearda, 
i, bulk-heads, and 



I B 



I T 



small Btreela of cats, about the Obelisk 
in Saint (Jcnrge's Fields, and also in 
the vidni- v o: (J I orken well-green, and 
also in the back settlements of Drury- 
lane. In appearance, they are very 
like tbo women among whom thev 
live. They seem to turn out of their 
unwholesome beds into the street, 
without any preparation. They leave 
their young families to stagger about 
tins gutter.-, 1 1 mi'!' is ted, while (liev 
fromlly quarrel and swear and scratch 
and spit, at street comers. In, parti- 
cular, I remark that when they are 
about to increase their families (an 
event of frequent recurrence) tho re- 
semblance is strongly expressed in a 
cer'ain >]i>: I v dir.vdiac". ilnwn 11 h'.n'l 
aelf-negiect, and general giving up of 
things. I cannot honestly report that 
1 have ever seen a feline matron of 



j then 



iki: then; 



duced Bantam family of my acquain- 
tance in the Hackney-road, who are 
incessantly at the pawnbroker's. I 
cannot say that they eojov themselves, 
for they arc of a melancholy tcmpcra- 



wnat 



capable of, they derive from crowding 
together in the pawnbroker's side- 
entry. Here, they are always to be 
found in a feeble flutter, as if they 
nere newly come down in the world, 
and were afraid of being identified. 
I know a luw fell'jw, origiiLiiSlv nf a 
good family from Docking, who takes 
his whole establishment of wives, in 
single file, in at the door of the Jug 
Department of a disorderly tavern 
near the Haymarkct, manoeuvres them 
among the company's legs, emerges 
with them at the Buttle Kriii-art.w 



is n shabby old speckled couple (they 
belong to the buihU'h Frvm-li 
,-iU'ilil, Hii-!iii].;-:.i:i<ul, and ttnvel ]iur.-i!- 
lilakiri" t:a:kj. who ar,: lliijvi triiia; 
to -:o;. in nl. [lie dour of ;i ch;i|.cl. 
Wliei.hov lb,; old liulv, under a ikln- 
eioa reminding one of Mrs, South, i 



duav.mrini; ar.Jurniii-.uta; '.'iiidi.,;! 
door: while Ii.-r partner, who is in- 
lirm upiiii '.lis 'i gf, milk, ill. mil! 'In '.hi. 
iau:uoiau-.n.: her :,nJ ill" LViziu tkc [.").!- 
verse. 3ji:l. "Llii! Iaai.lv 1 hai';! liuttf 

llll-l JLH-.JI ll.i ;L( I" J U ] til, ,-ill.JO till! l ulllli- 

val I'r.ini llii.- Liviin;.;.iiLn: of a. t iiLuc-f 
circle it Elrcntford, reside in. the dens- 
est part of Uethnal-groen. Their ab- 

servicuce to fou ls, lias so enchanted 
mo, Unit T Lavo made LinTii the mil- 
jei:i Dl many juiiriifvs at diici-n War-. 
After careful observation of the two 



wrecks of kettles and Bnucopuna, mid 
fiM.:lii'.ii:> 1 inline".*, !13 u kind of 
iiiL-teirfic disiJiiirjje, fi't fowls to peek 
at. rew ound and lioot'i liiev ui , i , "!iiii", 
I think, as a sort of hail'; -luii.ilii- 
cocks, as rain, or deiv. Gaslight 
cunts qui to as niitjul to them as any 
i tier li-lu- ; and 1 hive more than & 
,iisni,:i..n ilisr., in the lliitul- of the 
two lords, llie early public-house ut 
the corner has superseded the sun. I 
have e-tablii-bed it as a certain fact, 
(liiii. tin:;.- almiye begin to crow when 
(Vn; puiiii.: Ii ;i:n- shatters begin to be 
lakcn dun ii, utid that they salute the 
potboy, tlie instant he appears to per- 
form that duty, as if ho were Fncebiu 
in person.. 
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Tn« chance nae of tlie word 
"Tramp "in my last paper, brought 
that numerous fraternity bo vividly 
before my mind's eye, (hat [ had no 
sooner laid down my pen than n com- 
pulsion was upon me to take it up 
again, and make notes of the Tramps 
whom I perceived on all tin: sum hut 
roads in all directions. 

"Whenever a tramp sits dov.n to 11-A 
by the wayside, lie Kirs n-iui his leers 
in a dry ditch ; and whenever he goes 
to Bleep (which is very oiUu indeed i. 
he goes to sleep on hi.. baek. Yonder, 
by (he higli road, glaring white in the 
bright sunshine, lies, on the dusty bit 
of torf nndcr the bramble-bush ibai 
fences the coppice from the highway, 
the tramp of the order savage, fast 
asleep. He lies on the broad of his 
back, with his face turned up to the 
sky, and one of his rajrainl anus 
loosely thrown across his face. Hia 
bundle (what can be the contents of 
that mysterious bundle, to make it 
worth hia while to carry it about. :j is 
thrown down beside him, and the 
waking woman with him Kits with Inn 
legs in the ditch, and her ktek n the 
road. She wears her bonnet rakishly 
perched on the front of her head, to 
shade her face from the sun in walk- 
ing, and she ties her skirts round her 
in conventionally tight tramp t.-.:-ii[„n 
with a sort of apron. You can seldom 
catch eight of her, resting thus, ivit h- 
ont seeing her in a de.ponueu-.lv de- 
fiant manner doing something to her 
hair or her bonnet, and glancing at 
you between her fingers. She does 
not often go to sleep herself in the 
daytime, but will sit for any length of 



time In side the man. And his slum- 
biu-nus propensities would not seem 
to be referable to the fatigue of carry- 
ing the bundle, for she carries it 
mueh oftener and further than he. 
When they arc afoot, you will mostly 
find him slouching on ahead, in a 
:rn:iT 1 unper, ivliilc she lairs be.ivily 
Ivhind w-iih (he burden. lie is given 
to personally correcting her, too— 
which phase of his character develops 
it -It o'r.encst, on benches outside ale- 
house doors — and she appears to be- 
come strongly attached to him for 
these reasons ; it may usually be no- 
tlcoiI -.hit when the poor creature has 
a bruised face, she is the most affec- 
tionate. He has no occupation what- 
ever, (bis tinier of tramp, and has no 
objeet ■.vbntcver in '.'.aiag anywhere. 
He will sometimes call himself a 
iirii kiuiiker, or a sawyer, but only 
when he takes an imaginative night. 
lie iwi!er;i]]y represents himself, in a 
vasruc way, as looking out for a job of 
work ; bat he never did work, he 

It is a favourite fiction with him, 
however (as if he were the most in- 
du.tri >us diameter on earth), that jmi 
imver work; and as he goes past your 
garden and sees you looking fit yonr 
flowers, von will overhear him grow 
i-itb a str.Hij; sense of contrast,")"™ 
are a lucky hidlo devil, jioiraror 

hopeless order, and has the same in- 
jured convietion on him that you 
were born to whatever yon possess, 

1 never did anything loget it : but 

he is of a less audacious disposition- 
He will slop before your gate, and say 
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lo hie female companion wiih an air 
of constitutional humility and prrijii- 
— edit; : ill ■!!:(■ who luav lie 
irilliirilifa-iii;: behind ;: Mind oiabnfh 
— "Thisisasweet spot, ain't it? A 
lovelly spoil And 1 wonder if :boyo 
give two poor foot- >r« liv.vdk'r-slisomp 
and yoa, a drop of froah wafer out of 



ntuw ii, you observe Ilia figure to 
slide d.m-n from 'lie cite, to delist, 
from nhi.-tling, to uncock its hat, to 
beanie teuui r of foot, to depress its 
head and elevate its shoulders, and to 
invent all Hip i;harjct eristics of Dr.) 
feiind despondency. Arrivingat the 
bottom of the hill and coming close to 
iKo fi-iirn, von observe it to be the 
figure of a shabby young man. He is 



" Ah I B You are a folne breed c-'floft 
too, and you ain't kep for nothink ! 
I'd take it wory koind o'your master 
if'be'd elp a traveller and his woife aa 
envies no gentlefolk their good ferlun. 
wi' a bit o'your broken wittlcs. He'd 
never know the want of it, nor more 
would you. Don't bark like that, at 
poor persons as never done you no 
arm; the poor is down trodden and 
broke enough without that; 0 dok't !" 
He generally heaves a prodigious ;>idi 
in moving away, and always looks up 
the lane and down the lane. and up 
the road and down the road, before 
going on. 

Both of these orders of tramp are of 
a very robust habit; let the hard-work- 
ing labourer at whose cottage-door 
they prowl and beg, have the ague 
never so badly, these tramps are sure 
to be in good health. 

There is another kind of (ramp, 
whom you encounter this bright 

sea-breeze making its dust lively, and 
sails of ships in the blue distance be- 
yond the slope of Down. As you 
walk enjoyingly on, yon desery in the 
perspective at the bottom of a sleep 
bill up which your way lies, a figure 
that appears to bo sitting airily on a 
gate, whistling in a cheerful and dis- 
engaged manner. As you approach 



upon him at the hill-foot When, lie 
is ware of yon, you discover himto be 
a remarkably well-behaved young man, 
and a remarkably irell speinn youm- 
man. You know him to be well- 
behaved, by his respectful manner of 
'.ouebmi; liis hat: you know him to 
be well-spoken, by hissmooth manner 
of expressing himself. He says in a 
flowing confidential voice, and with- 
out pollination, "task your pardon 
sir Illicit' yen would excuse the liberty 
of being so addressed upon the public 
I nay by one who is almost reduced to 
rags though it as not always been so 
and hjno fault of his own but through 
ill clth in his family and many un- 
merited sufferings it would be a great 
obligation sir to know the time." 
You give the well spoken young man, 
ibe time. The well-spoken young man, 
keeping well up with yon, resumes: 
"I am aware sir that it is a liberty 
to intrude a further question on a 
gentleman walking for his entertain- 
ment but might I make so bold as ask 
the fav.nir of tho way to Dover :.ir and 
about the distance?" You inform 
the well-Epokcn young man that the 
way to Dover is straight on, and the 
liisianee some eighteen miles. The 
well-spoken young man becomes 
greatly agitated. "In the condition 
to which I am reduced," says ho, " I 
could not ope to reach Dover before 



n 
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dark even if-rny show wore in a stale 
to take me [litre or my feci wore in a 
etate to old out hilt the liinly r.nel 
and were hot oil the bare ground of 
which any gentleman has the means 
to .ati-fy himself by I.njkLiiif Sir may 
I take the liberty [>f tpeakintr (o 
you!" As the ivdUpeheu yennsr 



band and a father fi'mi If.iver i:|:nn 
1I1C i_- j 1 1 1 SMtIC ii'.t.- ...f J.'irnloj, L _ 
eve:- attend yi.ii nir may I take the 
liberty 1,1' fpeakilsf; i.i yea I iiiijiluri! 
you to buy this comhl" liy this 
tiiae, fieiais a rea-ouably sr.it.id wullttr, 
jou will have been too much for the 



tho Iway Sir my business was^ho 
law-stationerim: ami 1 v.i.a 'favaia-ii lily- 
known to the Sulieiter-General the 
Atleruey (.ctjeral the ii-.aji.-.ily of the 
.Tud^vH and i I io eie of the l-'irnl prufii- 
s'uiu lint- liiroiisjli ill el til in luy family 
and the trciclitiy i>f a trie ml f..ir whtnn 

thjn my own wile's brother the bro- 
ther of my own wife I was cast forth 
with my tender partner and three 
young children not to be.; fur I " ill 
waim-i- .lie of deprivation bat to make 
my way to tho seaport town of Dover 
vlsi.n.- 1 Live a relative i in re-pa-; ti-.v. 
only that will assist me but that 
would trust me with untold gold Sir 
in pier times and hare thie cala- 
mity fell upon me I made for my 
a:nurfem:.-iit when I little thought that 
I slniuld ever Lecd it [SCCp'.ins; fur my 
' tnjoung 



imb I Sir i implor- 



inanity may put upon it and may tho 
li .e.-in;;- of a (■useitKH tislili'.i aivaitiniT 
with beating arts the return of a hus- 



eflbrt of'thc respectable couple, and 

deism but to get ehalked upon his 
,-pailf in iinsiv-ahiU! eiipy-iit.ak cha- 
racters, hungry ! and to sit down, 
here. Yes; one thing more remained 
Mr. Anderson— his olisirai-ler ; llu- 



ireha 



not m-p 



charu 



mof his 
eii-tiit.-iy, 



Di ].ti:e"J u ■ 



TRAMPS. 
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lawful wife, arc persons lo v. linu von 
cannot be too liberal ThU iuncve- 
lent jaslur iiiiiii.tL'il no work of bis 
hiiuls In lii ilis ijuwi eouple out, for 
with half on eye jon can reeognise 
bin autograph on the spade. 

Another class of tramp is a man, 
(lie aiu.--. vaiuahli! p.irL of ivlio.c .dock 



Rood, no doubt, but scarcei; 1 tu:lv..-; 
him for war J, since you liud him ]yi:ur 
drunk that same cvenim; in (lie nhee!- 
wright 's sawpit under the shed where 
the lb 1 1 0 : i li;a.. are. ■ ifi |j03ite the sigu 
of the Three Jolly Hedgcrs. 

But, the most vicious, by far, of all 
(he i.ik tramps, ifl the tramp who 
protends to have been a gentleman. 
" l]ilin'!ncd." hi; ni-iit-, from the vil- 



dono by, aud he'll take it kind, if 
you'll put a power man in tbe right 
mad fur i.! jiiiu li> eldest son as has 
brukc hi- ic- hid iu Lhe iiLie.Jiiim;. 
and is in this heere i irspit'l as in 
wrote iluuii by Squire E'ijn m-i-rl ij-'k 

own band as wold not tell a lie fur no 
man. lie then produces from under 
hi~ iUrk fn'i k jbdiii; always very slow 
and perplexed) a neat but worn old 
leathern purse, from which he takes a 
scrap of paper, 'lit i\\~<- - ■ e - ll i i "I :>.:[■,■: 
is written, by Squire Pouncerby, of 
Tlie Grove, "Please to direct the 
Bearer, a poor but very worthy man, 
lo ihe Simi Cuuiity Hoapilal, near 
Brighton"— a matter of some diffi- 
culty at the moment, seeing that the 



depths 
ra you I 
l^hlun i 



erifon 



greatest difficulty remembered— the 
leas tbe dototed father can be made 
to comprehend, and the more obtusely 
bo stares at the prospect; v.acri:by, 
being reduced to extremity, yen re- 

!■!']). T 1 1 - - 1 1 £ L tilt! faithful j ■;-l'.'!!l I.U \l"_'U\ 

by going to St. Albaiw, and present 
him wiih hslfa-crown. It does him 



so far from being blank that they look 
as if they never can have been black, 
i.. more -elfi.,h aud insolent than even 
1 lie savage tramp. Ho would sponge 

fin tiie i re^t boy for a farthing, and 

spurn him when bo had got it ; he 
would interpose (if he could get any- 
thing by il) between the baby aud 
tl.e nio'.bei-'s breast. So much lower 
than the company he keeps, fur his 
maudlin as-umptic-n of being higher, 
this pitiless rascal blighis the amine;' 
road afl be maunders on between the 
luxuriant hedges : where (to my 
tliii.khm; even the wild convolvulus 
ami - -j ain I ^'.l e'jtluiar, arc the worse 
for his going by, and need lime to 
recover from the taint of him in the 

The young fellows who trudge 
ali.iii; barefoot, Eve or six together, 
tin ii- boots .-lung over their shoulders, 
ikeirsitabb) luiall.'-. iirnler their arms, 
their .■! id,.* ncwiy ,-ut, from some road- 
side wood, are not eminently prepos- 
sessing, but are much less iibjseiiun- 
able. There is a I ramp-fellowship 
among them. They pick one another 
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up at resting actions, and go on in 
companies. They always go at a fast 
wiur. tlmii^li thev ^erierallv iimp 
too — and there in invariably one of 
the company who has much ado to 
keep np with (ho rcat. They trcne- 
raliy talk about horses, anil any other 
means of locomotion than walking: 
or, one of the company relates some 
recent cipcrience* of [he road— which 
are always disputes and dirtienltics. 
As for eiample. " So 11 I'm a stand- 



' Why not}' 1 sen. ' No beggars al- 

a beggar 1 ' I ecs. ' Yon lire' he si. 
'Who oversee roe bcgl Did?/ot!?' 
I sea. ' Then you're :i tramp.' In' -if. 
' I'd rather be that, than a lieadle,' I 
ses." (The company express great 
approval.) "'Would you,' he sea to 
me. 'Yes I would,' I scs to him. 
'Well,' ho ses, ' anyhow, get out of 
this town.* 'Why," blow your little 



"gain, 



■1 background 



bye 



ray* 



f'ii-v :iitkMj- 

stiekin' it sol 
erel Why doi 



■if in t 



JOU 



get a shovel and a barrcr, and clear 
your town out o'pcojde's way'!'" (The 
.■nnipany evpivssimj the kk'he.l. ap- 
proval and laughing aloud, they all go 
down the hill.) 

Then, there are the tramp haiidi- 
eraft men. Are they not all over 
Kn,dan'l, in this .Midsummer time! 
Where docs the lark sing, the corn 
grow, the mill turn, the river run, 
and they are not amonir the lifkis 
Mid sh:ii:nws, tinkering, chair-liientl- 
ing, umbrella-mending, eloek-mond- 
inc, knife jrmiiin- < Surclv.a plea-.nr.t 
thing, if we were in that cor J! '' — 
life, to grind our way throu 
Susses, and Surrey. For th 



Ilv time, we should have g. ...... 

our way to the <ea cliff... ami (he whirr 
of onr wheel would lie lost in the 
breaking of the waves. Onr nest 
variety in sparks would be derived 
from contrast M i'h the iM.r£rroi> med- 
ley of colours in the autumn wood?, 
::n-1. Inv the lime we hud ground our 
way round to the heathy land* lw- 

pro-nerwi^ii-.:l:e,.n.ii-iii^^illnhirii;. 
we -bould „h.,w Ilk-:: li-llcfii-ew^h in 
the light frosty air, nnd be the neit 
1'0-r shins to the blacksmith's forge. 
Very agreeable, too, to go on a .'hair- 
mending tour. What judges we should 
be of rushes, and howknowingly (with 
ii sheaf iiu.l a bottomless chair at onr 
back! we fhniild h.unge on bridgea, 
looking over at osicr beda. Amongall 
I he ir numerable occupations that can- 
r.nt possibly lie l:;m-actcd withnuf the 

bug may take a station in the first 
rank. When we sat down with our 
against liic bum :>r tar pnbli,- 



,of p 



began 



.1 Kent. 



spark! 



us. When all the children came 10 
look at us, and the tailor, and the 
j-oaetal dealer, and the farmer who 
had been giving a amall order at the 
lU'lt saddler's, nnd the groom from 
the great house, and the publican, 
and even the two -kittle-players (and 
here note that, howsoever busy all the 
rest- !>f villa.-n human-kind may be, 
there will ainaysbe B11 people with 
id ■■■urc to ph:y at skiitlcs. wherever 
vilia.iii' -kiiil.- ure'i, what encourage- 
ment would be on us to plait and 
weave ! So one lookfl at us while we 
plait and weave these words. Clock. 
incndi'iL- ,ii;aiii. Rieept for the slight 
inconvenience of carrying a clock 



pie 



to the cottage 

we foresee great interest in going 
round by the park plantations, under 
the overhanging boughs (huru:. 
nils, partridges, and pheasant?, scud- 



mightj 



lodge' The 



Mr.-, lie..-;. ar : n-.-in-d.iii^ "fimhkv.u'k" 
in the kitchen. Then, would Mrs. 
Keeper ask us into tho lodge, and on 
due examination we should offer to 
make a good job of it for eigbtecn- 
pci'.Li- ; ivlii-i odi-r, bei:i» itvoptcd. 
would set us tinkling and clinking 
among the chubby awe-struck little 
Ka\-;i:::s for an hour and more. Bo 
c»m;>i.!te!s' to the family's satisfaction 
would we aciiUivt! cur work, thai [lie 
Keeper would mention how that there 
was something wrong with the bell 
«r the turret stable-clock up at the 
Hall, and that if we thought good of 
going up to the housekeeper on 
tin- '.bailee of that job too, why he 
would take us. Then, should »c gf, 
among the branching oaks and the 
deep fern, by silent nays of myslen 
known to the Keeper, seeing the herd 
iil-iTitinfr here and there as wc n 
along, until we came to the old I 
solemn and grand. Under the Ter 
r'lowcr Garden, and round by 



and how fine the painting of the 
horses' names over their stalls, and 
how solitary all : the family licinir in 



dranglc, guarded by 
r.'sin-ctfi;]ly throwing somersaults 
over the escutcheons of the noble 
family. Then, our services accepted 
and nc insinuated .villi a candle into 
the stable-turret, we should find it to 
be a mere question of pendulum, but 
one thai would bold us until dark. 
Then, sl.uuld »•« Ml to work, with a 
L-rinnal i:iiiii\:. : :1):i of ijliosts being 



only own it. Then, should we work 
and work, until the day gradually 
turned to dusk, and even until the 
dusk gradually turned to dark. Our 
task at length accomplished, we should 
be taken into an enormous servants' 
hall, and there regaled with beef and 
bread, and powerful ale. Then, paid 
freely, we should be at liberty to go, 
and should be told by a pointing 
helper to keep round over yinder by 
the blasted ash, and so straight 
through the woods, till we should sea 
the town-lights right afore us. Then, 
feeling lonesome, should we desire 
upon the whole, that the ash had not 
been blasted, or that the helper had 
had the manners not to. mention it. 
However, we should keep on, all right, 
till suddenly the stable bell would 
strike ten in the dole fullest way, quite 
chilling our blood, though we had so 
lately Taught 'dm how to acquit him- 
self. Then, as we went on, should wc 
recall old stories, aud dimly consider 
what it would be most advisable to 
do, in tho event of a tall figure, all in 
white, with saucer eyes, coming up 
aud saying, "I want you to come to a 
churchyard aud mend a church clock. 
Follow me 1" Then, should we make 
a hnrst to get clear of the trees, and 



with (1 



1,1- t.r^iil 
eliell 



of the Cris 
and Crispauns, and rise early n 
morning to be betimes oq tra 

Bricklayers often tramp, in t\ 
and threes, lying by night at tl 
"lodges" wbidi are scattered all c 
the country. Bricklaying is anot 
of tlie occupations that can by 
lactcd in rural pa 



of as 



i of aped 

u many as can be conven 
il]irily.];cu!jlcd spots, t have 
bricklayers on tramp, coming i 
1 .rirklavMs at work, (o be so i 
of the indispcnsability of loo! 
that they themselves hare so 
tint rapaciry, and have been 
to subside into the acceptan 
proffered share in the job, foi 
three days together. Sometir 

pair of halffcoots oyer his sho 



many as seven-and- twenty, who 
looking at sii. 

Who can he familiar with any rustic 
highway in the summer- time, nit limit 
storing up knowledge of the many 
tramps who go from one oasis of town 
or village to another, to ™ll a st<.«;k in 
trade, apparently not worth a shilling 
when sold j Shrimps are a i'avti utile 
cgmmodity for this kind of specula- 
tion, and ao are cakes of a soft 
and spongy diameter, coupled with 
Spanish nuts and brandy balls. Tho 
siook is carried on the head in a 



.ynui-.h aini'ia-i li.tl.i:iui ti™ of baskets : 
ind also with a long Chinese sort of 
ivc, wiiieii su civcr.i'"igl]ti:d fur.ihead 
vould seem to have squeezed into that 



i wards y.iu. with hi. ab.iiriilv ti:;hi 
okct unbuttoned. hU iiMk-rrear in 
a hand, and hi. ik-1! chafed by 
- mm.-cr* i)i' baize, may suggest the 



Konti.'ii t 



dared o 



cither side 



lir.twc5!i - lie road-ikst ami I lie trees, a 
skirting patch of grass. Wild flowers 
grow in abundance on this spot, and 
it lies high and airy, with the distant 
river siualing steadily away to the 
ocean, like a man's life. To gain the 
milestone here, which the nm-s, prim- 
roses, violets, blue-bells, and wild 
roses, would soon reader illegible but 
for peering travellers pu-bii:!j them 
aside with their sticks, you must come 
op a steep hili, eome which wav yon 
may. So, all the tramps with carts 
or caravans — the Gipsy-tramp, the 
Show-tramp, the Cheap Jaek — find it 
impossible to resist the temptations 



70 



short a noma ! 
n;li to talk at a 



sh.-d'rs i.f tin; c.srt . m:ikin<; afoul lifc-hcd I 
of die f!:n! = ar.d bcamhlc.f. m:kin^alnv s 
of the hobbled old horse who Li not i 
ranch more like a horse- than any 5 
chcan toy would be ! Here, do I cn- 
■Mii titer (lie can uf lu-.ii-t and hre-om, 
and liasii'ls — n-illi all Ihoudiis 0 



ir, can invade its woodland 
: Utile hostelry which no 
ted of a penny was ever 
pass in warm weather, 
mtraiiec, are. certain plca- 
likewiac, a cool 



privilege (Ictm 
the AVhlrodiaire 



ic droughty' road half a 
is is a dense of great 
.yirnkin:: tramps and 



dilll-vent t.n >'r.tnre, ike -.vh'lc li.'.ir tit 
tht crrsdi-'ii; l.'i'ly s! mined free in 
the breaih of evening, and her 
pink eye.- fevmd pleasure in the land- 
seape. I heard only a single -e:iien,v 



of her 



many some from' 1 ' London. Tlicy 
cr.ind a:i (he roads, and eamp nnder 
;.1I :ho. hedges and on all the scraps 
of ('<i[ii:nnj).l;iiid, and live amraii; ami 
opon tile hops nniil (key are all picked, 
and the ho-p-aardcns, -n licautifu! 
through the summer, look as if thcy 



iv.tr of ! "ie '.veoJ, nil- icntly j yen si!i It 
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yoQ have charged into the bosom of and a good-humoured multitude of 
fifty families, and thai there are both sexes and all ages, equally 
splashing ap all around von, in (lie divided between perspiration and 
utmost prodigality of confusion, bun intoxication, 
dies of bedding, babies, iron pots, ; 



DULLBOROUGH TOWN. 



BI 



XII. 



It lately happened that I found 
myself rambling about tlio scenes 
among which my earliest days were 
ju.jjcd : stents l"rom which I departed 
when I was a child, and which I did 
not revisit until I was a man. This 

that bcfals some of us any day; per- 
haps it may not bo quite uninterest- 
ing to .'".nil vire unit's with the reader 
respecting an experience so familiar 
audi 



I call my boyhood's home (and I 
feel like a Tenor in an Eiitdi-li Opt;:, 
when I mention it) ImdlMrjiipi. 
Most of 11= come from Dullliorough 
who come from a country town. 

As I left Uullborough in the davs 
when there were no railroads in the 
lull'!, I left ii in a slagc-eoaeh. Through 
all the years that have since pasicd* 
have I ever lost the smell of the damp 
straw in which I was packed— like 
.game — and foi-v.M'ded. cut Laite poiJ. 
to the Cross Keys, Wood Street, 
Choapside, London! There 



9 pas 



I o 



die: l ine... tied il rained bard all the 
way, and I thought life sloppier than 
I had expected to find it. 

With this tender reniemorai],.* 
upon mo, I was cavalierly shiinit'il 
I'litv; into I j'.i.IIij;':oil':i die ether (Lay. 
by train. My ticket had heon 
viixisly ml lec ted, like my taxes, 
my shining new portmanteau had had 
a great plaster stuck npon it, 
bad been defied by Aid .if I'm-". isu.i.-n r. 
to offer an objection to anything tii i' 
ivm done l.i it, or me, under a fci!.)i:> 
of not less than forty shillings or 



i than live pounds, compound, 
for a term of imprisonment, 
n I had sent my disfigured pro- 



g-fieh 



hawthorn-trees, the hedge, Hie turf, 
and all those liuttcreiips and dui.ics, 
had given place to tiie stoniest, of 
jolting roads : while. beyond Lite Sta- 
tion, an ugly dark monster of n tuuiiel 
kepi its jaws open, as if it hod swal- 
lowed them and were ravenous for 
more destruction. The coach ikat, hud 
carried me away, was molxiiousiv 
called Tim-,- on"-- Uluc ijy;tl ll;:id. ami 
belonged to Timpson, at. the coach- 
'■rli.'i; up-strcet : the loc'ini'dive engine 
that hud lir.v.utlii me ':n-. k. " r a : eaik'.; se- 
verely No. 97, and belonged to 9. E. R, 



keked in attain ever Ibe low -.vail, at 
the scene of departed ;;lnri[-B. Here, 
in the haymaking time, had I been 
delivered j'retn the dun-eons, of Se- 
ringapatam, an inimen-'.: pile (of hay- 
cock), by my countrymen, the victo- 
rices ILritish (boy neit ' 



Y by i 



(Miss Green), who had 
way from England (second House l 
the terrace) to ransom me, and mart 
me. Here, had I first heard in cot 
Ddence, from one whoso father wr. 
greatly connected, beine: under C.t 



sad 



tie 



Digitized by Google 



rible banditti, called " The Badli 
whtvc pi-imriplcsivcrc, that the Pi 

liOSCnt iv.ivt fiaya, ^TliL that noh'iiiv 

bail n rie/bt to any salary, am! tliat 
the uriiiv and uavv nudtt to be put 
down— horrors at which I trembled in 
my bed, after supplicatinc: Mint, the 
L ! li t L i l- : i ! iiii.'lit >|:eeiik taSi-ii aim 
hanged. Hern, Iw.lndWLMIiefmali 

Iiliv- ill IS ■[l'-^V, ]j;li1 !!]:!! e! L ic!;.'i in ;t' r ll 

airainsl the small boys of Cole Vs. 
when Hole- asnl l.'elc- h.i 1 aeluallv 
met upon the ground, and when, in- 



vito. . 



r of 



■ ■e.i uf in 



Bote 



"I 1 



b Mrs. 
t Mrs. 



big gates, in and out of which, 1 
(riekim-.1V, va-o„s are, in these 
da; j, always lai; lim;. i:.b their dri- 
ven iir.in_- u;. fo kidi. liiat ihey jook 
in f.1 the fiv i nd floor ivindows t lie 

vl^ i'i-aieni-d houses in the High- 
street as they shake the town. I have 
not ibehomw ofl'iekford's acquaint- 
ance, hut I feit that lie had done me 

act of Imv'slaughter, Id running over 
a this 



i ii ever 1 meet t'ieklYird driving one 
is own monsters, and sm oking a pipe 
while (which is the custom of his 



Coles and t 

ingly." Could it 'lw that, 
Ibis, and much moic-. ihe I'hiyini-flvld 
I'lH a Station, and Xo. 'J~i expert 
rated boiling.w-alc.i- and re^h.ic eiailc 
on it, and (lie -.vin.U' heh.u'L'd !>v A. 
of Parliament tn S. V.. 11.1 

As it could be, and was, I left tl 



shall k 



on of my eye, if it catches his, that 
;ere is something wrong between us. 
Moreover, I felt that Piekford had 
i right to come rushing into Dnll- 
irough and deprive lire town of o. 

~ ■ notNapoh 



Wher 



n the 
ought to 



all O' 



mp- 



When 1 departed 
from Diillhiiroiifh in (lie strawy arms 
of Tiluppon',; i!hie-r.ycd Mai.l, 'fillip- 
son's was a mo-leiate-iied enajh e.iliee 
(in fact, 3 littie eeaeholiieet, -.villi an 



which looked beautiful by night, 
representing one of Timpson'i coaches 
in the act of passing a milestone on 
the London road with great veloeilv, 
cimipleiciv lull insidcand out. and all 
the 



It is a mercy I have not a red and 
ercen lamp and a night hell at my 
door, fir in my very young days I was 
taken to so many lyiogs-in that I 
wonder I escaped becominf 



artytt 



style of fashion, and c 



I foni 

place as Timpson's now— no such ; 
bricks and rafter?, not to mention the 
name — no such edifice on the teeming 
earth. Piekford had come and knocked 
Timpson's d-:»vn. I'kkCird had not 
only knocked Timpson's down, but 
Lad knocked two or three houses 



•c I had a very sympatheti 



this particular interest. At one little 
greengrocer's shop, down certain ;;ic[:-s 
from the si reel, T remcnibeeed to have 
waited rinalady who had had foiirehil ■ 
dren (1 am afraid to write five, though 
I fully believe it was five) at a birth. 



D ULLBO ROUGH TOWS". 



as 



This meritorious woman held .piilc a 
r.teqitinn in her rwiii mi rk morn 
itij;- when 1 wa< intrmlnwl there, :lih] 
tin; shrill ui tin; b-in.c i.iou jhl vividly 
to my mind iio.v the lour itivc) dc 
rp.w-.l y.mm; people lay, side l>y side, 
on a clean cloth i.ii a chest of dr 



by a homely a 



tion, which t suspect [Jieircc.aiplexi'm 
to hare assisted, of pigs' feet as they 
arc usually displayed at a neat tripc- 
ji, shop. Hot caudle was handed round 
on the occasion, and I further remem- 
bered as I stood coiitctiiplatini; the 
greengrocer's, that a subscription was 
allured iiilo aniuiic. the eonnmny, 
which became c.iiirineiy ::biriiii u.^- to 
my conscious t-s ui bavins pocitct 
noney on my person. Thin fact bcing 



knon 



exhoi 



him a dawning remembrance that he 
hml had no proprietary interest in 

■sicil him on the .subject, lie was 
in the least i.vi.itcd or mathicd, 
or in any way mused, by thi! acniracy 
of my recollection, but said. Yes, 
Bommat out of the common. — ho 

didn't, remember hnw many it was (:n 
' half a dozen liable ciiher way made 
i dilfe.reucej • had happened to a 
.Mrs. What's-her-uame, as once lodged 
there— but ho didn't call it to mind, 
particular. Nettled by this phleg- 
matic cnuduct, I informed him (hat I 
haJ [eft (be i.uwu when I was a child. 
Ho slowly returned, quite unsuiiencd. 

complacency. Had II Ah 1 And did 
I find it had got on tolerably well 
'.u'.h'.i;: :nc ; Witch is tiic diQ'crenco 



dismiss ail expectations of going to 
Heaven. 

Hon- docs it happen that when all 
else is change wherever one goes, 
there yd seem, in every place, to be 
some fow people who never alter! 
As the sight of tho greengrocer's 
house nvaUe.l Ibe-c trivial incidents 
of long ago, tho identical grcengroeci 



oingai 



::!!].:■ bcr-vi 



I had no right, I re 
to bo angry with the j; re im grocer Dr 
bis want of infercst. I was nothing to 
him : whereas be was the town, the 
caicucrui, the bridge, tho river, my 
chiliiiiuuil, and a 'ar.™ slice ofmy life, 
tome. 

y Jf course tho town had shrunk fear- 



eking y 



oolong chi 
' ivalkine. 



man. bai there he 
along tiie street, I had as yi 
in vain for a familiar face, or even a 
transmitted face; hero was the very 
greengrocer who had been weighing 
and handling boskets on the m. ■mini; 
of the reception. As he brought with 



be the finest clock in tho world : 
whereas it now turned out to be as 
iii expressive, moon-faced, and weak a 
clockas ever I saw. It behm-red r.i :: 
Town Hall, where I had seen on In- 
dian (who I now suppose wasn't an 
illdiar.i v.vailniv a sword (which 1 noiv 
auppose he didn't). The edifice bad 
appeared to me in those days so uior:- 
oui a structure, that I hail set. it up in 
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my mind aa the mode] on which the 
Ucnio of the Limp built the palace 
for Aladdin. A mean little hrick 
heap, like a demented chapel, with a 
few yawning person ' ' 



i in t 



tiling to do, lounging at th 
their hands in their pockets, and call- 
ing themselves a Corn Exchange I 

The Theatre was in oiistc'nce, I 
found, on asking i he fi-iiiacm;,:]-, who 
had a compact show of stock in hi- 
window, consisting of a sole and a 
quart, of shrimps— ami I resolved io 
comfort my mind by going to look at 
if. Richard the Third, ina very uncom- 
fortable cloak, had first appeared to me 
there, and had made my heart, leap 
with terror l>y hackm;: up a[-:iinsMke 
siayc-lim in which I was pn-lcd while 
struggling for life against the virl.ui n.= 
Richmond. It was within those walls 
llial. Iliad :carrd us fioin a pai;ci)f l'nir- 
li-h his I, .r.-.h thai, wicked Kingslept 
in war-time on a sofa much ton dioi-i 
fur him, ard hew fearfully his i.'imsci- 
encc troubled his boots. There, too, 
had I first seen the funny eoun:ry- 
rajn, hut cmnt.ryjjiai! of noble prin- 
ciples, in a flowered waisteoat, crunch 
up his little hat and throw it on the 
ground, and pull off his coa-., savins, 
" Dom thee, squi 



h the 



yonngwoman who kept ci 



narrow whi 
hc.intii'uL bar-, ot hve dilfcreiil .adaiirct: 

ribbons across it) was so frhrh ■d 

for his sake, that she fainted away. 
Many wondrous secrets of Mature had 
I come to the knowledge of in that 
sanctuary ! of which not the least 
terrific wore, that the witches in 
Macbeth bore an awful rc.-cinid.-.ncc 
to the Thanes and other proper inha- 
bitants Of Scotland; and (hat the 
good King Duncan couldn't rest in 
his grave, but was constancy cnniai; 
out of it and calling himself somebody 



else. To the Theatre, therefore, 1 
repaired : ir consolation. But I found 
very liuk\ for it was in a bad and a 
(kvlininir n ay. A dealer in wine and 
bottled beer had already squeeied his 
trade into the box-office, and the 
theatrical m'int'v was taken — when it 
camc-inakind of meat-safe in the 
passage. The dealer in wine and bot- 

sclf under the slacic too ; for he au- 
ii'umc.cd dial he had rjiioin descrip- 
tions (if alcoholic, drinks "in the 
wood," and there was no possible 
slow-ace for the wood anywhere else. 
Evidently, he was by degrees eating 
ihc c-laMishment away to the core, 
aad would soon hate sole possession 
of it. It was To Let, and hopelessly 
so, for lis old purposes; and there 
liaii u;en no ehtei taiiutietiv -.lit iiL ii : 
-vails lor a long time except a Pano- 
rama ; and even that bad been an- 
nounced as " jilcasins;];- instructive," 
and I know too well the fatal meaning 
ami the leaden import of those ter- 
rildc cipies.aiTis. No, there was no 
com: 1 ... rt'inlhe Theatre. It was mys- 



onti. 



might lie 



As the town iva- pl^rde.l ■,,-,[ h 
references to tlic Dullborougb. Mc- 
eainies' Institution. I thou-hl. i ivould 
go and look at that establish men I 
next. There had been no unch tiling 
in the town, in my young day, and it 
occurred (o me lti:it its estrcme pros- 
lieriiv : 1 1 : ■ vb I have l.rniiirhl. adversity 
upon the Drama I found the Insti- 

lu-.hiu with some dilhcullv, nud si hi 

scarcely have known that I had found 
it if 1 had judged from its external 
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irur In.iiULlion, ami yf the hijdie,! 
benefit to tlic town: two triumphs 
which I was glad to underhand were 
not at all impaired by (ho seeming 
drawbacks that no mochank* b.J.u.ged 
to it, and that it was steeped in '.lcl.it 
(0 the chimney-pots. It had a, large 
room, which was approached by an 
infirm step-ladder : the builder hiving 
declined to construct the Intended 
-bdrea.-.:, ivitlic.iit. j present ji:iviriL-nr 
in cash, which Dullboroiuea i:.b..u_-h 
profoundly appreciative of the Insti- 
tution) seemed unMMunlahly lia.-l.ful 
about subscribing. The largo room 
had cost — or would, when paid for— 
five hundred pounds; and it had 
more mortar in it and mors i-ilmes 
than one might bavc cxueeled in act 
for the money. It was filled il [> with 
a platform, and the ujnal li:. ii;ir Lutr 
took, including a large bhu'k ;jj;ird 
of a menacing appearance, (in r . ! : ; 
ring to lists of the courses of lectures 
that had been given in thi.H thming 
Hall, I fancied I detected a shyness 
In. admitting that human nature when 
at le'isim- ha- any di sin; whatever to 
be relieved and diverted; and a fur- 
tive sliding in of any poor make- 

faccdly and edgewise. Thus, I ob- 

mcmbers to be knocked on tin; head 
with Gas, Air, Water, Food, 11k; S.jiir 
System, the Geological periods. Cri;i 
cism on Milton, the Steam-eu^n.!. 
John Bunyan, and Arruw-f leaded 
Inscriptions, before they might be 
tickled by those unaccountable cho- 
Maters, the negro singers in the court, 
.■o-ttmie of the reign of George the 
Second. Likewise, that they imi-.n, 
1.,; stunned by a wei:;h(y inquiry 
"bether there was internal eviden.e 
in Shakespeare's works, to prove that 
his iundi! by the iin.tkef^ -idc lived 
for some years af, Stob; N'cwiiigt.-m, 
before they were brought to by a f.li*- 
oelhni'oi:- Cnneert. Bur, indeed (lie 



rna-kinir of entertainment, and pre- 
tending it was something else— as 
people mask bedsteads when they are 

and make believe that they are book- 
cases, sofas, chests of drawers, any- 
thing rather than bedsteads — was 
manifest even in the pretence of 
dreariness that the unfortunate enter- 
taincrs themselves felt obliged in 
decency to put forth when they came 
here. One very agreeable profes- 
sional singer who travelled with two 
pr.ifosiooal ladies, knew better than 
to introduce cither of those ladies to 
sing the ballad "Comin' through the 
Hyo" without prefacing it himself, 
with some general remarks on wheat 
and clover ; and oven then, he dared 
not for his life call the song, a song, 
but disguised it in the bill as an "Li- 
lustration." In the library, also— fitted 
with shelves for three thousand books, 
and containing upwards of one hun- 
dred and seventy (presented copies 
mostly), seething their edges in damp 
plaster— there was such a painfully 
a;.:.l..i;i;!k: return of 02 offenders who 
had read Travels, Popular Biography, 
and mere Fiction descriptive of the 
.i"]'ir:iiimia or the hearts and souls of 
mere human creatures like themselves; 
and such an elaborate parade of 2 
bright examples who had had down 
Euclid after the day's occupation and 
confinement; and 3 who had had 
down Metaphysics afler ditto; and 1 
who bad had down Theology after 
ditto ; and 1 who had worried Gram- 
mar, Political Economy, Botany, and 
Logarithms all at once after ditto; that 
I suspected the boasted class to be one 
man, who had b.;.;n hired !<> do it. 

Emerging from the Mechanics' 
Institution and continuing my walk 
about the town, I etill noticed every- 
where the prevalence, to an eitraor- 
diaary degree, of this custom of put- 
ting the natural demand for amuse- 
ment out of sight, as some untidy 
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housekeeper* put ,.hi.=t. and ] . i-. r ■■ n il ! n _- 
I Lit it was swept away. Ami yet il 
wan ministered to. in a (lull and abor- 
tive •iiariiicr, by all who made this 
feint, l.onliinr; in at what in called iu 
l).i)il,:.u:.Lr;li "the -m ins ooo toilet's," 
iviir-ro. iiunvdiLirflHK.J. I h:i.l ^tidied 



drank and rccklc-s, wilh iiirpa^inely 
had hal-i ,m : urn! their hair over I h fir 
foreheads, they were ratlier pic- 
turesque, and looked as if they 
miirlif lie agreeable men if tbey 
would not he beasts. Hut, when 
1 hey ln,l s;ot over their bad propen- 



prinfed di-om^s there, 1 found a 
vast deal m" aim ins; at jnc>:4ry anil 
ilramaiii.' c llbci, even in them — yes, 
verily, oven (tu ilia part of one very 
wrathful evpoumh-r "ho l.iilei-ly atia- 
thci:ia'i-.'d a poor little I'ircUJ. Simi 
Jarly, in the reading iimviileil P t tlie 
young people enrolled in the Lasso of 



lifted their blown-out cheeks up., 
their i-oat-ciillV were so long thai 
they never could do any inn:., and 

li-.-VL'i- I'oubl do any sleep, (hey pre- 
sented a fpei'!n.-le ea!.-uk;:ed to j liinirt- 
a timid nature into the depths of 

Hut, the clock Hint had ,o degene- 
rated since 1 Paw it la-t. admo-itshcd 



on this particular poit 
signers and engravers ( 
iu those publications, 
considered the awful 



Evil) A most inipi-i-.-. ive cinnipb 
(if I had believed it) of what a Dust, 
man and a Sailor may come to, when 
they mend their ways, was presented 
to me in this fame shupn induiv. 
When they were leaning f-iiey were 
intimate friends) against a post, 




I rang the bell 



stranger sought 
Spei'ks. Into a room, half surgery, 
half study, I was shown to await his 
coming, and I fnund it, by a series uf 
elaborate accidents, bestrewn with 
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i.-sd monies to ,foe. I'm-rait of .Mr. 
-p;eks, in:?! 'if -M r. Specks. -[Wit cup 
!": mil !_rr:i-.(;l'i:l palh.'nt Li) Mr. Sin-ik-i, 
■ rc.-C!11al.i<ni scini-in frmi] Iium! i/leri'y- 
.u.iti, i[tdira:i.i;i peciu ir'ua !'■!■;■, I poo;. 

liiiiiiet-'-anl frnm I ] neliltnuui. (rati 

ml halaueeol' power iVoni local reiugee, 

:!:-Clilicil JJoSI'.HM;/: li'J ('((!(!«()■ (i 

^ Wl,e ,, my old schoolfellow came id, 



cloth 'was removed, to look after the 
ymme. I : l (I ■ - l.j whom lie was iriine: (o 
lie tuiirritd next week). 1 taw a^ain, 
tli:.t li'i'e il:ui;;i]ti'i-. (In: iiitlo fice 
ct [lie hay field, niiihani-eil, [tml it 
iiuilfl lunched tiiv ('->.. li'li heart. We 
Ulkrii iminensi.ly, Specks and lira. 




ieedin. 



lie rahl, afte: wo had talked ;t Iiitlo. 
"OlVnnic-e," taid I. " Whom do yon 
think she inarrii.il raid he. " Yoni" 
I rtlo'l. "Me," s:iiil ?!.e-:'ki. 



a:.Ti!C..h1c 

;(y : had 



that we (hid no lack of :he .-penes in 
our niatnriiy. But, I did ant pro- 
[i mnd tiiis dillicuby k. Specks, for no 



elliiil male in after dinnerifcr I [lined 
with tlicin, and we had no other com- 
pany than Speeks, Junior, Barri fit 



When I went almie lo (he Tiaihvay 
to catch my train at night (Specks 



THE U N COM M EKC ( A L TBAVEI-LKli. 



had meant la go with me, but was J bo changed, to it ! All my curly read- 
inopportunely railed out), I was in a ings and eurlv inmijiiiaticmi datod 
more charitable mood Willi Mali . hum i ;im m<: I toot them ana y 
borough than I had been all day ; so full of innocent constru-Uoi, 
and jetin my heart I had love.l it all \ emMm belief, and I brought them 
day too. Ah ! who was 1 that 1 should back so worn and torn, so much the 
quarrel with the town for beingcbangeii I wiser and eo ranch the worse ! 
to me, when I myself had come back, I 
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walk about the streets si] night, for a 
scries of several nights. Trie disorder 
mi:-|]t liavo taken a long time to con- 
quer, if it had been faintly experi- 
mented on in bed ; but, it was noon 
defeated by the- brisk treatment of 
getting up directly afinr :>itiL' down, 
and going out, and earning hoinc tired 
at sunrise. 

In the course of those nights, I 
finished my education in a fair ama- 
teur experience of housclcssnesa. 
J]i pii[ici[i:;l oiijoei being to get 
through the night, the pursuit of it 
brought me into sympathetic rela- 
tions with people nho have no other 
object every night in the year. 

The month was March, and the 
weather damp, cloudy, and cold. The 
siiii not rising before half-past five, 
the night per, pee tire looked »u n i- 
cientlylongatlialf-paBttK-elve r which 
was about my time for confronting it. 

The restlessness cf a great city, ami 
the way in which it tumbles and 
tusa's iiefore it. can get to sleep, 
formed one of tin! firs I entertainments 
offered to the contemplation of us 
houseless people. It lasted about two 
hours. We lost a great deal of com- 
panionship when the late public- 
houses turned their lamps out, and 
when the potmen thrust (lie last 
brawling drunkards into the street; 
but stray vehicles ami ,-trav- people 
were left us, after that. If we were 
very lucsv,ap.ilie.j!!iuii's ra:l!e sprang 
aad a fray turned up; but, in general, 
saiprisimrl;- little of this diver-ion 



was provided. Except in the Hay- 
market, which ia the worst kept part 
of London, and about Kent-.- 1 net in 
the Borough, and along a portion of 
tho line of the Old Kent road, the 
peace was seldom violently broken. 
But, it was always the case'tJiat Lon- 
don, as if in imitation of individual 
citizens belonging to it, had expiring 
fits and starts of restlessness. After 
all seemed quiet, if one cab rattled 
by, half a dozen would surely follow ; 
and Houselessness even observed that 
intoxicated people appeared to be 
magnetically attracted towards each 
other; ao that we knew when we 
saw one drunken object staggering 
against the shutters of a shop, that 
another drunken object would stagger 
up before five minutes were out, to 
fraternise or fight with it. When we 
made a divergence from tho regular 
species of drunkard, the thin-armed 
puff-faced leaden-lipped gin-drinker, 
and encountered a rarer specimen of 
a more decent appearance, fifty lo one 
but that specimen was dressed in 

I ■ h » h . v ;=]■ ,i.< f. I'v .'i'.e .. 
I.Ule prci^riy. coioc uu:> pn icily 

Into *d«»l of liquor. 

At length lb™ flickering sparks 
would die away, worn cut — the but 
veritable sparks uf waking life trailed 
from some late pieman or hot potato 
man— and London would sink to rest. 
And then the yearning of the house- 
less mind would be for any sign of 
company, any lighted place, any 
movement, anything suggestive of 



- eye le„kl..i 



any one being up — 
as awake, for ihe hi 
wit f.ir lights in win....... 

Walking the Plrccts under Ihe pat 
iL-riaE; rain, 1 Imi'.'J'.vuci- v.-Diil.j walk 
a: ill Willi ami walk, -.'eiii;.- nniliiii;;lnii 
i!ic interminable tangle of streets, 
save at a corner, here and there, two 
policemen in conversation, or tie 
;-crgeaiil (it i 1 1 ~] . u i ■ ; ■ j l- hmkiai'ai'-.er In ■■ 



. Koi 



ould I 



riirlit (■> keep w : c ] 1 1 ; I ibc liouriviy's 
shadow, and evidently intent up>m 
ii'. jniii.'iiW fervice t'i society. Un- 
der a kind of fascination, ami in a 

^Uo.-t I y -i'ltuce iui(;J)!c t'l lilt l.illlO, 

lToii.clc-sne-K nii'I thin geullc-niau 
would eye one another from head to 
foot, and so, without exchange of 
speeoh, pari, niuiaally suspiciund. 
iJiip, drip, ihi[i, iVuiu lmljjii mil! 
coping, splash from pipes and water- 
shadow would fall upon the sloues 
that pave the way to VVar..-rl<>i> le-idge ; 
i: iiciug in I lit 1: ~ i; - 1: 1 -■ mind re ii.ivt 
:i halfpenny wnrvh of cveu-ie f.u- saying 
" Good niijlil " to I in? tiK- keeper, am: 
catching a glimpse of his tire. A 
good Ere and a good great-coat and a 
good woollen neck-shawl, were com- 
fortable thing; to sec in cmiuueiion 
with the toll-keeper; also hid 1,1'iik 
wakefulness was excellent company 
when ho rattled the change of half- 



and didn't care for the coming of 
dawn. There was need of encourage- 
ment on the threshold of the bridge, 
for the bridge was dreary. The 
chopped up murdered man, had not 
been lowered with a rope over the 
parapet when those nights were ; he 



by any 



the river had an awful 
hi'ili. :li-.:i)iiil'liaL'. en the banks sere 
riiufiVil in l.k-.rh ,!iiv-ml<, and the re- 
ilectrd lidit.s seemed to originate 
deep in the water, as if the i-peciics 
of Miitide- v.-oiv iaiMiii-lheai !o;b.iw 
where tiicy went down. The wild 



esUese 



1 bed. 



great theatres, there was but the dis- 
tance fjf a few hundred paces, so the 
theatres came nest. Grim and black 
within, at night, those great dry 
Wells, and Ion 



there 



of fact 



light* 
rapty. 



r band 



groped 



well-known way to the sIukc and 
looked over ihe urehe: In - which was 
like a LTcar, {jruve dug for a time of 
pe.siik uce— into the void beyond. 
A diiiiTial cavern of an immcnEC as- 
pect, with the chandelier gone dead 
like everything else, and nothing 



reckless of the burning mountain 
which threatened to overwhelm them, 
was now in possession of a strong 
serpiMiL (jf engi::e-bo.-e r uaichfully 
lyiii;- in wait for the serpent Fire, 
and ready I o lly a', it if it showed ill 
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forked tongue, A f^ost of ft >vatch- 
man, earryini.' a i'jiiii r, eoi-iiw eandk. 
haunted. :he disiaot upnei- eoilkrv and 
flitted away. l; c liriug within (lie 
ln-j.--(VliiuLli. ami htdin;; my IkliT, 
above mv head ii.ivard, tin; r Ikd up 
c-.irUin-jio.u, imlhc, bul blaek as 
ebony— my sii;iil Inst itself in a 



X(C, 1 In l!il!int;-!;ate. in some, 

ll'>[!t: !■[ maikit-[.enn1c, lm( ir |>rovins; 
as ye: l.i:i ea'.-ly.i: London I . r ; . L c Lh 
anil got down liv (he Kalor-silk on 
the Siimcv ,lmre anion;; tin- loiildinjrs 
of [lit exeat, brewery. Thcro was 



la those smail hours when (hero 
was no moreiMiii in the. streets, it, 
alforded mailt r ftr reflection M take 
liewgate in the way, and. touching 
its rough stone, l« think of the pri- 
soners in their sleep, anil then to 
glance in at the kike over liie spiked 
wicket, anil see til-? fin; ami Ileal (if 
the watching turnkey., on tin- white 
wall, yet an manprorniaie time 
either, lo linger i.y il.ai wieked Utile 
Debtor*' Door— .-diiul.iTig tkhtcT than 
any other ile-oi- one ever saif--v, hieh 
ha- bsea Death's Door Lo no many. 
In the days of tlie utLeriii? of f .ri.:eil 
one-pound notes by people tempted 
np from the country, how many hun- 
dreds of wretched creature* of both 
seies— mauy tjniro innci.eut swum; 
out of ft pitiless and iiieun.-.i.iieat 
v. . ill], willi the tower of yonder 
Christian chureh en" Si.int t-epiikiMo 
monstrously before their ayes ' " 
there any haunting of the 

I'ailoin- by iioi icnior-euil souls ol'e.ld 
dine' or.-, in Liie nights of these later 
days, I wonder, or ii it as qui ' 



oi tho M ink, and give a thought to 
the injure within; likewise to the 
jruard of sohlien- pa-sing liie ikIii 
there, and nodding over the fire. 



; i 



r start with a 
old King's Bench prison 
before me for my licit object, and 
re-oivine-, whan I -liouhl mine to the 
wall, t > Think of pour Iloraee Kilieh, 
and the Dry Iiot in men. 

A very curious di-aa-c the Dry hot 
men, and dilEeult to detect the 
l.ot'iiiiiiim ,'!'. I'. Lid entiled [[..rare 
k inch inside the wall (.:" [he ohi Kins' s 
lloneh prison, i.ii'i i( hail .■allied him 
out. with iii- feet foremost. He was ft 
likjy man to look at, in the ixitiio of 
life, well to dOj a- clever as lie needed 
to be, and popular among many 
friends, lie was suitably married, 
an.-! had hsab.by and pretly ehhdren. 
Hut. like some liiir-lookiiii: ionises or 
lair-lookinc- ships, in; took the Dry 
Hot. Tiie firs! s!r:jn-- menial reve- 
lation of the Dry Hot in men, is a 
tciukney to lurk and lounge: lo be 
at street earners without intelligible 
reason; to ho going anywhere when 
met; to be about, many places rather 
than at any ; to do nothing tan/ilile, 
but to have an intention, of perforui- 
inrjiT variety of i;i1:iii;:i!ilo duties In. 
morrow or the day after. When this 



■tally (X 



formed or received, that the patient 
was living a little too hard. He will 
srareely lone hud lei.ure to turn it 
over in hia mind anil form the terrible 
snspieion "Dry Hot," when be will 
notice a change for the worse in tlia 
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patient's appearance : a certain sloven- 
liness and deteri'U-iuini], which is not 
poverty, nor din. i- ■ n- iinuxi'jjti'.m, 
nor ill-health, but simply Dry Hot. 
Tu this, succeeds a sruell as of strong 
waters, in the morning ; to that, a 
looseness respecting money ; to that, 
a stronger smell as of strong waters, 
;il all limes; ti> (hat, a loosener rc- 
spictia;; tTcrylhirif:; to (hat, a trcm- 
t.liiiL- of lie iiiri!!.-:, s'jiimi'luwv. ]]ii- 
sec V ; ;□,..! or. uiibii ill; 1,> pieces. A a 
it i, in wood, so it in in men. Dry 
5 ; ■ j t. advant-es at a compound usury 
quite incalculable. A plank is found 
infected with it, and :1m whole struc- 
tutu is devoted. Thus it had been 

with the unhappy Horace Kmca, 
lately buried by a small subscription. 
ThoEc who knew him had not nisli 
dene savin " .-a ^cll off, so comfort- 
ably establj filial, willi sii'.-h impe be- 
fore him— and yet, it is feared, willi 
a jli:.;ht touch i-i Dry Uot ! " whcnlo ! 
the rami lias all Dry licit and dust. 

From the dead wall associated on 
those houseless nights with this too 

by Bethlehem Hospital ; partly, bo- 
Westminster; partly^ because I had 

be best pursued within Eight of its 
walls and dome. And the fancy was 
this : Are not Ihe siii:e and tin- insane 

equal at night as the sane lie a dream- 
ing 1 Are not all of us outside this 
hi>spi:a!, « ho dream, more or less in 
the condition of rho-e inside it. every 
night of our lives 1 Are we not 
nightly persuaded, as they diily are, 

kings and queens, emperor; and im- 
presses, and notabilities of all sorts! 

limes troubled by our own sleeping 
inconsistencies, and do we not veiedly 
try to account for thoin or excuse 



them, just as these do sometimes in 
re spit of their waking delusions! 
Said an afflicted man to me, when I 
was last in a hospital like this, " Sir, 
I can frequently fly." I was half 
ashamed to reflect that so could I— 
by night. Said a woman to mo on 

frequently comes to dine with me, 
audhcr Majesty and I dine off peaches 
and macearoni in our night gowns, 
and his licyal Highness the Prince 
Cnas irL dors us the honour lo make 
a third on horseback in a Field-Mar- 
shal's uniform." Could 1 refrain 
from reddening with consciousness 
when I remembered the amazing royal 
parties 7 myself had given (at night), 
the unaccountable viands I had put 
on table, and my extraordinary man 
ar.f of conducting myself on those 
distinguished occasions! I wonder 
that the great masterwho know every- 
thing, when he called Sleep the death 
■ if cacii day's life, did not call Dreams 

By this time I had 'left the' Hos- 

breathing^aco I was on Westminster- 

with 8 the external wails of the British. 

pendous institution, I know, and the 
ail mi mi inn of all surrounding nations 
ami sue: coding ages, I do not doubt, 
but perhaps a little the better now 

and :li ; :ii far belli:: pricked up to its 
work. Turning off into Old Palace- 
yard the Courts of Law kept me 
company for a quarter of an hour; 
hinting in low whispers what num- 
bers of people they were keeping 
awake, and how intensely wretched 
and horrible they were rendering the 
small hours to unfortunate suitors. 
Westminster Abbey was fine gloomy 
society for another quarter of an hour; 
suggesting a wonderful procession of 
| its dead among the dark arihos and 



NIGHT WALKS. 



(.lie rcntor 



n those 



g before. 



watchmen 
graies at stated times, and n 
tell-tale handle of an ind, 
recorded [hat i-licy bad tond 
such an honx — it was a soli 
sidcration what enormous 
dead belong to one old great 
' iw, if they were raised v 



s the 



livi _ 
space of : , 
and ways for the living to come out 
into. Not only that, but (lie vast 
armies of dead would overflow the 
hills and valley- beyond Ihc city, :i:nl 
would stretch away all round it, Ood 
knows how far. 

When a church clonk slrikcs, on 
iimifele^i cars in the dead of the 
slight, it may be at firil mi.lakoi; ti -r 
n.im[ir.ny an.l haih'd as such. But, 
as the spreading circle:; of i-ibrat h.n, 
which you may perceive at such a 
time with great clearness, ;?■> opi'miiL' 
out, fur ever and ever affcrivanU 
^■i'leiKi]^ ]"■ cellar.:: ;'.;.^ the philoiEorii.c: 



ont my hand to stay it— ror it recoiled 
as it whined and snapped— and laid 
my hand upon if= shoulder. In- 
«(:iu!.ly, il iivi.loil oil', of iti irirmenl, 
liic iac young man in the New Tes- 
tament, and left me standing alone 
with its rags in my hand. 

Covent-gnrdcn Market, when it was 



ciiac! si 



. the 



was after leaving the Abbey and 
turning my face north — I came to the 
fti'cat :--cii=! cf Saint Martin's church as 
the duel; was striking Three. Sud- 
denly, a thing that in a moment 
more I should have trodden upon 
without seeing, rose up at my feet 
with a cry of loneliness and houneless- 
o.:«. .-truck out of it by the bell, the 
like of which I never heard. We 
then stood face to face looking at one 
" r, frightened by one another. 



Thee 



outh of ti 



piny. The 
bu-c*. with a 



about ibi.i place; who 
: ha-hcls, fight for the 
.1 auv object ik'v think 

their thieving hands on, 



Of I 



displayed in the eo much improved 
anil cared for (mils of the earth, and 
Hie ■.:■■>■.>■ 1:1 :>;' comipti'iti as displayed 
in these all unearcd for (eicept inas- 
much as ever-hunted) savages. 

There was early oofTee to he got 
about Covent'gard en Market, and that 
was more company — warm company, 
too, which was better. Toast of a 
very substantial nimbly. »■;:; liWi:« 
procurable : though the iowiled- 



! ! heavy with sleep that in every inter- 
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val of (oast Ami rsnSH he went off 
uorw behind lbs partition inlo com 
jiliralcil rross roads of choke and 
snniMnil Wthis way directly Iclo 
nno tf thrtu i^'iS.iihiiirnis 'am™.; 
the miVml) hn " 



a [ aat o 



colon 



cop. pondorin- w 
anmahijhat " 



■ of my bckof, r.n'hir^ cite lie'. .1 
tin. wh:i 'f In. hit a large 

.■dill meat pudding: il 1 1 1 : i ! pudding 
so large ; : 1 : l r. il mil. a i\:ry light, ill, 
and brought the lining of the hit out 
with it. This mysterious man was 
known by Ms pudding, for, on bis 
eniermjr, tlio man at Ac?:: Inoadu 
him a pint of hot tea, a Email loaf, 
and a large i!;if.> and :'-irk and plalc. 
fyjfi to himself in his box, ho stood 
the pudding.cn the hare table, and, 
inslejd of <n'img i'- "'abbed it, over- 
hand, with the knife, like a mortal 
enemy ; then took the knife out, 
wiped it, on his jteeve, tore the pud- 
dim; ; laderwitb his fingers, and ate 

man with Ihe piul.it:/; remains with 
mo as the remembrance of the most 
speelml person ir.y ii ease les-n ess cn- 
eoentereil. Twiec mil;,- wm I in that 
<'-.i:iidi.lirm-n(, and twice I saw him 
stall; in (a= 1 should say.just out of 



bed, a 



Agar 



rhen I wanted vari 



nlDg 1 



coming in. was remunerative com- 
pany. Hut like most of the company 
t.i [>■: hail in this world, it lasted only 
a very short time. The station lamps 
wnaM hni-si (nit. ablaze, ilm p.>rtcr; 
would emerge from places of conceal- 
ment, the cobs and trucks wonld 
rattle lo their 11'aiei (iiio p.is(-ufliiv> 
carts were already in theirs), and, 
finally, the bctl would strike up, and 
the train would come banging in. 
Hut. there were few passengers and 
r.ltl.' laeMire, and everything scuttled 
a way wiili the creates! expedition, 
'['lie liienmolive p.i-i-olTiees, ivilii their 
great nets— as if tbey had been drag- 
ei"g the country for bodies— wonld 
liy open as to their doors, and would 
disgorges smell of lamp, an .exhausted 
derk. :l guard in a red coat, and their 
bags of letters ; the engine would blow 

and heave an il perspire. Iil;e an engine 



were out, and i 



houseless and nl 
hit now, there were driven cattle 
the high road near, wanting (as 
,1c always do) to turn into the 

[□selves thro ' * ' 1 ' 



though Bh 

the wnnrt o.-ensiou cf my seeing him, 
he said, huskily to the man of sleep, 
" Am J red to-night ? " " You are," 
he a il -.-si in promisingly answered. "My 
mother," said the spectre, 11 was a 
redi'aced ivt.jiian tlr.t ; i 1 : 0 ■ 1 drink, and 
1 looked at her hard when -he iaitl in 
luir coffin, aad I nek (he complexion." 
Somehow, the pudding seemed an 



and 1 



mry dog-, and gii In- iiu' involves and 
every devoted creature associate 1 niih 
them a most extraordinary amount of 
unneec-wary Iroublc. Now, too, the 
conscious gas began to grow pile with 
the knowledge that daylight, was earn- 
ing, and straggling workpeople were 
already in tho streets, and, as waking 
life had become eitimruished with 
the last pieman's sparks, so it began 
to be rekindled with the fires of the 
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that in the real dcicrt region of 
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XIV. 



HiTiwi occasion to transact soma 
business with a solicitor who occupies 
a highly suicidal set of chambers in 
Gray's Inn, I afterwards took a turn 
in the large square of that stronghold 
of Melancholy, reviewing, with con- 
genial surrounding?, my eiperiencca 
of Chambers. 

I began, as was natural, with the 
Chambers I had just left. They were 
an upper set on a rotten staircase, 
with a mysterious bunk or bulkhead 
on the landing outside them, of a 
rather nautical and Screw Co llicr-like 
appearance than otherwise, inii[i:.-il 
an intense black. Many do.-ty yen's 
have passed, fririce :lie ;:p::ropria:io:i 
of this Davy Jones's locker to any 

within the memory of living n'an. h 

cannotquite sstisfy mymind whether 
it was originally itiunni for the -.^■op- 
tion of coals, or bodies, or as a place 
..f temporary security :"..r tin; plunder 
"look-d ''by laaodrv-.-c- ; bur. 1 L j i ■ ■ 1 ! . 1 1 ■:■ 
in the last opinion. It is about breast- 
high, and usually serves as a hulk for 
defendants in reduced circumstances 
10 lean against and ponder at, when 
they come on the hopeful errand of 
trying to make an arrangement with- 

the legal gentleman they want to see, 
is much engaged, and tlicv pen-ade 
the staircase for a considerable period. 
A.!_'aui:-I this opposing bulk, in the 
ali-imlesi manner, tin- tomb-like outer 
door of the solicitor's chambers (which 
is also of an intense black) stands in 
dark ambush, half open, and half 



shut, all day. The solicitor's apari- 
nleiits arc three in number; ctmsV.- 
ing of a slice, a cell, and a wedge. 
The slice is assigned *o the two cleiks, 

tile Coll is occupied l,y the principal. 

and the wedge is devoted to stray 
papers, old game baskets from the 
country, u iv:i-hiii!;--lMid,andamodeI 
of a patent fillip's Caboose which was 
evliilnted in Chancery at the com- 
mencement of the present century on 
an application fir an iojulldion to 
r.sirain infringement. Atsbouthalf- 
;y.?I nice on every week-day morning, 
tat- younger of the two clerks inko. 1 
ham reason Ic, believe, loads :1m fashion 
a:. I.'ctr.onville in !lio articles of pipes 
and shirts) may be found knocking 
the dust out of his official door-key 
on the bunk or locker before men- 
tioned; and so exceedingly subject :o 
duel is his key, and so very retentive 

light has fallen on the locker in my 
presence. I have unliced Us. ine\pres- 
sive countenance to be deeply marked 
by a kind of Bramab erysipelas or 
small-po*. 

Yi:U :■ 1 1 .if cknr:il.ois .'as [ have 
eraduaily discovered, when I have had 



der the charge of a lady named 




e;n:iT.i-.ts" a dead wall in a court, off 
Gray's lun-iarie, and who is usually 
fetched into the passage of that bower, 
when wanted, from some neighbouring 
home of industry, which has the curi- 
ons property of imparting an inflam- 



UlAMlilli'S. 



matory appearance to her ti-ajjc. Mrs. 
Sweeney is one of the race of pro- 
fessed laundrcs.-cs, and is ihe eompiie" 
of u remarkable manuscript vnlnine 
untitled " JUs. Sweeney's Hunk,'' fr.un 
which much eiiiinus statistical i-ifiir- 
malion may lie ^inhered respecting 



it will, llie iilnin.l i)eriii]:idtv--!]]n! 
ihe late Mr. Sweeney was a ticket- 
pirler under [lie Heinei-able S.iriely 
ill' Gray's Inn, iuiiI that, in cmisidern- 
■ tion of his lung and valuable serviees. 
Mrs, Sweeney «w appointed to her 
present post. Tor, though devoid i>f 
li-']--„i'nl charms. 1 have obsened Ibis 
l.nly In cverci-c 1 fascination over t" 
elderly ticket- porter mind (partu 
lurry under the gateway, and in cor- 
ners and entries}, which I can only 
rofer to her being one of llie frater- 
nity, yet not competing with it. All 
llial need be said rrincemitiir Ibis set 
of chamber*, is said, when I hive 
added that it is in a larfte double 
house in Gray's inn-qnare, very much 
nut ei repair, and that the outer portal 
i:' ornamented in a hideous manner 
v, ill: certain s.!.,i:e icmains. iiliich have 



bard ::lomy-like appearance of tlio 
wbule ilnst-beaii' When my unco m- 
mei-ciai (ravels tend to this dismal 
spot, my comfert is, its rickety state. 
Imagination gloats over the fulness of 
time, when the staircases shall have 



mil „f a 



nppoi 



:],,■ by „,,,: 



on ot 
othc 



Holbora Union; wh 
shall hare engrossed the last parch- 
nieul behind the last, splash on the 
last if ;he mud -stained windows, 
which, all tlirouirh tin: miry year, are 
pilloried ual i,f rere/nil i.u] in Cray's 
Inn-lane. Then, shall a squalid lir.lc 
ircnclt, wiiti rank Lrra-s and a pump 



a the 



..illVi-limin 



generally as 



nd li 



d t°' lyE ha 
dials and a few briefless bipeds — 

surely called to the Bar by voices of 
diruivm:: spirit, seeing that tlicy arc 
wauled (here by no mortal— who 
irlan.v dewn, with eyes bettor glazed 
than their easements, from their 
dreary and b.cklu-tre rooms. Then 
shall the way Nor* Westward, now 
lyinir miller :! short ^rirr, eeleiinadc 
where in summer time pounce Hies 



the moat depress- 
brick and mortar, 
known to the children of men. Can 
anything he more dreary than its arid 
Square, Sahara!) DeEcrt of the law, 
with tho ugly old tiled-topped tene- 
ments, tlio dirty windows, the bills 
Tn Let To l.el. lacdi or posts inscribed 
like gravestones, the crazy gateway 
giving upon (In: :ih'.n l.ane. ibe scowl- 
ing iron-barred prison-like passage into 
Vcrulam-buildinga, tho mouldy red- 
nosed ticket-porters with lil.'.le eirVm 
plates and why with aprons, ihe dry 



B of) 



with 



ippilj- h 
able. Then shall the garden 
iurf, trees, and gravel wear a Ici'a! 
livery nt black, run rank, and pilgrims 
go to Gorhamlmry to see ISacnn's 
efliery as he sat, and not coine here 
(width in (ruth (hey seldom del to 
see where ho walked. Then, in a 
were!, shall ihe nhlesi ablished vendor 
of periodicals sit alone in hi= little 
erib of a shop behind the Holbora 
Hate, like that lumberiuir Marios 
among the rains of Carthage, who 
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;:a» nut- heavy on a thuu-aud luiliiur. 
nf similes. 

At one period of m> ancoininerca;: 
career I n iLn-fL ff-jiimiiiluil annllicr st>[ 
of i-hanilicrs hi Giay's. Tnn-.-ipiare. 
They were whal is familiarly .ailed 
'■ a top tot,'' and ail the e.ltal.lcs ami 
(IrinkahlfS iiilrmlilccd into them ac- 
quired ,. llav.nir of Cockloft. I llll^e 
known an iiniipeneil r-trasb.niri; pi'ite 



with the Church. When he was in 
]>.uiioi]laily mi spirils, he used to 
believe thai, a licce.i-cil uncle of hers 
liar; been a Dean ; when lie was pooely 
ami low. he believed thai her brorhrr 
had heen n Curate. 1 and Mn. Mill- 
er. it (she was a genteel woman) were 
mi confidential terms, hut I never 



iiat inspired my friend with hi; 
in re- ] lei- 1 in the chambers, hill 
er wavered in his fidelity to ii 
loment, though he wallowed ic 



oCf-if I may use the cxpres-iou. -all 
over ih:( room?. It was the first largo 
liivalatiim I had. At other times I 
hani accideuitiltj shaken a window- 
[■iii-ai:i while iii animated cu:i versa- 
linn with I'arkle, and struggling in- 
sects whii-h were c.ir-rainlv ied, and 
were ecrtainlv n.it ladvi.inls Lave 
di-.ipped on ihe Lack of mv hand. 
Tel. I'arkle iiv.l in ihat Lop set years, 
tMUrl liuily aad sold io the .-iipe!>l i- 
tion that they were clean. He used 
to say, when congratulated upon, them, 
" Well, they are mil like chambers in 
one le-nctt. y.in ktirjw: they are clean." 
Coneurrcntly, he bad an idea whieh 
he could never explain, that Mrs. 
Miggot woa in some way connected 



loneliness of life in chamber?. They 
■ ii.ili lijliow here, in order ; first, se- 
cond, and third. 

First. My Gray's Inn friend, on a 
time, hurt one of hi- less, and ii be- 
came sorimisty iniialiii'd, Xot know- 
ing (if hi- indisposition, I was on my 
way to visit him as usual, ono sum- 
mer evening, when I was much sur- 
prised by nieeUni! a lively leech in 
I'ieliheiniH, firav's Inn. sreinine.ly on 
his way to the West End of ),(indon. 
As the leeeh was nlonc, and was of 
ciuirse unable to explain his p.n.ii inn, 
even if he had been inclined to do bo 
(whieh he had not the appearance of 
Veingi. I panged him and went on. 
Turning the corner of Gray's Inn- 
square, I was beyond expression 
amazed by meeting another leech- 
also entirely alone, and also proceed- 



ing in a westerly direction, though 
with Ws >li'<:Mi>n of vmqn«. Humi- 
nating on this extraordinary circum- 
iHLffi and oiioio.ivo mini- i ■ reiuemlicr 
whether I had ever read, in the Philo- 



Hat 



JH;i 



lofty reeinu Mul iln: turner. Ihitcr- 
iue' mi friend's rooms, I found him 
stretched upon hid hack, like Promc- 
Iheu.- lioni.d, villi ii iicrfodlv de- 
mented tkkotniii-tcr in m vend .nice 
onliiTii in-: t :idi:i' i-it V all are : widen 
he'.pk-- imiiviiliiiil, who ni feeble 
nii'l Iri^keiinl. 1i:ii1 (my friend ex- 
plained to me. in great ihuleri loieu 
etldc:LV.niii:i;_r for -eae hours In aj'vlv 

got on two out of twenty. To this 
Unferliinale's distraction between a 
damp t : J ■ = i r i mi uiiieh III; iiml plaetii 
Uiu lmu'liiii ! J fi-c-.-Ucii tkem, and the 
HIM'.lil'iil : l . 1. j 1. 1 L-- l t : . 1 1 . -= of :u y Irii mi to 
" Stiek 'cm on, sir ! " I referred tlie 
phenomenon I had encountered : the 
rather ™o tine specimens were at 
lh:.t moment going out at the door, 
while a general iiinirreelioii nf (lie 
rest was in progress on the table. 
A.fLur a while inn- united efforts pre- 



with my friend Parkle, and on the 
panic lloor, there lived a mauoflaw 
who loiraed hi.i liudncss elsewhere, 
and used those chambers as bis placo 
nf lii-ideiire. fur tlu.'ii or four years, 
I'mklr riilhurkncii- 1. 1" hint than knew 
him, but after that—for Englishmen 

began to^spcak. Parkle cicliangcd 

ter only, and knew nothing of his 



rays,o; 



about town, but 
ulivayi alone. Via used to remark 
to one another, that although »t oh it. 
cno nun -.ore i I him in theatres, concert- 
rooms, and similar [.ulilii: places, he 
was always alone. Yet In: was not a 
i;1iiiiiii_v in.iii, and was of a decidedly 



>nal ti 



h that 



ho would a. 
lounge wiiii ii 

in and half our oi l arsic s rooms, ana 
di-euss ih-.i loji'es of lire day by the 
hour, lie used to hint on Lhese ne- 
c.i-ion.i that ho I iinl i'.nir faults- to find 
with life : firstly, that it obliged a 
man to he always winding up his 
waleh; seeondly, that London was 
too small ; thirdly, that it therefore 
wanted variety ; fonrlhiy, that there 
was too much dust in it. There was 
60 much dust in his own faded cham- 



Inly, I 



hed in t 



>f (inn 



that they were all gone neit morning, 
and that the Out-of-door young man 
of Dickie Bush and Bodger, on the 
ground iloor, had been bitten and 
blooded by some creature not identi- 
lied. They never "took" on Mrs. 
Miggot, the laundress; but, I hate 
always preserved fresh, the belief that 
she unconsciously carried several 
about her, until they gradually found 
openings in life. 
Second. On the same BUircase 



"gilt, 



few thousand years. One dry hot 
autumn evening at twilight, thin 
man, being then five years turned of 
fifty, looked in upon Parkle in his 
usuai lounging way, with his cigar in 
his jiLoiii.il a- usual, and said, " 1 am 
going out of town." As he never 
went out of town, Parkle said, " Oh 
indeed I At last 1 " " Yes," says he, 
" at last. For what is a man to do 1 
London ia so small ! If you go West, 
you come to Honnalow. If you go 
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Lul, you coma to How. If yon go 
^niiii, iiii:ri;'« liriston or Norwood. 
If you go North, you can't get rid of 
Burnet. Then, the monotony of all 
the streets, streets, streets— and of ill 
the roads, roads, toads— and the dust, 
dn-l. dust r " When he ]::nl s:.ia ijiif, 
hi' wished Paihle a goad evcoiac, bat 
!::Mf intt ajsiisi and said. '.villi hi. 



;o the Temple and went to lied 
lonely cltambers. This had 
m many years without varia- 
henonc night he had a fit on 



toka a 



i of it." 



io.l'arklc laughed 



of town. The man remained out nf 
town so long, ihr.1 bis lc'-ler-box be- 
came choked, and no mere letters 
cnilld 1)0 i.'.itinli) and tln-y IM'gsn 
to lie left at the lodge and to accumu- 
late there. At last the head-porter 



;.;C:i/> 



la Eve, a 



>a the. 

ng f e I low w h o had sistera an d 
young nvantry-fricwls, and who gave 
a liulc party III.-. I niirht. i-i tlie 
cjiii\-o ;T which the; played at Blind- 
man's linfT. They ph.yod that game, 
for their greater sport, by the light of 
the fire only; and once, when ilicv 



self to his bedstead, and had left tl 
written memorandum : " 1 shoti 
prefer to be cut down by my neip 
hour and friend (if he will allow i 



Gray's 



arkle lived in 



rcially preparing for the Bar — 
which is done, ai everybody knows, 
i.y having a frayed old gown put on 
in a pantry by an old woman in a 
cSiroaic Ktiie of saint Anthony's fire 
and drop. y, and, bo decorated, bolting 
abad dinner in a parly of four, whereof 
each individual mistrusts the other 
three— I say, while these things were, 
there was a ferlam elderly gL-iltk.lnaa 
who lived in a court of ihc 'i't-mph', 
and was a great judge and lover of 
port wine. Every day, be dined ji, 
his club and drank his bottle or two 
of poit wine, and ever; - night came 



body c 



ar froi 
cd, Har) 



ming him). 
The i 



which. 



playing Bliniinni:; V 
Buff by himself to-night ! They lis- 
tened, and they heard sounds of some 
one falling about and si u;;ii.' i nr-- 
ogainBt furniture, and Ihey all laughed 

play, more light-hearted and merry 
than ever. Thus, those two so dif- 
lereat. : :an:cs of life mil dentil i";rc 
played on! together, blindfold, in the 
two s£-is of chambers. 

Such are tlie occurrcn- 
coming to my knowledge, : 
long ago with a strong sense of the 
lr.:;cHtiC" of chambers. There was a 
fantastic illustration to much the same 
purpose implicitly believed by a 
strange sort of man now dead, whom 
I knew when I had not quite arrived 
at legal years of discretion, though I 
was already in the uncommercial 

This was a man who, though not 
more i'aan thirty, had seen the world 
in divers irrcconcileable capacities— 



CHAM] 



[BEES. 



had been an ofli-::r in .1 Sou'.h Ame- 
rican regiment among other odd 
tilings— but iiiul not ai-liiovnd much 
in imy way of life, and was in debt, 
and in hiding. lie occupied cham- 
bers of tlie dreariest nature in LyonB 
Inn; his name, however, was not 
upon the door, or door-post, but in 
lien of it stood the name of a friend 

had given him the furniture, 'The 
story arose out of the furniture, and 
was In this effect :— l.el !!]■> former 

holder of the chambers, whoso name 
was still upon the door and door-post, 
be Mr. Testator. 

Mr. Testator took a set of chambers 
in Lyons Inn when he had but very 
scanty furniture for his bedroom, and 
none for hie ait ling-room. He had 



all the water-pipes in the neighbour- 
hood seemed to hate Macbeth a Amen 
slicking in their throats, and to he 
trying to gel it out. After groping 
here and there among low doors to 
no purpose, Mr. Testator at length 
came to a door with a rusty padlock 
which his key fitted. Getting the 
door open with much trouble, and 
looking in, he found, no coals, but a 
confused pile of furniture. Alarmed 
by this intrusion on another man's 
property, he locked the door again, 
found his own cellar, filled his scuttle, 
and returned upstairs. 

But the furniture he had seen, ran 

fntor's mind incessantly, when, in 
the chill hour of five in the morning 
be got to bed. He particularly wanted 



writing to do that must be done 
before he went to bed, be found 
himself out of coals. He hiul cat* 
down-stairs, but had never been to 
his cellar; however the ccllar-key 

down and opened the cellar it fitted, 
lie might fairly assume the coats in 
Ihat cellar to be his. As to his laun- 
dress, she lived among the coal-wag- 
gons and Thames watermen — for 
there were Thames watermen at that 

the river, rtoirn lanes and alleys on 
the other side of the Strand. As to 
any other person to meet him or ob- 
struct him, Lyons Inn was dreaming, 
drunk, maudlin, moody, betting, 
brooding over bill-discounting or re- 
newing — asleep or awake, minding its 
•.»n affairs. Mr. Testator took his 
roal-Bcnttle in one bond, his candle 
and key in the other, and descended 
lo the dismallCBt underground dens 
of Lyons Inn, where the late vehicles 
in the streets became thunderous, and 



idcaThaTovio^Uyn^' c'onne^ion'in 

he sat at his breakfast, thinking 
about tho furniture, ho recalled the 
ru.<ty state of the padlock, and in- 
ferred that the furniture must have 
been stored in the cellars for a 
long time— was perhaps forgotten — 
owner dead, perhaps! After think- 
ing it over, a few days, in tho course 
of Tfhicb ho could pump nothing out 
«f LyuiiH lim almiii. the furniture, he 
became desperate, and resolved to 
borrow that table. Ho did so, that 
night. He had not had tho (able 
long, when he determined to borrow 
;L'i i'li::ii ; lie had not had that 
lout;. «-licn he made up his mind to 
borrow a bookcase ; then, a couch; 
thcn,.a carpet and rug. liy that time, 
]m idt [.-: was "in furniture stopped 
in so far," as that it could be no 
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irons to borrow ItiJL Conaeque 
he borrowed it all, and locked u] 
cellar for good. He had always In 
it, after every visit. He had ca 
up every separate article in the 
of the night, and, at the beat, liat 
as nicked as a Resumctiun : 
Every »■ 



had, in t 
of way, t 

Mr. Testator lived in his j 

mill -r;i ib i ally lulled hh.isirlf 
opiniiiii tlnl the furniture 
This was his convenient staff 
when, lute one night, a step 
the stairs, and a hand pasted 
door li i'lini; fur liip knocker, 
one deep and solemn rap wa 
thai misilit have been a sprir 
Testators casy-chair to shool 

with that effect. 
With a candle in his hand. Mr. 

j the door, and found 



■ it attended 



i very pale and vr 



liquor was gin. He was nut unstea 
vfth gin, cither in hit speeeh or c 
riage; hut he was stiff" with gin 
both particulars. 



legmen and hardihood, flashed up 
him in llietr fulness fur the fit 
time. When they had stood gari 
at one another for a little while, 



able." 

Mr. Testator liad intended to say, 
"a little quiet conversation* but 
with great relief nf mind adopted the 

! Icr of gin, and wa sib ustling about for 



in there, any small article of property 

LiC-!"I]~irir7 11' nr. .'" 

Mr. Testator was beginning to 



half of the decanter's .-i.nitcnls. Willi 
hot water and sugar the visiter drank 
the remainder before he had been an 
hour in the chambers by the chimes 



hernias well." The i 



liLir.' ljdii-e.i, tiiiTii have been family 
I'o-tivsls ; children have grown in 
l;:i-lu, rrirls have bleniiicii into ""omen 
ill tiiem, courtships and marriages 
Iiiitc taken place in (htm. True 
■ ■V:imlu>rv never •vtr? ymiiie-. ehiMi.i;, 
maidenly; never hail delis in tlieni, 



>v.-«in v.'bo fli'iv his nin-ler ami built- 
iL<! dismal [iilc m:t of 111-; onlc-lUs of 
[lis Jlrnii^-inix— for ivhii-h archiiec- 
ttiral cllbricu alone be miL-M to have 
been coiKinitied to live in it. But, 
wbat populaee wild n-;i=le fancy 
(ipoii audi a place, or (in Sow Inn, 
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Staple Inn, Barniird'.i Inn, or any of I anil smell, lik 



denied that you may be robbed else- 
where. Elsewhere you may have- 
far money — dishonesty, drunkenness, 
dirt, laziness, and profound incapacity, 
lint the veritable shining-red-faoed 
shameless laundress; the true Mrs, 
Sweeney — in figure, colour, texture. 



i:ulivi(h;ii 



efforts of several 
men to ensure that great result, and 
it is only developed in ; " " 
under an Honourable Society ni 
an Inn of Court. 
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XV. 



These arc not many phiee- Hint I 
find it more agreeable t« revisit, when 
I am in an idle mood, than some 
places to which I have never been. 
For, my acquaintance with those 
spots is of such long standing, and 
has ripened into an intimacy of bo 
affectionate a nature, that I take a 
particular interest in assuring myself 
that they arc unchanged. 

I never was in Robinson Crusoe's 
Island, yet I frequently return there. 
The eolony he established on it 
soon Cadeil away, and it is uninhabited 
by am- defendants of the grave and 

■ anuleou: Spaniards, or of Will At- 
kins and the other mutineers, and 
ha- relapsed jute its original ramdi- 
tion. Not a twig of iu wicker houses 
remains, ita goats have long run wild 
again, its screamine; parrots Would 
darken the sun with a cloud of many 
flaming colours if a gun were fired 
there, no face if eve:- redeckai in the 
Waters of the little creek wbi.:h Friday 
swain across when pursued ]jy bis twn 
brother cannibals with sharpened 
stomachs. After comparing notes 
with other travellers who have simi- 
larly revisited the Island and ccusc:- 
entiously Inspected it, I have satisfied 
uivself '.hat it remain- HA vestige of 
.Mr. Alkinss domesticity ortheology, 
l-inurjii hi- tract; (in die memorable 
evening uf his landing tn net his cap- 
tain asimrc, when lie Has decoyed 
about and round about until it was 

■ lark, as:d liis hi.ial was s'.ovi.', anil llii 
slrenylh anil spirit -i failed him, is vet 
plainly to lie traced. So is the hill- 
top on which Robinson was struck 
dumb with joy when the reinstated 



captain painted in I bo .,hip, riilit.; 
within half a. mile el" the -shore, that 
was to bear him away, in the nine- 
and- twentieth year of his seclusion in 
that lonely place. So is the sandy 
beach on which the memorable foot- 
step was impressed, arid where the 
savages hauled up their eannes wli-n 
they came ashore for those dreadful 
public dinners, which led to a dancing 
wars.: than speech-making. Sc is rie 
cave where the flaring eyes of the old 
goat made such a goblin appearance 
in t he dark. So ia the aite of the hut 
where Robinson lived with the d iy 
and the parrot and the cat, and where 
he endured thai: firsi amnios cf soli- 
tude. «■ Men— strange to say— never 
involved any ghostly fancies; a cir- 
cumstance so very remarkable, that 
perhaps he left out something in 
writing his record? Round hun- 
dreds of such objects, hidden in the 
dense tropical foliage, the tropical 
sea breaks evermore ; and over them 
the tropical sky, saving in the short 
rain', season, sJiir.e.; iirisdit and cloud- 
less. 

Neither, was I ever belated aim u ■■; 
wolves, on the borders of France ami 
Spain ; nor, did I ever, when night 

covered with snow, draw up my li'il ■ 
company among some felled free- 
i.hich .-.ened as a breastwork, and 
there fire a train of gunpowder s:i 
deiterously that suddenly we had 
three or four score blazing wolves 
i.luruin a-iug the darkness around us. 
ficienheless, I occasionally go liaek. 
t:i [hat dismal regionand perform tli ; 
feat again ■ when indeed to smell the 



another alight as they rush and 1 
his, anil to behold them rolling in 
tnow vainly attempting to put tl 
solves out, and to hear their howl 



lies, my ciponenco 

no account, by the 
and people — utterly 
mil people, but none 
y real — iliat 1 found 

rars old, and need to 



while that nicked old 
lies everlastingly care 



e popular accep- 
ts), I suspect we 
ties responiibla 



merchant Abudab to go in search 
the Talisman "I" I humane-, yei I line 
it my business to know lhal flic 
well preserved and as intolerable 
over. 1 »-as never at the school w3u 
the hoy Horatio Nelson got oat ofb 
to steal the pears: n.il, because 



trimimy, and I bo sir.ufiealion of a 
■■amiib.il a]']u-!ire niih icjiiic;- bride s. 
ilu his marriage monihis, he always 



spell, when wrii;e:,;. and l.i'llipiu, 
and l.apuia, and llnKile, and Abys- 
sinia, and the Gauges, and ilie North 
I' ■!'■. :iTid nmiiv bundled.- id" places— 

liul, when I was in Dullborough 
mie day, rcvifiliiii; ;.he asseeiati ins of 
■'!!V '■hibliiouu rci-.ir.ieil in previous 



dtaplayed ^or the first time.' He 
made love in a coach and sis, and 

all Ids hiir.-is were ini]!;-wliiic hcr.es 
with one red spot on the bael; wldeh 
ho caused lo be hidden by the harness. 



when Captain M an) ever !,atelu ]jLm. 
Ami ihe spot was y-inn.e. hridu - h!u(.d. 
j'l'o [erriiie point, 1 am indebted 
for my first [Ji.-i--.it.il eiiieriein.-e of a 
■ amlder and eold html.- on the fore- 
head.) When Captain IT ii i-.ii.-L>-]- hull 
made an end of feasting and rave' 
ami bail dismissed the noble grn 
and was- alone with Ins wife on 
day month after their marriage 
was his whimsical eustoro. to proti 
a golden rolling-pin and a oilier 
hoard. Now, there was tills spi 
feature in the Captain's courtsh 
that lie always asked if the yo 
lady conld make pie-erust ; and if 
couldn't br nature or education, 
was taught. Well. When the h 



her. and put bur in the nie, ai 
it to the baker's, and ate it I 
picked the bones. 

Captain Murderer went on 
way, prospering eicccdingly, u 



itfintf 



indow through a chink in the 



(lie ]iii: : of lu:*( u-r LjiE^ fur '.he ■.talije 
the pie it-elf, itii! Cat.tain iir-aiu-ht tun 
none. Then said the lovely Initio. 
'■ Hear Captain .Murderer, what pie 
is this tehe?" He replied, "A meat, 
pie." Then said Ike loveiv bride, 
" Dear Cant.aiu .Murderer, I sec no 
meat." The Captain hiimor.iu.ly 
retorted, " Look in the glass." rihe 
looked in the idiiss. but siil! the an- 
na meat. a. id (hen the Captain roared 
willi lamthlt r. and, sud ill ill v irnvuius 
and drawing his sword, hade her mil 
out, the ent-L So die lulled (an ihe 
cms:., dropping large (ears upon it all 
the time bceauae he was so en.*-, and 
when she iiad lined the dish with eras', 
and had cut the eru.il all read;- to fit 
the top, the Captain called out, " / 
see the meat in tho glass ! " And 
the bride hi'ifced up at Ihe glns^, just, 



her, and salted her, and put her in 
the pie. ami sent i: 10 the baker's, 
;:;id ate it all. ami idekeil the banes. 

Sow, the dark twin had had her 
su spiii. in* much increased by ihe 
lilins- of the Captain's teeth, and 
airain by the hiill-edamh juke. Fttt- 
lini" ali thine.- t..'.ire:li'jr v. a, a he gave 
out that her sister was dead, she 
divined the truth, n ml determined to 
be revetiL'ed. So, -tie went up to Cap- 
tain Murderer'* house, and knocked 
at, the knacker and nulled at, the bell, 
and when the Cspluin came to llie 
door, said: "Dear Captain Murderer, 
marry me ncit, for 1 always l.-ved 
yoa and was jealous of my sifter." 
Til-; Captain Un-k it as a e.-uiplimeiit, 
and made a polite answer, and the 
marriage was quickly arranged. On 
the nitrlit before it, the bride ajjain 
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climbed to bin window, and again est 
him having his teeth hied sharp. At 
this sight, sjh- ]riH::ln!(l null a terrible 
laugh, al tlifi chins in the shutter, 
limr (lie i.'a|i*i:i:i':- blood eurdlcd. n:ui 
he said: "I hope nothing has dis- 
agreed with me!" At that, she 
laughed again, a still more terrible 
laujrh. nnil ibe. s. butter was opened 
and search in:idi\ but, .-lie wns nimbly 
gone, and thcro was no one. Nest 
day they went to church in the coach 
and twelve, and were married. And 
that day month, che rolled tin; j.ic- 
cnift out. and Captain Murderer cut 
her head nff, and chopped her in 
pieces, and peppered her, and sailed 
her, and put her in the pic, and sent 
it to the baker's, and ate it all, and 
pi.'ked the bones. 

But before she began to- roll out 
the paste she had taken a deadly 

knees; and Captain Murderer had 
hardly picked her hut bone, when he 
liegan to swell, and to turn blue, and 
to be all over spota, and to scream. 
And he went on swelling and tnrniug 
iilticr r. r i : 1 being more all over spots 
nnri icroauiirig, until be reached from 
Horn- [n ceiling ar.'l from wall to wall; 
and then, at one o'clock in the morn- 



screaming stage, ns he reached from 
floor to ceiling and from wall to wall. 
The young woman who brought mo 
acquainted with Captain Murderer, 
had a fiendish enjoyment of my 
terrors, and used to begin, I remem- 
ber—as a sort of introductory over- 
ture—by clawing the air with both 
ln.ii.l-, and nlli-iiiiff n I™; lo.v lu'low 
groan. So acutely did I suffer from 
tliia ceremony in combination with 
thi.-i infernal Captain, that I sometimes 
lssi'ii r r i [dead 1 thought I was lardly 
strong enough anil old enough to hear 
the story again jnst yet. Bnt, she never 
spared me one word of it, and in- 
deed commended the awful chalice to 
my lips as the only preservative 
iencc against " The Black 
:ini and glaring-eyed su- 
who was reputed ti 



tag, 1 



t the l 



v.iMl 1! 



I! I be mil 



it {as 



by night. 



i to nnderstaud) 

Tbi . f iimle bard — may she have 
icn repaid my debt of olilig,il.ii>:i I i 
her in the matter of nightmares and 
perspirations ! — reappears in my me- 
mory as the daughter of :i -liipn i i^li- . 
Her name was Mercy, though she had 
none on me. There was something 
of a ship-building flavour in the fol- 
lowing story. As it always recurs io 



eeth) u 



and 



;y galloped ai 
Hundreds of times did I hear this 
legend of Captain Murderer, in my 
ei.rly vi'uili, and added hundred* or 
"time- v. :i- there a mental compulsion 
upon mc in bed, to peep in at his 
Window as the dark twin peeped, and 
lo rcvl-it bis benilile house, and look 
at him in his blue and spotty and 



with a 



II nights 



hipwright, and 
he wrought in a Government Yard, 
and his name was Chips. And his 
father's name before him was Chips, 
uml >»■-■ I':i1 hers name before him was 
Chips, and they were all Chipscs. 
And Chips the father had sold him- 
self in lln: Devil f.ir :m iron pot and a 
bushel of tenpenny nails and half a 
ton of copper and a rat that could 
apeak; and Chips the grandfather 
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had sold himself to Hie Devil for an 
iron pot and a bushel of tenpenny 
nnila and half a ton of copper and a 
rat that could speak ; and Chirrs the 
t Ti'at. -grand father ]j:m< disposed of 
himself in 'he ;ii:k direct) in on the 
same terms ; anil the bargain had run 
in the family for a long long time. 
So, one day when ynni:. r Chips was 
at work in the Dock Slip all alone, 
down in the dark hold of an old 
Seventy -four Hilt was haled up for 
repairs, tlio Devil presented himself, 
and remarked : 



And /-llliava Chips!" 



out sparks of blue fire continually. And 
whenever lit winked his 1 eyes, showers 
of bine Kpiirks came nnl, and hi* eve- 
lashes made a clattering like Hints 
and steels striking lights. And hang- 
ing over one of hia arms by the 
handle was an iron pot, and under 



could speak. So, the Devil said 
" A Lemon hjt>- pip*, 

All l I 1 U'l ]■■'•■ -hiV=: 

(The invariable elfect of this alarm 
ing tautology on the part of the Evil 
Spirit was to deprive ma of mj 
senses for some moments.) So, Chips 
answered never a word, but, went on 
with his work. " What are yon doing, 
< Imps!" said the rat that could speak. 
" 1 am putting in now planks where 



ymi and your gaiii: have eaten old 
away," said Chips. " IS'Jt we'll cat 
them too," said (he vat that could 
speak; "and we'll let in the water 
and drown the crew, and we'll cat 
them too," Chips, being only a ship. 
Wright, and not a Man-of-war's man, 
*aid, " You are welcome to il." But 
he couldn't keep his eyes off the half 
:l '.on of copper cr the hti.hcl of ten. 
penny nails; for nails and e.ippe; are 
a :-hi[..vr!.:iM , .s sweetheart, ami ship- 
wright?! will ran away with them 
whenever they can. f-o, the Devil 
said, " I sec what you arc looking at, 
Chips. Yon had better strike the 
bargain. You know the terms. Your 
father before you was well acquainted 
with them, and no were your grand- 
father and grca:-a":andi'a;l,cr h. ['.,:■,; 



Chips, afraid of li 
of copper and tho bushel of nails, 
then said, " Give us hold 1 " So, he 
got the copper and the nails .and ibe 
pot and the rat that could speak, and 
the Devil vanished. Chips sold Ihc 
copper, and he sold the nails, and he 
ild have sold tho pot ; but when- 



:r he offe 



-esolved I. 



l-.ttilc of 



Yard one day wi 
hot pitch on one 
iron pot with the rat in it on the 
other, he turned the soali[ii: : ; pilch 
into the pot, and tilled it full. Then, 
he kept his eve uoon it till it cooled 
and hardened, and then he let it 
stand for twenty days, and then ho 
heated the pitch again and turned it 
back into the kettle, and then ho 
sank the pot in water for twenty 
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icn ho got the , banns v,-crc already twice put up— 
u I he funu-.'c fur -.ttji.-li the parish clerk wall remem- 
and then they | ben, for, as lie banded the book to 



(for this !iefrain I bad w 



, besides, what the rat 
1 wherever they were. 

he weald cry aloud, when lie was at 



keep its word. But, a terrible thi 
happened next day. For, when d 
net-lime came and the Dock-bill ra 
to strike work, he put bis rule ii 
the long pocket at the side of \ 
trousers, and there he fouud a rai 
not that rat, but another nit. A 



ling he made 01 



up his 



hey 



mbed 



■bile he 101! them. 
And they could all speak to one an- 
other, and he uiular.-i.uud nha! (hey 
said. And they got into his lodging, 
and into bis bed, and into his teapot, 
mm] into his beer, and into Ins boots. 
And he was going to be married to a 

he gave her a workbui he had himself 
made for her, a rat jumped out i 
and when he put his arm round her 
waist, a rat clung about her ; so the 
marriage was broken oil', though the 



• stairs ! " Or, " Thcres two of them 
smelling at the baby in tbc garret I" 
■ Or, other things of that sort. At 
t last, he was voted mad, and lost his 
work in the Yard, and could get no 
1 otherwork. But, King George wanted 
i men,sobcforcTerylonghegutpressed 
U for a sailor. And so bo was token off 

: " " - And 
nher 
the figure-head 
of the old Seventy-four, where ho had 
seen the Devil. She was called the 
Argonaut, and they ruv.vd riph- oai'itr 
thc bowsprit where (ha n.irure-beaii m" 
the ArsnmauMiith a sheepskin in Lis 
hand and a blue gown on, was looking 
out to sea ; and sitting staring on hie 
forehead was the rat who could speak, 
and his eiact words Trcro these : 
" Chips ahoy t Old bay ! We're pretty 
well cat them too, and we'll drown 
the crew, and will eat them tool" 
(Here I always became eicecdingly 
fiint, and would have asked for water, 
hut that I was speechless.) 
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von ought 10 it. an:! ;;n?oi. .■.ill ,1-Vi-V 
love you. (Here 1 felt my.elf an ou:.- 
vait r.MIIl a 1'uf.iLH: Male.) The ship 
sei -ail that v.'i-v ui.ht. ami .die 
ami sailed, ami -aiital. Chile's 'jel- 
ings ivm dreadful. Xi.iliimj ever 
enuallci! lii- roiTcrs. N"o wonder. At 
la,t. one. day ho asked leave to speak 



faltr 1',1-licii hi and iioiiiiaL." laialu 
sti.p il, ami they all weal down, every 
living suul. Anil what the rats- 
being water ■Kit.' - left ui" Uhip.'. at hi-,t 
heated to saore. aiul mi Liin 

was an immensi! overgroiiti r.st. lausrli- 
iug, thai dived .v ] i >^ r i r b i . ; ii.rn-e I modioli 
the in ai.'ii and never came up. And 
there was a deal of seaweed on tlie 
remains. And if you get thirteen 
bits tif seaweed, ami dry ( h^Tii and 



■:ecy,>ur Lady :ni.l n i h! i-r. in ore.'' 
" My i .on!- Hdanv, vim are a case foi 
the dodor. Sentry, take fare (if (his 

So, he was bled and lie was lilisltrod. 
and hi' was this ai.d lhal. fur sis wln.lt 
days ami al-his. Si>, l.iirn he agaii 



lUuiTibm.ui.- family, therefore, forbade 
my ,|,iabiing tliem r :,ml they acquired 
an iiii-i.f autlii'ir ii'ilinn ihal impaired 
my digesti™ powers for life. There 



Tiie Adml 



Ho 



Cabin. " Now, Admiral, you 
die! You took no warnint;; you 
must die ! The rals are never wrung 
in their rah-iiia-ions. and they make 
out thai. Ihny il he Through, al fvelvi: 
Lii-nrrlit, Ha, you must, die!— With 
me and all the rest ! " And ao at 



: ilog.ai 



n ils hind 
imblanc 



of somo quadruped greatly surpassing 
a hiiinop.jtanius : wlihdi apparition— 
not because I deemed it in the least 
improbable, but because f felt it to be 
really too large to hear— t feebly en- 
deavoured to eiplain away. But, on 
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'■Tetvy'* n'fiuliiL!- ikhiiliIl-i] (lis;, 
nity that the pnrlour-maid vus her 
own sister-in-law, I perreivL''! 1 licrc 
wus iks linjic, and resigned myself to 
ill!.. /nrj]n!;iiM! [iliciiiimeDon as one of 
ray miinj- pursuers. There was an- 
other narrative describing tbe appari- 
tion of a young woman wins i:inie mil. 
at' :l !rlii?s-casc and haunted another 
young woman until tbe other yining 
■.vniiiiiii (|iH'stii!tii!il il Mnl ■ ■iirileil thllt ' 
its bones (Lord ! To think of ita 
''■.■inir :f lnrtienl.ir L'-butU i'^ uollCv \\ 



; li id ^liiw-cases at bo 

0l!u:L-,iUe, was I to bi 
frum (he intrusion of y 



reqnu 



tntyfiw: 



,-opence a week 1 But my re- 
in nr.- el.';-: nin-i' n:i (lie ground from 
imiler my lender I'eei, liy informing 
me that She was tbe other young 



n-oman : and 1 couldn't 



with 



Interred, 

lolcmnity up to twenty- f«i;r ]unind 
ids. in another [sariiviiliu- [ilnee. This 
narrative 1 considered I had a per- 
sonal interest in disproving, because 



Ihiiik «f it— that I wan aiked I 
iiiulrM-i-ike \he:a once :ij;'.iu, irilh :i 
steady co ' 
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Beinq in a humour for complete 
solitude and uninterrupted mcdibii'iti 
tliis autumn, I have taken a lodging 
Fornix weeks in the most unfrtv | u liu: .. .l 
part of England — in a word, in Lon- 

The retreat into ivhich T have wiili- 
draum myself, is Bond-street. From 
this lonely spot I malic iiLgrim.;i-e> 
int;> J ire -lirr'.'iiniiiii^ v.-ildevn:.: :.-.\<\ 
traverse extensive tract; of the Great 
Desert. Tlie first solemn feeling of 
isolation overcome, the first oppres- 
sive eoiiseionsiic-. nf profound retire 
men t conquered, I enjoy tlml feme of 
freedom, and foe! lvvivini within m< 
that latent wildness of tho original 
savage, which Ins been (upon t lie 
whole somewhat frequently nolircd 
by Travellers. 

My lodgings are at a hatter's— my 
own hatter's. After eihihiiarii; in. 
articles in his window for some weeks, 
hut sea-side wideawakes, shooting- 
caps, and a choice of rough waterproof 
head-gear for the moors and moun- 
tains, he has put upon the heads of 
his family an much of this stock as 
tbej conld cany, and lias taken them 
off to the Isle of Thanct. His yonng 
man alone remains — and remains 
alone— in the shop. The young man 
has let out the fire at which tlic irons 
are heated, and, saving his strong 
sense of duty, I sec no reason why tic 
should take the shutters down. 

Happily for himself and for his 
country, the young man is a Volun- 
teer; most happily for himself, or T 
think he would become the prey of 
a settled melancholy. For, to live 
surrounded by human hats, and 



aliended from human heads to fit 
them on, is surely a great endurance. 
But, tho young man, sustained hy 
prae'iiing In- exercise, and by con- 
stantly furbishing up his regulation 

that, as a hatter, he is^n a "cock's- 

plaining. On a Saturday, when lie 
closes early ami irets his Knicker- 
bocker! on, he is even cheerful. I 
am gratefully particular in this refe- 
rence to him, because ho is my com- 
panion through many peaceful hours. 
M; haller lias a desk up certain steps 
behind his couir.er. fm lo;cd like the 
clerk's desk at Church. 1 shut my- 
self iato [his [diee of s.u, ■lush::, after 
breakfast, and meditate. At such 
times, I observe the young man load- 
in- mi imaginary rifle with the great- 
i!-.t |.rci:]si,.]:. and aiainrai iiiii; a mn.it 

galling and destructive fire upon the 
national enemy. I thank him pub- 
lii.'ly fiir his companionship and his 

The simple character of mv life, 
and the calm nature of the scenes by 
which I am surrounded, occasion me 
to rise early. 1 go forth in my slip- 
pers, and promenade the pavement. 
Ii is pastoral to feel tin? freshness of 
the air in the uninhabited town, and 
to appreciate the shepherdess charac- 
ter of the few milkwomen who pur- 
vey so little milk that it would be 
worth nobody's while to adulterate it, 
if anybody were left to undertake the 
task. On the crowded sea shore, the 
great demand for milk, combined 
with tho strong local temptation of 
chalk, would betray itself in the low- 
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or ■(] quality of Mil! article. In Arca- 
dian London, I derive it from the cow. 
The Arcadian simplicity of tlic me- 
tropuli' altoeelhei-, and the priiniiive 
way* into wlii fli ii has fallen in ibis 
autumnal Golden Age, make it en- 
tirely new to me. Within a few 
hundred yards of my retreat, is the 
■ houso of a friend wlin maintains a 
inosl sumptuous bit tier. I never, 
tmiil ye-ieroay. saw lhal Imdcr on! 
of superfine bhek broadebifh. Utlil 
yi'sscrrJiiy. I never saw him off du-y, 
iicvr-r saw liim (lie is (lie best, of but- 
lers) with the appearance of having 
any mii;-.i !br .mythim: hat i he eviry 
of hi i master and hi:- mas'-'i-'s friends. 
Yesterday morning, wrtlfciiiy ill lily 
-Uppers near the hou.cof ivhieh he is 
the prop and ornament— a house now 



:in early cigar. Ifc felt that we had 
■ formerly met in another state of ex- 
Lsicn:e. ami thai we wen: traii-laied 
hit') :L new sphere. Yi'is:dy :.n,l well, 
he passed me without, rceoi-uitiou. 
I"inlcr his arm he carried the mornim.' 
naner. ami sherllyafterwat.is 1 s aivlmn 
>;tfini' mi a rail in the plea-ant open 
landscape of licc/enl- street, perusing 
it at bis ca-e un.fe the ripening ran. 

My landlord havia-iskcii his whole 
.^t:ih[i..liiii,!iit in be sailed down, f am 
waited on by an elderly woman la- 

.h : ,hlly.;y leair r.f half-past nine 
'.clock oi every evenine;, aivr., aduitt- 

and mouldy old man who I have 
never yet seen detached from a flat 
•*\t of beer in a pewter pot. The 
aeairc and nionl.ly old man is her 
hii-haud, anil the pair have a dejeoted 
consciousness that (hey are not jn.-ii- 
li.al in appnariiiroii the surface oftho 
earth. They come out of some hole 
■ihcn I.e,inlon duplies itself, and go 



arrive on the evening when I my.-eli' 
(■jok po=;c~ii'in. and t::cv arrive- 1 with 
the Hat. pint of beer, anil their bed in 
a bundle. The old nii'.n is a weak old 
man, and appeared to me In jret the 
bed down the kitchen ataira by 
inaibiiui; down wiih and upon it. 
They moke their bed in the lowest 
and remotest corner of tho basement, 
and they smell of bed. and have no 
pnsK-"ifin hut, bed : anlo-s it.be (which 
I r.i'liei' infer In in an under i.eir'ent 
ni" Ihtvotir in tttetn) ehcese. I know 
their name, through the chance of 
aavin- .-:ilhjr: rh.-wlJV'., ai tendon, at 
nail' pa:', nine on the second evening 
of our acquaintance, to the circum- 
.-latiee f>f I here hein^ some one at the 

house door ; win a call;. 

explained, " It's only Mr. Klein." 
What becomes of Mr. Klem all day, 
or when he goes out, or why, is a 
mystery I cannot penetrate; but at 
li.-.lf jj.isl. nine be neve:- fail- (o ilirn 
11)1 en the ihio;--lep wi:h the liar, pint 
of hcer. Andthcpint ofbecr, flat as 
it is, is so much more intpo: aaal than 
hiiaself, ihal it. always seems t ) my 
fancy as if i; had i.eind iiiia dricehine. 
in tho street and had humanely 
lu-nii-hl. him home. In making his 
wav below. .Mr. Kim n a-.er eoesilown 
rite' midolc o: the iMsss.ire. like ftno- 

the wall as if 'enl reatim; me to take 
| notice that he is occupying as little 

face, he backs from me in fascinated 
confusion. The most extraordinary 
eircuiiistatiee I have traced in con- 
nexion with this aecd couple 1 , 
is, that there is a Misa Klem, 
ihcir ilaue'hier, apparently ten years 
older than either of them, who has 
a': o a bed and smells of it, and carries 
it about the earth at dusk and hides 
it in deserted houses. 1 came int.o 
this piece of knowledge through .Mrs. 
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Klein's beseeching me to sanction 
the sheltering of Miss KIcm under 
that roof for a single nieht, " hcuvecti 
Imr (akin 1 win: nf the nopi'i 1 mill in 
Pall JE»II vthtch the family of his 
had;, and aonsn in SL-rjamescs 4 tout, 
which Ihe family nf leaves town!! ter- 
morrer." I gave nv e-iaeions consent 
ihavhlL! n.it hi nc ilia!. I know of to do 



bouses, and meet in the middle of the 
road as on neutral ground', or nil! 
peep from adjoining houses over an 
Liiiirf[i-...-in- harrier "I" arc:l railhuo.. 
ami ...nupi-p a tVw iviTveil mi-inisi- 
ful notes respecting their good ladies 
or good gentlemen. This I have dis- 
covered in the course of various soli- 
tarv rambles I have taken Northward 
IVi.ni my reurciii-nt. al.-.ns tin. awful 



a power (hey jmsses-. nf von vert ins 
every thiol." into tine, rim-li broken vic- 
tuals as they take by steaUu. appear 
(whatever the naliire of the viands) 



'.viuduus, or kCcretl; o'rn-i.rl ias; 1111- 
•I 'i ir; • ■n::tt with the du-l.-Uia and tiie 

i the Burlington Arcade, I ob- 



— as to Mr. Klem, he lias no idea of 
anything— and onlv knows me as her 
good gentleman. Thus, if doubtful 
whether laat in my room or no, Mrs. 
Klein taps at the door and says. '■ U 
my good gentleman here I " Or, if a 
messenger dei' 



withm 



snllcmj 



I flm 



" Her 



custom. For, I meant m nave 
observed before now, that in its Ar- 
■ -i ■ 1 : : l 1 1 lime .ul f;iv I'.irt ot' London i- 
riidi-iiimlly pervaded by the Klem 
species. They rreeji abiud. wilh beds, 
and go to bed in miles of deserted 
houses. They hold no e'nnpanin!-, :Li;. 
cscept that sometimes, after dark, l.w« 
cf them will emerge from oppi-kc 



the head-dress depots. They arc in 
wran S e liarul-i at. ibis time of year- 
hands of unaccustomed persons, who 
are imperfectly acquainted with the 
priees of ihe goads, ami contemplate 
im:in '.ri!h unsophisticated eel inn; and 
wonder. The children of these vir 
.;nou- people e\ehan;!e faniiliiiiil i«s in 
t.ho Arcade, and temper 'lie asperitv 
oi" the two tail headlcs. Their v.oitli- 
ful prattle blonds in an nnwonted 
maimer with the harm union- -hole of 
the scene, and the general cllcet is, 
as of the voices of birds in a grovo. 
In this happy restoration of the 
golden time, it, has been my pvivilcL-e 
even to pee the bigger beadle's wiie 
Slielinindn iiiin his dinner in a basin, 
and he ate it in his unn-eliair. and 
afterwards fell asleep liko a satiated 
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child. At Mr. TrucEtt's, tho excel- 
lent hairdresser's, they are learning 
French to beguile tho lime ; and even 
t'le few solitaries left on guard at 
Mr. Atkinson's, the perfumer's round 
the corner (generally ihc 



rnfnl 



.aodtl 



■n (he lii't extremity over the book 
of patterns, 11 if he were trying to 
read that entertaining library. The 
hotels in Brook street have no one in 
them, and the staffs of servants stare 
disconsolately for nest season out of 



all II 



The n 



irrceat their turn for chasing t the Sixteen Sli 
sbing Neptune on the ribbed of himself as 
"Is filberts wl 



but tl 



ICjeW 



all thim 



and 



Koike 
absent 

Hi"! fold and silver, and the soldi 
;ieiisioiu-r ill tli.- ilimr with his lIivii- 
rated breast. 1 mii;lit stand Highl- 
and day for a month to come, in tia- 
vilietviv, with my tongue out, yet 



lockery, and 
s his hinder j 
shell against a wall. ' 

Among these 1 c . l ti ■ q n - L L 1 L =- i n rr i hj ivtf, 
it is my delight to walk and meditate. 
Smithed liy the repose around mo. I 
■.vi.inici inn n-iildy in considerable ilis- 
lyself back by the 



Thus, 1 ( 



.blted s 



where people pretend to read the 
l /.-cry llay Book and not to be afraid, 
arc doing penance for their grimness 
in while sheets. The light-weight of 
shrewd appearance, with one cy 
always tlmi. an, a- if he were eating 
sharp gooseberry in all seasons, wh 
usually stands at the gateway of th 
liver.' stables on very little less ariii: 
■ has gone t 



Donca, 



Of si 



tried. In the ph 
\ the great tailors, the cheva] glasses 
j arc dim and dusty for lack of being 
looked into. Ranges of brown paper 
coat and waiaicoat bodies look as 
funereal as if tliey were the hatch- 
ments of the customers with whoso 
names they are inscribed ; the mea- 
suring tapes hang idle on the wall ; 
tho order-taker, left on the hopeless 
chance of some one looking in, yawns 



arled. 



morouflly required of Man in the mis- 
eel lane nii;; I horoughfares of the metro- 
polis. Firstly, that he have his boots 
cleaned. Secondly, that he eat a 
penny ice. Thirdly, that he get him- 
self photographed. Then do I specu- 
late. What have those seam-worn 
artists been who stand at the photo- 
graph doors in Greek caps, sample in 
hand, and mysteriously salute the 
public— the female public with a 

be "took"! What did they do with 
their greasy blandishments, before the 
era of cheap photography) Of what 
class were their previous victims, nnri 
how victimised? And how did they 
get, and how did they pay for, that 
large collection of likenesses, all pur- 
porting to have been taken inside, 
with the taking of none of which had 
that establishmenfany more to do 
than with the taking of Delhi? 

But, these aro small oases, and I 
am soon back again in metropolitan. 
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Arcadia. It ia my impression that 
mivh of ir.-i serene ami peaceful 
raeter ia attributable to the abaenee 
of cuatomary Talk. How do I know 
but there may bo subtle influences in 
T;i!k, i'.i ■•■in Liis.-iiulsof men who don't 
];«ir iii < 1 low do 1 know but that Talk, 
file, ten, twenty miles off, may get into 
the air and disagrees wi-Ji me ! if I 
from my bed, vaguely trunl >1 1 <] ami 
wearied and sick of my life, Ln tar sc v 
-am of Parliament, who s!udl say tlm! 
Tiiy noble fri»iul, iiiy i-ialn, rcviiivu-.i 
f: !(-nil.ni v riirlii. konemL-al/o Irhml. my 
honourable friend, my honourable and 
learned friend, or my honourable and 
gallant friend, may not be rc-pom-ilne 
for that effect upon ray nervous aya- 
tem. Too much Omnt in the air, I 
id fully believe (though 



I have no idea wl 



no inamarvclloiisl.vdiiUL'rui 



Hen 



D little 



win, 1 find it a I'cliciua- triumph In 
Walk down to deserted \Vi'.<:.n I -ri.-il ■.■]-. 
ami i i ij 1liu rjiiurti sisal up; to walk 
alittlefurther and ace the Two Him.-cs 
shut up; to stand in the Aljlmv Yurd. 
like New Zeal ar.de' o: the tram! 
English History (concerning which 
unfortunate man, a whole rookery of 
mares' ncata is generally bcins di.v 
covered), and gloat upon the ruina of 
Talk. IfeturriitiK In my primitive 
solitude aud lyiiiR ihwn in slcr, my 
grateful heart expand?, with the ejen- 
-. i.iu^as's tluit- :.ln'ic is no ;n!j..n-:icd 
Debate, no uiiiiifieria! cxphsjisti'.n, 
nobody to give notice of m;.i:ai ioi: i« 
a-k tin; noble Lord at Ihe head of her 
Majesty's Government five-and-twcnty 
bnotlcsa queations in one, no term 
rime with legal argument, no Nisi 
J'lius with eloquent, appeal to British 



Jury; that the air will to-morrow, 
and to-morrow, and to-morrow, remain 
untroubled by thia superabundant ge- 
nerating of Talk. In a minor degree 
it is a delicious triumph to me to go 
ioln tin: .-loli, and -w (ho carpels, up, 
and the Borca and the other da.;', di:- 
perari. to the four winds. A.caLn 
Zealand cr-Uke, I stand on the cold 
hearth, and say ia the ^clil'.nk," Ik-re 
I v. at..;h;d liore A 1, with mice always 
myaterinusly low and head always 
mysteriously di-impial, wlii-p-rim; po- 
licial :;ii:reta iato the eara of Adam'a 
confiding children. Accuracd be his 
memory for ever aud a dsy ! " 

But, I have all Ibis time been com- 
ing to the point, that the happy 
nature of my retirement is most 
Mvia-lly expressed in its. being the 
abode of Love. It is, as it wore, an, 

terms) the not. having much; to do, 
ia, the abounding of Love. 

The Klcm species arc incapable of 
the softer emotions ; probably, in that 
low noinadii; ram, tins Milter emotiona 
have; alt i;(:i-;:;iiejra;i;d into flue. But, 
with thia exception, all the aharera of 
my retreat make love. 

1 have mentioned Saville-row. We 
all know the Doctor's servant. Wo 



he lets ua into the waiting-room, liko 
n man who knows minutely what i.-t 
the matter with ua, but from whom 
the ra.;]; should not wrin.c "he sr. re:!. 
In the prosaic "aeaaon," he has din. 
lirmily the appearance of a man con- 
scious of money in the savings bank, 
and taking his atand on his respect- 
ability with both feet. At that time 
it is as impoiaible to aaaociatc him 
with relaxation, or any human weak- 
ness, as it is to meet his eye without 
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feeling guilty of indisposition. In 
llichlest Arcadian lime, how iJimi.^oil ' 
I have seen him, in a pepper ami daii 
jacket— jacket— and drab trouaera, 
with Mb arm round the waist of a 
bootmaker's housemaid, smiling in 
open day. I have seen him at the 
pump by the Albany, unsuliciu-.lly 
pumping for two fair young creatures, 
■iviiLirc h-ares as they bent over their 
cans, were — if I may he allowed an 
original expression — a model for the 
sculptor. I have seen him trying the 
piano in the Doctor's drawing-room 
with hi* forefinger, and have heard 
him humming tunes in praise of 
lovely woman. I havo seen him 
seated on a fire-engine, and going 
(oliviiiuslv in search uf Cicikmenl 1 
to a fire. 1 sow him, one moonlight 
evening when the pence and purity of 
our Arcadian west were at their 
height, polk willi the lovely daughter 
of a cleaner of gloves, from tho door- 
steps of his own residence, across 
Siivilie-iMH. r:iuisii iiv i. , ni]'iiril-..Mv,:l 
and Old Burlington-street, back to 
Burlington-gardens. lathis the Golden 
Age revived, or Iron London! 

The Dentist's servant Is that man 




what goes on in the little "room where 
something is always being washed or 

tumbler from which we rinse our 
wounded mouth, with a gap in is lliat, 
feels a foot wide; he knows whether 
the thing we spit into is a fixture 
communicating with the Thames, or 
could be cleared away for a dance ; 
he aces tho horrible parlour when 
ihere are no patients in it, and he 

comes of the livery-Day Book then. 
The conviction of my coward con- 
Bciance when I see that man in a 



professional light, is, that lie know* 
all the statistics of my teeth and 
gums, my double teeth, my single 
tecih, my stopped teeth, and my 
sound. In this Arcadian rest, I am 
fearless of him as of a harmless 
powerless creature in a Scotch cap, 

minnus crinoline, at a neighbouring 
billiard-room, and whose passion would 
be uninfluenced if every one of her 
teeth were false. They may be. He 
takes them all on trust. 

In secluded corners of the place .if 
my sivln-iim. I her.' are little -hup- 
withdrawn from public curiosity, and 

perquisites are bought, The cook 
may <lis|mse uf itrt^e ill these mudc-l 
and convenient maris: she bniler, nt 
liDStles; I lie valet and lady's maid, of 
clothes ; most servants, indeed, of 
mint iliijii;* I l.i-v may happen to lay 
hold of. I have been told that in 
sterner times loving correspondence 
otherwise interdicted may bo main- 
tained by letter through the agency 
of some of these useful establishment*. 
In the Arcadian autumn, no Bath 
device is necessary. Everybody loves, 
and openly and blamelessly loves. 
My lanJI-.ird's ydunp man loves the 
whole of one side of the way of old 
Bond-street, and is belovci scvirnl 
doors up new Bond-street besides. I 

kissing of hands going on all around 

from shop to shop and exchange tender 
sentiments; it is tbe evening custom 
for couples to stand hand in hand at 
house doors, or roam, linked in that 
Bowery manner, through the un- 
peopled streets. There is nothing 



chaste simplicity obtains in the do- 
mestic habits of Arcadia. Its few- 
scattered people dine early, live nioilc- 
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the Amle, Irmn hciug the mortal 
enemies of bovs. have -e.'i;ed with 
lor. :in inlil.O" tn Lord ShaHe-bury, 
anil -iide-eribed !■■> ;i ra^'fd sehiinl. 
No wonder! For, they might turn 
their heavy matfr into crooks and 
tend fliwp in the Arcade, to the 
purling of the water-carts as they 
u-ivc the itiir.;ty streets mueli more to 
drink than they can carry. 

A happy Golden Ai;,i, and a serene 
tranquillity. Charming picture, but 
it will fade. The iron age Kill lviura. 
I.imhm will come hack to town, if I 
show my tongue then in Savillo-row 



man will then pretend that the.-e days 
of uiii'i-.w-.ionil innoceuee never es 
iste.1. Where Mr. and Mrs. Klein and 
their ijed will lie at thai, time, [ a.^es 
human knowledge ; but, my hatter 
hermitage will lli-ui kn«w them no 
more, nor will it then know me. The 
tiosk :>.t which I have written these 
meditations will relributivcly assist at 

the hoofa of high-stepping hoTes will 

; will t; ri ml Av -ai.\.:: away, and give it 
I to the tlements in granite powder. 
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XVII. 



It is an im-L'lilril r[ui-(hn with 
mi whether I thall leave Calais some- 
IbiriL; haml-eme in my will, or whe- 
llici- I iliiill leave it my malediction. 
I bat* it somueh. and yet lam always 
so very glad to sec it, that ] am in a 
state or constant indecision on this 
subject. 

When I first made acquaintance 
with Calais, it was as a maundering 
young wretch in a clammy perspira- 
tion and dripping saline particles, 
who was conscious of no eitremilies 
but the one great extremity, sea- 
sickness— who was a mere bilious 
torso, with a mislaid headache some- 
where in its stomach— who bad been 
pat into a horrible swing in Dover 
Harbour, anil feul nimble;! fiiiiiiily 
oat of it on the French coast, or the 
lele of Man, or anywhere. Times 
have changed, and now I enter Calais 
self-reliant and rational. I know 
where it is before hand, I keep a look 
out for it, I recognise its landmarks 
when 1 tee any of them, I am ac- 

gator, evading the eyesight and dis- 
couraging hope 1 nudging flat streak, 
now on this bow, now on that, now 
anywhere, now everywhere, now no- 
where ! In vain Cape Grille/, c.nmii!; 
frankly furili into tlie sea, exhorts the 
failing to be stout of heart and sto- 
mach : sncakitic: O.lii-. ]imdc l.diirul 
it« bar, invites emeticallv !■> despair. 
Even when it can no longer quite 
conceal itself in its muddy dock, it 
has an evil way of falling olT, has 
Calais, which is more hopeless than 



it- invisibility. The pier is all but 
on the bowsprit, and you think yon 
ate there— roll, roar, wash !— Calais 
has retired miles inland, and Dover 
has burst out to look for it. It has a 
last dip and slide in its character, has 
C:i1:uh, to In- [>iieehllv commended to 
the infernal gods. Thrice accursed 
be that garrison-town, when it dives 
under the boat's keel, and comes up a 
league or two to the right, with the 
packet shivering and spluttering and 
staring about fo ** ' 



Hot 



I I 1 



ards Dover. I particularly 
d^i'.-i'. Dover for the self-complacency 
villi wtiieb it goes to bed. It always 
goes to bed (when I am going to 
Calais) with a more brilliant display 
of lamp and candle than any other 
town. Mr. and lire. Birmingham, 
Warden 



ned frie 



11 ""-y ■-' 



it ii „- 



ting. I k 
■ stay a 



don't want the fact insisted upon in 
all its warm bright windows at snch 
an hour. J know the Warden is a 
stationary edifice that never rolls or 
pitches, and I object to its big outline 
icc-miuir In insist upon that circum- 
stanee, Mid, as it were, to come over 
me wi'h it, iv hen I am reeling on the 
deck of (ho boat. Iicsbrcw the War- 
den likewise., for obstructing that 
corner, and making the wind so angry 
as it rushes round. Shall 1 not know 
that it bluwK, ouitesoon enough, with- 
out the officious Warden's interfer- 
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packet, for the South Eastern 
to come down with tha Mail, Dover 
appears to me to be illuminated for 
some intensely aggravating festivity 
in my personal dishonour. All 
noises smack of taunting praises of 
the land, anil ■Si.-p r:iL^t^ of ilic rihiiimv 
sea, and of mo for going on it. The 
■eights have gono i 



- I koo 



onld rattle 
(aunts against me for haying my un- 
file 'many gas eyes of the "llarine 
IWde r winkle in an olleusive nian- 
ncr, as if with derision. The distant 
dogs of Dover bark at me in my mis- 
shapen wrappers, aa if I were liicbard 
the Third. 
A screech, a bell, and two red eyes 



number as may serve to gel rid of us 
with the least possible delay; that 
there are no night-loungers interested 
in us ; that the unwilling lamp* 
shiver and shudder at us; that the 
-nil- ubjeet is to commit us to the 
deep and abandon us. Lo, the two 
red eyes glaring in increasing dis- 
tance, and then the very train iiscli 
ha* gono to bed before we are off! 

What is the mora! support derived 
by some sea-goim; ainiiwrs i'ran: mi 
umbrella! Why do certain voyagers 
' ' iys put up that 



Bern 



Mow* 



indholi 



with a. 



of h 



land 



Pier with a 
rendered mott 
of the boat, 
against the p 



mlty 



dark bit of cliff, pier, or bulkhead— 
clu'elics that instrument with a des- 
perate crasp, that will not relax until 
Calais. Is there any ana- 



logy. 



by 



ccping a 



drinking peaceably. We, the boat, 
become violently agitated — rumble, 
hum, scream, roar, and 'establish an 
immense family wa-liin^-day al, each 
paddle-box. Bright patches break 
out in the train as the doors of the 
postoffi.ee vans are opened, and in- 
stantly .-toopin;: figures with sacks 
upon their backs begin to be beheld 
among the piles, descending as it 
would seem in ghostly pi-o.-es.4oii lo 
Davy Jones's Locker. The pnsscn- 



keeping the s\ 
'brown oir board with a flop replies 
Stand by!" "Stand bv, below." 
Half a turn a head ! " " Half a 
irn a headl" "Half speed!" 
Half speed I" " Port ! " " Port!" 
Steady!'' "Steady!" "GoonJ" 
Goonl" 

A stout wooden wedge driven in at 
mi riirlit temple nnd out at my left, 
floating deposit of lukewarm oil in 
compression of ihe 



ridge t 



o tht 



pern 



or g 



a few shadowy Qermaj 
inunen--:! fur coaU and boots; i 
shadowy Englishmen prepared for the 
worst and pretending not to ex| 
it. I cannot disguise from my 
commercial mind the miserable fad 
that we are a body of outcasta; 



have been trying to walk or stand, 
get flung together, and other two or 
three shadows in ia:;>aulin slide vUh 
them into comers and cover them up. 
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tie good. 
Itis. ■ 



ot thisp 
ul^'alai, ki 



Inwudlj 1 

will fvririve t! 
done so befon 
is peat Lot mc regitier ■ 701 
placable aniiiiu-ity to Calais n- 
that was an awkward tea, a 



r the L 



rmycr 



they i 



part J cannot pretend that I am much 
Inconvenienced by any of (lie* tiling. 
A general huwliii;: i-.lji.-Miii:; il'i'pinj 
gosling and scooping, 1 am aware ol', 
:itnl .central knockinc about of 
tine ; bot tbe impressions I raceivo 
are very vague. In asweel faint tcni- 
j-.er, s-oiiiethintr like the smell of 
(1il!i.u.l;l'i1 oran.ct-. I think I should 
feci languidly benevolent if I had 



which I find myself devoted. I sing 

manner and with the greatest expres- 
sion, ^"oivand then, I raise inv head 
(1 :l 1 1 1 silling on iliu hardest (if wi-1 
scats ill (he must niiL-oinnjriabic i.f 
we: a!iiLad[>i, but I don't mind it,) 
:nnl notiix- I linL I am a u-mrli]i_" s-lmt- 
Ili'.'Dik ber.vcen a licrv ialilf.liire .if 
a li,tti:li..us.,; ,n (lie French coast and 
a in-f - battledore of a lighthouse on 
die Engli 



is she-o-c-e wore. And a 



,nd the fellow-creature with the um- 
irella down and picked up, "Her 
IJiwi-rkliiig go-ems, or her Tort ! 
,ort ! steady! steady 1 sikiw iihite 
L-linn-i-rLjIii].' at (lie pantile-box very 
i-lfi-biy audible, hump roar wash 



JDDI 



i of the It 



naofwl 
▼hat u 



i feel 



ithing else than what it 
is. The stokers open the furnace 
doors below, to f»»d the fires, and I 
am again on the box of (ho old Enter 
Telegraph fast coach, and that is the 
light of the for ever extinguished 
.■uaeh iaiiips, and the gleam on the 
hatches and paddle boxes is Oteir 

team. Anon, the'intcrmittent'funnel 
roar of protest at every violent roll, 
lieouincs tilt iie.ulai- Ijla.-t of a lliifti 
ji:-o-;.-..i;il; cii.ciiie, and 1 recojinhc tin: 
i.seotuitijrly eipLiiive steamer in 
which I ascended tbe rdi.-sU.dppi ii'licn 
the American civil war was not, and 
when only its causes wore. A frag- 
ment of mast on which the light ofa 
lantern falls, an end of ropo, and a 
jerking block or so,_bacome eugges- 

where I shall be this very night may- 
hap (for it must be morning now), 
and they dance to the self-same time 
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i-oe, an.: 1 think is wan in Yarmouth 
lio.tds that- he first, vent a seafaring 
and Iran near foundering (what a 

Icrrili:: sound thai word had for mo 
when I wa- a boy 1) in his first -ale 
of wind. Still, through all this, I 
mn.-( ask her (who «™ she I won- 
der !) for the fiftieth time, and with- 
out ever stopping, Docs Bhe not fear 
to strviv, So lone and lovely through 
this bleak way, And are Erin's sons 

tempted by more fellniv-eroatnrcs al 
the ji:i(i,:h ■■'.)■■.?; .-r irohl ! Sir Kni-hl 

I feel not the least alarm, No sou of 
Erin will offer me harm, For though 
they love fellow-creature with um- 
brella down again and golden store, 
.•?ir Kiij.L-lu- il'.cy what a tremendous 
one love honour and virtue more : 
for ill. .n-li ihi-y love Stc-iv.ittis ivith 
:i bail'. ■-eye bright, they'll trouble you 
far v...irr lieket, sir ri>u:rh [a^a^i r.o- 

"I'f ' admit 't to be I hi 



j old !rii:k J . but Mill ahead ami shin in 
Sentiments of forgiveness of Calais, 
not to say ! of attachment to Calais, 
begin to expand my bosom. 1 have 
— •> ™tions that I will stay there a 
two on my way back. A faded 
.„<:umi>cnl stranger pausing in a 
profound reverie over the rim of a 
basin, asks me what kind of place 
Calais is! I lull him (Heaven fun-ive 
me !) a iit; agreeable place indeed — 
rather hilly than otherwise. 



ncy, 1 



tin 



of those last words frou 
steward than 1 begin to soften to- 
ward- f.'alak Wfcrcas 1 have lieen 
vindictively wiping that those Calais 
bur.' lie is who came out, of their town 
by a short cut into the History of 
F.rnrian.l. uliii ih<-c fatal ropea round 
their n-rks by which they have since 
been towed into .■<> many cartoons, 
had all been hangcil on tin: spot, I 
now begin to regard them as highly 
respectable and virtuous tradesmen. 
Looking about me, I tee the lL-h:. of 
Cape Grim;/ well a.lern of the Imat 
on the davits to leeward, and the light 
of Calais Harbour undeniably at its 



liu'.ir bof.ire her maiden smile has 
tu.iUy iiL-b'...'.l aer tkroaidi the (.reeir 
isle, When llCrl lor ever is she who 
relied, (in enlering Calais at the lop 
of the tide. Tor wo have not to land 
to-night down aiuunir. tho.e slimy tim- 
bers—covered with green hair as if it 
were the mermaids' favourite cninl.ii,;;- 
place— where one erawls to the sur- 
face of the jetty, like a Stranded 
.-hriiiip, bin «■ c irn steaming up the 
harbour to the liailv.-ay Station t,'i:;.y. 
And as we go. the sea washes in and 

the hells of Calais striking One seem 

to send (heir vii.Eath.Iis strngdiiiii- 
!i[-aiasr irouUeii air, as ivc have cwiue 
-tri[;;-ii[i:' a;;ain«i troubled water. 
And now. in (be sudden relief and 
wipin;; uf laces, everybody on board 



e bad a 



digit 



.e Ibis very in 



e all know for the first 



bright lustre in the eye; of the cheery 
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representative of that best of inn,.!. 
" Hotel Maurice ! " " miel de 
Prance ! " " Hotel de Calais ! " " The 
Royal Hotel, Sir, Ansaishe oi.*e ! " 
" You ty.j-iiiLj to l'urry, Sir [" "Your 
baggage, regis lair froo, Sir!" Bless 
ye, my Ton ten, bless ye, my commis- 
.ifiD ;.iru~, Mess ye, my hungry -eyed 
Jri)>k'ries in c;i[,s of :l niiiilajy foia. 
Mho arc always litre, day ur night, 
:air weather or foal, seeking inscru- 
table jobs which I never see ymi get ! 
Bless ye, my Custom House officers 
in green and grey ; permit me to 
grasp the welcome hands Ihni <le.-v-.i,ci 
into my I ravel ling-ling, one on each 
side, and meet at the bottom to give 
n:y chtmge of linen a peculiar shako 
op, as if it were a measure of chaff or 
grain ! I have nothing to declare, 
.Uiim:ii:i:r 1c Uouanior, eicept that 
when 1 cease to breathe. Calais will 
he found written on my heart. So 
article liable in local duty have 1 with 
me, Monsieur I'Limeicr de l'Octroi, 
-.nilc-i tlie cverihiwing uf a breast de- 
voted to your charming (own slicuhi 
be in thai wise chargeable. Ah ! sec 
at the gangway by the twinkling lan- 
reru, my dcait-l brother mliI friend, 
he once of the I'as.snort r'tlirc. he who 
collects the names! May he be for 
ever ■ ■hanirclc-s in ais bnl (un:.v Mack 
Mirijnl. with his note-book in his 
hand, and hi* tall black bat, sur- 
mounting his round smiling 1 :.:icti". 
face ! Let ns embrace, my dearest 
brother. I am yum-.- a tout jamais— 
lor the whole of ever. 

Calais up and doing at the railway 
station, and Calais dnwn and ilream- 
tsbed; Calais with something 



shall be able to understand in. my pre- 
.cat slate (if eii.lcnee liuiv thev live 
by it. but 1 suppose 1 should, iflun- 

Calais i :i i/riu, Jlnl Calais en dChtil. 
forgive one who has deeply r.runged 
you. — I was not fully aware of it 
on the other side, hut I meant 

Ding, ding ! To the carriages, gen- 
tlemen the travellers. Ascend then, 
gentlemen the travellers, for Haze- 
brouckc, Lille, Doaai, Bruxelles, 
Arras, Amiens, and Paris I I, hum- 
ble representative of the uncommer- 
cial intere.-t, ascend with the rest. 
The train is light tonight, and I 
share my compartment with but two 
fell.- ravel icrs ; uric, a '.einiailriot 
in an obsolete cravat, who thinks it a 
quite unaecou lit aide thing that tbey 
don't keep " London time " on a 
French railway, and who is made 
unary by my modi'sily suggesting the 
liessibbiry of Paris time being more 
in llicir way; the other, a young 
pries!, with a very small bin! in a 
very small cage, who feeds the small 
bird with a quill, and then puts him 
up in the network above his bead, 
where he advances twittering, to his 
:'ri! u: wires, and seems to address m 



of" 



bout it, and Calais blow 



ind s 



coffee, cognac, and Bordeaux; and 
Calais represented everywhere hy 
flitting persons wilh a monomania for 
changing money— though I never 



The 

compatriot (who crossed in the boat, 

of distinction, as he was shut up. like 
a siaiely species uf rabbit, in a private 



lined us 
and then 



lb.) 1 



and I b 



A stormy night -sr ill : a night that 

graph with a wild and fitful hand; a 
ninlit uny sii,: :i'.;. . ■■iia riie added 

it, that wdien the Guard comes clam- 
bering round to mark the I ii k.::s wiiiie 
wc are at full speed (a really horrible 
performance in an express train, 



THE LITTLE BiriD. 



though ho holds on to the open win- 
dow b} - hia elbows in tho most deli- 
berate manner), fie stands in such a 
whirl si nil ih.u I grin him fast by the 
collar, an.] Iij.il il. next '.'Y InamdindihT 
to let him go. Still, when he is gone, 
the small small bird remains at his 

twittering and twittering, until, lean- 
he 'seems to jog my memory as we 
rush along. 

Uncommercial travels (tint.; the 
small small bird) have lain in their 
iillo 1 3i i-j fl 1 !.■==.-= way t.br,m;;h all Ibis 
range of mimp and dyke, as lliminjli 
many other odd places j and about 
here, a- vejy m oil know, ,ir.- the 
queer old stone farm-houses, ap- 
proached by drawbridges, and the 
windmills that yon got at by boats, 
lien-, hit the lands where the women 
hoc and dig, paoMline ivjihc b:si 
from field to field, and hurt: are. the 

where the stone dove-cotes in the 
littered yards arc as strong as warders' 
towers in old castles. Here, are the 
long mo note i] on. mil,', of .'anal, with 
the great Dnii.-h-l.iuil:. b..ri;cs garishly 
painted, and the towing girls, some- 
times harnessed by the forehead, 
sometimes by the girdle and tho 
shoulders, not a pleasant sight to sec 
Scattered through this country are 
mighty works of Yauuas, whom you 
know about, and regiments of such 
corporals as you heard of once upon a 
time, and many a blue-eyed liebelle. 



Through these Bat districts, in tlii 
s 'a initio stunner days, nalk those long 
grotesque (ilea of young novices in 
enormous shovel hots, whom you re- 
member blackening the ground 
oltcki-red by the avenues of leafy 
trees. And now lhat. Ha/ebrenek-' 

your dusty feet strolling up from the 
station tended hap-ha^ard to a Fair 
there, where the eldest inhabitants 
wove circling- round arnl round a bar- 
rel-organ on hobby- htirscs, with the 
greatest gravity, and wln-re the prin- 
cipal -hii-.v in 111.: Fair uasn lielirniuii 

hii-iiaril 's -literally, on its own 

anre.nn.a-iiit'iit. hi great. Ict:ers. TiiK- 
ATiii: lim.intin-x. In which improv- 
ing Temple, the draMatic r'-M-esr-i na- 
tion was of ■ ail the. in- crcsl : .ng event* 
in the life of our Lord, from tho 
si anger to I ha 'i'oinh ; " I in- principal 
feinah: character, wit boot any reser- 
vation or exception, being at the mo- 
ment of your arrival, engaged in 
trimming the external .Moderator; (as 
it was growing dusk), while the next 
principal female character took the 
money, am! the V.niu;; Saint John 
disported himself npside down on the 
platform. 

Looking up nl this point to con- 
firm the small small bird in every 
particular ho has mentioned, I find 
lie lias ceased to l.witter, and has put 
his head under his wing. Therefore, 
in my different way I follow the good 
example. 



llB THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER, 



XVIII. 



I tud parted from the Muni I bird ! dor in the Kay of public Sired. Fiace. 
t somen here about lour o'clock in Harden, Ki.aiilain. ur ail four. (Inly 



»ho presented an appropriately omi- 
ih.ii. :n:r! i-nii jibe :L|i]i:.\ir;ill-i!. 
Jly <-M:np:i( ri.it I had wnua OH Lu 

Paris; my compatri.>i i 11 lul^ 
mc occasionally with a loin; list of 
the enormous grievances of French 
railway travelling: every nns of >vliii:h, 



erp«rle 



of French railways as m 
mcrcitils. I had left him 
uujLiH 1. 1 branch hi,: .■..n. 1 ].'' 
ail ■ ■.^■lai;a: [■:;] and rr.i ii-ins 

his baggage-tieket was Mf 
in his mvn personal idcnl 



liana! I hadlial 
and was strolling 
Tlio subject of i , 
the oites-.bin iihctlier il is positively 
in the essence and nature of lliin^. 



LuTurc me, hut. iiu>re ™ a large open 
tp.i :e)j-f.vi.:>H u;. Avery l-.tki wJiiiR 
S'li,.-, 1 li ;l il h ; r. Hint sj-.iii.-c .; nctvil 
with buildings dr-nst-ly crowded ; and 
now it nai cleared for some new won- 



uere all " invited " in go out. This 
invitation waa rendered tile more 
prejsin.:;, if net more ib.urriutr, 
by mil being shoved out, and the 
r.'li;i:i:;-^;itc; being barred upon us. 
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Those who have never Been the 
Iforeiif, may (te it perfectly, liv pre- 
.'eniim; (o themselves an indifferently 
paved ■vach house aeec.ssiblc from, the 
street liy a p=tLr of rohliiia-i'ates ; on 
(he led i.i 11km ■..KK'hi ln.ii.-c. ocean v mi- 



referable— but our comfort was. that 
i'. had nothing about him to lead to 
is i'li:ri'ifif:i-.ii«i, and that hie people 
m-t sec!: him here. Perhaps they 
■.re iir,if[>iu' dinner foe him even 
ow? We liked that. Such of us 
s had pocket handkerchiefs took a 



iiiov: han-in- above, like irroijul.ir 
.stala-titcs i'riiiM I In; roof of a, cave, a 
qnn:i;Uy of eloiiicn -ilic clothes of 
the dead and buried shows of the 
coach-house. 

We had been cx.-iuci in (lie iiiivlie-i 



many stabs, how many bulk:-, (p.- i 
or (lei'ii)]][iu-i!(l. .s'lhdde. or murderi 
Ail we.iged toget.aer, and all staring 
at one another wiili our hem'.; thrust 
forward, we propounded these in- 
quiries and a hundred more such. 
i j i] i .■ l r ■.. - j . [ i i 1 1;,-. it cimic to be known 
thai .'liunsieur the tail ami sallow 
mason yonder, w;t., acquainted will] 
the facts. Would Monsieur the tall 
and saiiuw mason, surged at by a 

impart : li was hut a poor old man, 
p.- a! :h .■ street under one of 
the new builuinir;, on whom a stone 
bad fallen, and v.lio bad tinnhhul dead. 
His ago? Another wave .varied u|i 
' 'J and sallow mason, 



rept o 



ami prepared io laitneit themselves 
in'" the dinnal e i.ieh house whi:u o:> 
j ■ u i- u 1 1 i t v -Ijiiuhl come ; auiunrphei 
a pretty youu:.' mother, pretending 
bite lire forehiicer of her bahy-hoy. 
Loot it between her rosy lips that it 
might, ijo itaiidy for guiding to point 
at '.lie Meantime, all ritoes 

were turned towards the building, 
and we men waited wit a a fixed ami 
-rem resolution : — for the most pun 
wi:h foided arms. Surely, it was the 
oniy put. lie French sight these uneom. 
nievciulcycs had seen, at whieh (he ev- 
[ie eanl pconio diil aot form en ot(-'w. 
But there was no each order of arrange- 
ment here; nothing but a gcneial 
de'efminaiion to make a rush for it, 
and a disposition to object to some 
boys who had mounted 



r the 



' the 
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and a ;d.i::I;en:u7 c.f (bo pressure and 
sab-ad core ii f the .■Irii-de.— Old man 
not there. 
"])uL what would yon have?" the 

looks out at Ilia little door.' "Pa- 
lette, gentlemen. He will be exposed 

:i inline ti rule. His i-oih'l.le is n-.t 

ntado a',1 at a blow. He will he cx- 
lioscii i;; £o;d time, gentlemen, in 
good time." Am] sn rethv;. .juokiiu:, 
with o wave of his sleevtless arm 
towards the window, importing, " I'n 
dn-tsia yourselves in the meanwhile 
with the Other curiosities. Fortu- 
nately I "lc Mlisoiiiii is not cmptv to- 
day." 

Who would have Ihouirlii- of lmhih- 
f>i-k!cni:« evon at itn: Morgue? But 



and even leaned its elbows c-irole.-.-l;-' 
against (he bar ouisid.- the windiv.-. 
ami sh-nik o!T liii' lruid from its shoes, 
and a I a lent and borrowed fire for 

Custodian reenters from his door, 
"Again once, gentlemen, yon are 

invited " No further invitation 

neiViflrv. l^ilrlv dash Liilo tho sl-jel. 
Toilette' fiuisHerl. Old man coming 

This time, the interest was grown 
too hot to admit of toleration of (be 
tmys "ii the stone posts. The homi- 
cidal while-lend worker made 0 pounce 
upon one boy who. was h^isiiiiL; him- 
self Up, and liruii'jlii, him to earth 
ami-i-t i:oi:eral o mini c nihil ion, Uh-.sely 
stowed as we were, we yet fanned 
into groups — groups of coiiver-stioii, 
K:1hon( -I'liaialida fn.m the mass— to 



se rivals attracted 
■e greedily listened 
they had derived 
iolclj-from the tall 



turned towards each other. .-Feoaied to 

twTvrTof th^hacTrow wenTire 

puffed way) assaasinatiugly knowing 

hard to think the three had never 
came mother in their lives, and were 
only I'hante companions after death. 
Whether or no this was the general, 
as it wag the uncommeroial, feney, H 
is not to be disputed that the group 
had drawn exceedingly within ten 
minutes. Yet now, the inconstant 
public turned its back upon them, 



lade a start forward at a 
und, and an unholy fire 

the gates heat at them impa- 
tiently, a= if they were of the caa- 
aibd species and hungry. 

Again the hinges creaked, and we 
rushed. Disorderly pressure for some 
time ensued before the uncommercial 
unit got figured into the front row of 
the Bum, It was strange to see so 
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much heat and uproar sec thing about 
one poor spare white-haired old man, 
quiet for evermore. He was calm 
of feature and undisEgured, as he lay 
on his back— having been struck upon 
the hinder part of the head, and 
thrown forward — and something like 
a tear or two had started from the 
closed eyes, and lay wet upon the 
face. The uncommercial interest, 
sated at a glance, directed itself upon 
the striving crowd on either side and 
behind : wondering whether one might 
have guessed, from the expression of 
those facta merely, what kind of sight 
they were looking at. The differences 
of expression were not many. There 
was a little pity, but not much, and 
that mostly with a selfish touch in it 
— as who would say, " Shall I, poor I, 
look liko that, when tho time comes 1 " 
Then was more of a secretly brooding 
contemplation and curiosity, as " Tliat 
man I don't like, and have the grudge 
against; would such be his appearance, 
if some one— not to mention names 
—by any chance gave him an ugly 
knock!" There was a wolfish stare 
at the object, in which the homicidal 
white-lead worker shone conspicuous. 
And there was a much more general, 
purposeless, vacant staring at it— like 
looking at waxwork, without a cata- 
logue, and not knowing what to make 
of it. But all these expressions con- 
curred In possessing the one under- 
lying expression of looting at tame- 
thing that could not return a loot. 
The iti:com)i;OLV::;u nolkc had estab- 
lished tills as very remarkable, when 

arms (now sleeved again) of the Cus- 
todian smoking at hia door, and 
answering questions, between puffs, 
with a certain placid meritoiinnj aii- 
of not being proud, though high in 
office. And mentioning pride, it may 
be observed, by the way, that one 



could not well help investing the 
original solo occupant of the front 
row with an air depreciatory of the 
legitimate attraction of the poor old 
man : while tho two in the second 
row seemed to exult at bis superseded 
popularity. 

Pacing presently round tho garden 
of the Tower of St Jacques do la 
Bouchcrie, and presently again in 
front of the Hotel de Villa, 1 called 
to mind a certain desolate open-air 
Morgue that I happened to light upon 
in London, one day ill the hard 
winter of 1661, and which seemed as 
strange to me, at the time of seeing 
it, as if I had found it in China. 
Towards that hour of a winter's after- 
noon when the lamplighters ore be- 
ginning to light the lamps in the 
streets a little before they ore wanted, 
because tho darkness thickena fast and 
soon, 1 was walking in from the coun- 
try on the northern side of the Re- 
gent's Park — hard frozen and deserted 
—when 1 saw an empty Hansom cab 
drive up to the lodge at Gloucester- 
gate, and the driver with great agita- 

quickly reached a long pole from & 
tree, and, deftly collared by tho 
driver, jumped to the step of his 
little seat, and so the Hansom rattled 
out at the gate, galloping over tho 
iron-bonnd road. I followed running, 
though not so fast but that when I 
came to the right-hand Canal Bridge, 
near tho cross-path to Cbalk Farm, 
the Hansom was stationary, the horse 
snaking hot, the long polo wat 



saw, Ijiog on the towing-path with 
her face turned up towards us, a 
woman, dead a day or two, and under 
thirty, as 1 guessed, poorly dressed in 
black. The feet were lightly crossed 
at the ankles, and the dark hair, alt 
pushed back from the face, as though. 
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that hail been the last action of her 
desperate hands, streamed over the 
ground. Dabbled all about her, was 
the water and the broken ice that 
had dropped from her dress, and had 
splashed as she mis got out. The 
policeman who had just got her out, 
and the passing costcrmonger who 
had helped him, were standing near 
the body j the latter, with that stare 
at it which I have likened to being at 
a wax-work exhibition without a ca- 
talogue; the former, looking over his 
Stock, with professional ptiifne™ :md 
noolru 1 .;:. in 1.;id dircriiiin in which tho 
bearers h( ' ' 



and inexperienced. Many anns and 
winds have browned me in the line, 
but those were my pale days. Bal- 
ing newly taken the lease of a 
house in a certain distinguished 
metropolitan parish — a house which 
then appeared to me to be a fright- 
fully fir.-t-i'lass Family Mansion, in- 
come the prey of a Beadle. I rl.ii.:-: 



eeted. 



ilrcwliill 



dreadfully sad, i 
rious, this spectacle of our d< 
liere departed ! A barge e 
breaking the floating ice 



cared so little for the body, that the 
stumbling hoofs had been among the 
hair, and the tow-rope had caught 
and turned the head, before our cry 
of horror took him to the bridle. At 



looked up a 



i the 



ridge, • 



In e 



inothei 



. fror 



do you want for himl" and when the 
vendor said, "No more than sixty 
guineas, from you," and when I said 
smartly, " Why not more than sixty 
from me?" And when he said crush- 
ingly, "Because upon my soul and 
body he'd be considered cheap at 
seventy, by one who understood the 
lubjcct— but you don't." — I say, tl 



had been informed with othei 
siona, had been lost by other chances, 
had had another nature dragged 
down to perdition— ateered a spurn- 
ing streak of xand at it, nnd passed 

A better experience, but also of 
the Morgue kind, in which chance 
happily made me useful in a alight 
degree, arose to my remembrance as 
I took my way by the Boulevart de 
itopol to tho brighter scenes of 



Bead! 



liiia 



i MdlDj 



unci mo, or no may have noted that 
I wan too raw ami yinitig at. Atlas to 
carry the first-class Family Mansion 
in a knowing manner. Bo this as 
it may, the Beadle did what llelan- 
i:hnly did to the youth in Gray's 
Elegy— be marked mo for his own. 
And the way in which the Beadle 



Paris 



. ured " for safety and for succour"— 
\ like those sagacious Northern shop- 
1 1 herds who, having had no previous 



Diali:L'"J Cy 



ON A CORONER'S JURY. 



Nerval, very prudently did not orf 
ginatc tho hazardous idea of believ- 
ing in him— to a deep householder. 
Thin profound man informed me 
that the Beadle counted on my 
buying him off; on my bribing 
him not to summon me; and that 
if 1 would attend an Inquest with 
a cheerful countenance, and profess 
alacriiv in lll - Ll branch of my coun- 
try's service, the Beadle would be 
(iisheartcned, and would give up the 

I roused ray energies, and the nest 
time the wily Beadle summoned mc, 
I went. The Beadle was the blankest 
Beadle I have ever looted on when 
I answered ki my name; and his 
discomfiture gave mo courage to go 
through with it. 

We were impannelled to inquire 
concerning the death of a very little 
mite of a child. It was the old 
miserable story. Whether the mo- 

of concealing tho birth, or whether 
she had committed the major offence 
of killing the child, was tho ques- 
tion on which we were wanted. We 
must commit het on one of the two 
issues. 

The Inquest came off in the parish 
workhouse, and I have yet a lively 
impression that I was unanimously 
recnivi-i! ljy my hrothcr Jurymen as a 
brother of tho utmost conceivable in- 
significance. Also, that before we 
began, a broker who had lately 
cheated mc fearfully in the matter of 
a pair of card-tables, was for the 
utmost rigour of the law. I remem- 
ber that we sat in a sort of board- 
loom, on such very largo square 
horsehair chairs that I wondered 
what race of Patagonians they were 
made for; and further, that an un- 
dertaker gave mo his card when we 
were in ll.e full moral freshness of 
having just been sworn, as "an in- 



the parish, and was likely to have a 
young family." Tho case was then 
stated to us by the coroner, and then 
we went down stairs — led by the 
plotting Beadle — to view the body. 
From that day to this, tho poor little 
figure on which that sounding legal 
appellation was bestowed, has lain, in 
the same place, and with the same 
surroundings, to my thinking. In a 




her box— this box— almost as soon as 
it was born, and it had been presently 
found there. It had been opened, 
and neatly sown up, and regarded 
from that point of view, it looked 
like a stuffed creature. It rested 
on a clean while cloth, with a 
iursii::d in-trumont or so at hand, 
ami i L-. : Tiinl.!(l from lliat point of view, 
it looked as if the cloth were "laid," 
and tho Giant were coming to dinner. 

the poor piece of innocence, and it 
demanded a mere form of looking at. 
So, wo looked at on old pauper who 
was going about among the coffins 
with n foot rule, as if ho were a case 
of Self-Measurement; and wo looked 
at one another ; and we said the place 
was well whitewashed anyhow; and 
then our conversational powers as a 
British Jury flagged, and the foreman 
w-.id, " All li-li;-, j-enlhiiiicii? Back 
u.u-.ih], Mr. Beadle I" 

The miserable young creature who 
had given biti.li to this child within :l 
very few days, and who bad cleaned 
the cold wet door-steps immediately 
afterwards, was brought before us 
when we resumed our horse-hair 
chairs, and waa present during the 
proceedings. She had s horse-lair 
chair herself, being very weak and 
ill; and 1 remember how she turned 
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to the unsympathetic nurse who at- 
tended her, and who might have been 
the figure-head of a pauper-ship, and 
how she hid her face and sobs and 
tears upon that wooden shoulder, I 
remember, too, how hard her mistress 
was npon her (she was a servant-of- 
nll work), and with what a cruel per- 
tinacity that piece of Virtue spun 
her thread of evidence double, by 
intertwisting it with the sternest 
thread of const rue I ion. Smitten hard 

utterly friendless orphan girl, which 

quiry, I took heart to ask this witness 
a question or two, which hopefully 
admitted of an answer that might 
give a favourable turn to the case. 
She made the turn as little favourable 
as it could be, but it did some good, 
and the Coroner, who was nobly 
patient and humane (he was the late 
Mr. Waklcy), cast a look of strong 
encouragement in my direction. 
Then, wa had the doctor who had 
made the examination, and the usual 
testa as to whether the child was 
born alive; bnthewasa timid mud- 
dle-headed doctor, and got confused 
and contradictory, and wouldn't say 
this, and couldn't answer for that, 
and the immaculate broker was too 
much for him, and our side slid back 
again. However, I tried again, and 
the Coroner backed me again, for 
which [ ever afterwards felt grateful 
to him as I do now to his memory ; 
and we got another favourable turn, 
out of some other witness, some 
member of the family with a strong 
prepossession against the sinner; and 
I think we had the doctor back again; 
and I know that the Coroner summed 
up for our side, and that I and my 
British brothers iurned round to dis- 
cuss our verdict, and get ourselves 
into great difficulties with our large 
chairs and the broker. At that stage 
of the case I tried hard again, being 



convinced that I had cause for it; 
and at last we fonnd for the minor 
offence of only concealing the birth ; 
and the poor desolate creature, who 
had been taken out during our de- 
liberation, being brought in again 
to be told of the verdiirt, then 
dropped upon her knees before us, 
with protestations that we were 
right — protestations among the most 
affecting that I have ever heard in 
my life— and was carried away insen- 
sible. 

(In private conversation after this 
was all over, the Coroner showed me 
Ilia reasons as a trained surgeon, for 
perceiving it to be impossible that 
the child could, under tho most 
favourable circumstances, have drawn 
many breaths, in the very doubtful 
case of its having ever breathed at 
all; this, owing to the discovery of 
some foreign matter in the windpipe, 
quite irreconcilable with many mo- 
menta of life.) 

When the agonised girl had made 
those final protestations, I had seen 
her face, and it was in unison with 
her distracted heartbroken voice, and 
it was very moving. It certainly did 
not impress me by any beauty that 
it had, and if I ever ace it again in 
another world I Bhall only know it 

intelligence. But it came to me in 
my sleep that night, and I selfishly 
ilismissed it in the most efficient way 
I could think of. 1 caused some 
citra care to be taken of her in the 
prison, and counsel to be retained 
for her defence when she was tried 
at the Old Bailey ; and her sen- 
tence was lenient, and her history 
and conduct proved that it was 
right. In doing tho little I did for 
her, I remember to have had the 
fcind help of some gentle-hearted 
functionary to whom 1 addressed 
myself — but what functionary I 
have long forgotten — who I sup. 



GOOD COME9 OP A BEADLE. 



IBS 



pose was officially present at the 
Inqncst. 

I regard this as a very notable 
nTH'ommiTuial experience, beeaose 
this good came of a Beadle. And 



to the beat of my knowledge, in- 
formation, and belief, it is the only 
good that ever did come of a Beadle 
flinoe the firet Beadle put on hia 
cocked-hat. 
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XIX. 



It came into my mini] thai I ivoult! 
rccal in these notesa few of the many 
hoslclrics I haro rested at in the 
course of my journeys; and, indeed, 
I had taken up my pen for the pur- 
pose, when I was baffled by an acci- 
dental circumgtnnco. It was the 
laving (■> laaiv <ifi". t» wish the owner 
of a curtain ln-isiLt faee tint looked in 
at my door, " many bappy returns of 
the day." Thereupon a new thought 
came into my mind, driving its pre- 
decessor out, and I begun to recal — 
instead of Inns— -b.i bitl inlay.- iliat I 
have put up at, on my way to this 
present sheet of paper. 

I can very well remember being 

creature in a blue sash, and shoes to 
correspond, whose life I supposed to 

Bccd-cakc, sweet wine, and shining 
presents, that glorified young person 
seemed to me to be delusively reared. 
At so early a stage of my travels did 

nativity (and become enamoured of 
her), that I had not j-et acquired the 
re™ mis to knowledge that a birthday 
is the common property of all who 
are born, hut supposed it to bo a spe- 
cial 2 if-, bestowed by the favouring 
Heavens on that one distinguished 
infant. There was no other com- 
pany, and we sat in a shady bower— 
under a table, as my bettor (or worse) 
knowledge leads me to believe — and 
were regaled with saccharine sub- 
stances and liquids, until it was time 
to part, A bitter powder was ad- 
ministered to me licit morriin;'. :ir.d 
I was wretched. On the whole, a 



' preity !■.-!! 'irate fun^li ad owing of ray 
more mature experiences in such 

Than camo the time when, insepa. 
rable from one's own birthday, was a 
.rrlaii: .-enseof merit, a conBdonsoew 
of well-earned distinction. When I 
regarded my birthday 03 3 graceful 
achievement of my own, a monument 
of my perseverance, indq enounce, 
and good sense, redounding greatly 
to my honour. This was at about 

Olympia was raoatbeauti fill (of course)! 
and I loved her to that degree, that 

little bed in the night, expressly to 
exclaim to Solitude, " O, Olympia 
Squires I " Visions of Olympia, 
cl-.t!:,:,! entirely in sage-green, from 
which I infer a ih'ff ctivdv cliKattiL 
taste on the part of her respected 
parents, who were necessarily unac- 
quainted with the South Kensington 

possibly suggestive of a little femi- 
nine post-boy. My memory presents 
a birthday when Olympia and I were 
(akiui by an un Ceding relative— some 
cruel uncle, or the like— to a slow 
torture called an Orrery. The terri- 
ble instrument was set up at the local 
Theatre, and I had expressed a pro- 
line v,i>li ill ti". 1 mnrnii:;' ■)>.«:. i: 
a l'lay : f<:r iv!iidi a serious aunt had 
|:ii,';)!id in v c.iiu-uicriii: deep, and my 
pni'ket deeper, by redaiiuii!!; a be- 
st. ™ed half-crtinn. It, was a vener- 
able and a shabby Orrery, at least one 



THE ORRERY AHD THE HAMPER. 



1S6 



thousand stars and twenty-five cornels 
behind the ago. Nevertheless, it was 
.iwful. When tho low-spirited gen- 
tleman wilh the wand said " Ladies 
and gentlemen" (meaning particu- 
larly Olympia and me), " the lights 
arc about to bo put out, but there is 
not the slightest oau.se fur alarm," il 
was very alarming. Then the planets 
and stars began. Sometimes they 
wouldn't come on, sometimes they 
wouldn't go off, sometimes they had 
holes in them, and mostly thoy didn't 
seem to be good likoncssc;. All this 
time the gentleman with the wand 

■.v:is !T('i]!« in (in! dark ilrtppiii;; 
away at the Heavenly bodies between 
whiles, like a wearisome woodpecker), 
about a sphere revolving on its own 
axis eight hundred and niuetr-seven 
iinn:p:iri(i millions of times— or miles 
— in two hundred and Bixty-three 
thousand five hundred and twenty- 
I'lV.ir in illi. in- of (.r.iiiy.'dimi! cU'i. innil 

I thought if this was a birthday it 
were better never to have been bora. 
Olympia.also, l>ecam e much depressed. 



his entire approval of a lee- 
devoid of anything that could call a 
blush into the check of youth, as any 
it had ever been his lot to hear de- 
livered. A pretty birthday altoge- 
ther, when Astronomy coiildn"; leave 
Olympia Squires and me 



cross, and still the gentleman, was 
going on in the dark— whether nn in 
the stars, or down on the stage, it 
would have been hard to make out, if 
it had been worth trying — cyphering 
away about planes of orbits, to such 
an infamous extent that Olympia. 
stung to madness, actually kicked 
me. A pretty birthday spectacle 
■■vlien i lie lights were turned up again, 
and all the schools in the town (in- 

in for nothing, and serve them tight, 
for they werealways throw-in;; stones) 
were discovered with exhausted coun- 
tenances, screwing their knuckles into 
their eyes, or clutching their heads of 
hair. A pretty birthday speech when 
Doctor Sleek of the City-Free- bobbed 
up his powdered head in the stage- 
box, and said that before this s^eio- 
bly dispersed ho really must beg to 



a, but i 



loves ! For, we nevi 
the threadbare Orrery outwore onr 
mill us I lenilemcBs ; the man with the 
wand was too mueh for the buy with 



and straw, from 
days at school, when the coming 
hamper cast its shadow before, and 
when a week of social harmony — 
shall I add of admiring and affec- 
tionate popularity — led up to that 
Institution J Whatnoble sentiments 
were expressed to me in the days be- 
fore the hamper, what vows of friend- 
ship were sworn to me, what exceed- 
ingly old knives were given me, what 
generous avowals of having been in 
the wrong emanated from el--,.; obsti- 
nate spirits once enrolled among my 
enemies 1 The birthday of the potted 
game and guava jelly, is still made 
special to me by the noble conduct of 
Bully Qlobson. Letters from home 
li:-,J iiuMciiously inquired whether 1 
should be much surprised and disap- 
pointed if among the treasures in the 
coming hamper I discovered potted 
game, and guava jelly from the Wes- 
tern Indies. I had mentioned those 
hints in confidence to a few friends, 
and had promised to give away, as I 
now sec reason to believe, a handsome 
covey of partridges potted, and about 
a hundredweight of guava jelly. It 

sought me ont in the playground. 
He was a big fat boy, with a big fat 
head and a big fat fist, and at the be- 
ginning of that Half had raised such a 
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bump on my forehead that I couldn't 
L-i-l my tint <>f --iii'p iin, hi go to church. 
Ilo >,t i ii that after an interval of cool 
reflection (fonr months) ho now felt 
this blow to have been an error of 
jniiipiii'iii, ami that be wished to spo- 
1'iiii.ie (or I lie same. Not only that, 
but, holding down his big head be- 
t.nocii his two big hands in order that 
I might reach it convenient ly, ho re- 
quested me, as an act of justice which 
would appease bis awakened con- 
SL'ieiii'fi, I" raise it retiilm! ive bump 
upon it, in the presence of witnesses. 
This handsome proposal I modestly 
declined, and he then embraced me, 
;iml we w;i!ki;d away inuversiog. IVc 
conreraed respecting the West India 
islands, and, in the pursuit of know- 
In; ask i'd nn- witli in a-.'a ii;lcri>! 
whether in the course of my reading 
I had met with any reliable descrip- 
tion of tho mode of manufacturing 
guava jelly; or whether I had ever 
happened to taste that conserve, 
which he had been given to under- 

Scvcntecn, eighteen, nineteen, 
twenty ; and then with the waning 
months came an ever augmenting 
sense of the dignity of twenty-one. 
Heaven knows I had nothing to 
" come into," save the bare birthday, 
and ret I esteemed it as a great pos- 
session. I now and then paved the 
way to my state of dignity, by begin- 
ning a proposition with the casual 
words, " say that a mar. of twenty- 
one," or by the incidental assumption 
of n fact that could not sanely be 
disputed, as, " for when a fellow comes 

a party on the occasion. She B was 
there. It is unnecessary to name 
Her, more particularly; She was older 
than I, and'had pervaded every chink 
and creviee of my mind for three or 
four years. I had held volumes of 
Imaginary Conversations ;wilh her 
mother on the subject of onr union. 



and [ had written letters more in 
number than Horace Wal pole's, to 
that discreet woman, eolici: inir her 
daughter's hand in marriage. I had 

sending any of those letters ; but to 
write them, and after a few days tear 
them np, had been a sublime occupa- 
tion. Sometimes,! had begun "Ho- 
noured Mauaui. I think that a lady 
gifted with those powers of observa- 
tion which I know you to possess, 
and endowed with those womanly 
i-vaipaltiic.i with the young and ar- 
dent which it were more than heresy 

discover that I love your adorable 
daughter, deeply, devotedly." In less 
liitnyjuil states of mind 1 h.i-.l lic/uii, 
" Bear with me, Dear Madam, bear 
with a daring wretch who is abont to 

wholly unanticipated by yourself, and 
which he beseeches you to commit to 
tho flames as soon as yon have become 




where I was not — the draft took the 
affecting form of a paper to be left on 
my table after my departure to tho 
confines of the globe. As thus : " For 
Mrs. Onowenever, these lines when 
the hand that traces them shall be far 
away. I could not bear the daily tor- 
ture of hopelessly loving the dear one 
whom I will not name. Broiling on 
the coast of Africa, or congealing on 
the shores of Greenland, I am far far 
betler there than-Jiere." (In this sen- 
timent my cooler judgment perceives 
that tho family of the beloved object 
would have most completely concur- 
red.) " If I ever emerge from ob- 
■iinrity, and my name iscver heralded 
bv Fame, it will be for her dear sate. 
If I ever amass Gold, it will be lo 
pour it at her feet. Should I on tho 
other hand become the prey of Ravens 



MAGIC LANTERNS OUT OF ORDER. 1ST 



" I doubt if I ever quite made 

up my mind what waa to be done in 
that affecting esse ; I tried " then it is 
better bo;" but not feeling convinced 
that it would bo better 80, 1 vacillated 
between leaving :J1 tW. bl-M-Jk, viili 
looked expressive and bleak, or wind- 
ing up with " Farewell ! " 

This fictitiona correspondence of 
mine is to blame for the foregoing 
digression. 1 was about to pursue 
tho statement that on my twenty-first 
birthday I gave a party, and She was 
there. It waa a beautiful party. 
There was not n fingle animate or in- 
animate object connected with it [ex- 
cept tba com 



lj-self) that 



me. Behind a door, in the erumby 
part of the night when wine-glasses 
were to be found in unexpected spots, 
I spots to Her — spoke out to Her. 
What passed, I cannot as a man of 
honour reveal. She waa all angelical 
gentleness, but a word was mentioned 
— a short and dreadful word of three 
letters, beginning with a D— which, 
as 1 remarked at tho moment, 

away soon afterwards, and when the 
hollow throng (though to be sure it 
waa no fault of theirs) dispersed, I 
iasned forth, with a dissipated acoraer, 
and, as I mentioned expressly to him, 
" sought oblivion." It was fonnd, 
with a dreadful headache in it, but it 
didn't last; for, in the shaming 
light of next day's noon, I raised my 
heavy head in bed, looking back to 
the birthdays behind mc, and track- 
ing the circle by which I had got 
round, after all, to the bitter powder 
and the wretchedneas again. 

This reactionary powder (taken so 
largely by the human race that I am 
inclined to regard it as the Universal 
Medicine once Bought for in Labora- 
tories) is capable of being made up in 



another form for birthday use. Any- 
body's long-lost brother will do ill to 
turn up on a birthday. If I had a 
long-lost brother I should know be- 
forehand that he would prove a tre- 
mendous fraternal failure if ho ap- 

birthday. 0 The first MagicTaVte^Tl 
ever saw, was secretly and elaborately 
planned (o be the great effect of a 
Tory ■!;',■:■]] iljbirlhday; but it wouldn't 
aet, and its images were dim. My 
experience of adult birthday Magic 
Lanterns may possibly have been un- 
fortunate, but has certainly been simi- 
lar. I have an illustrative birthday 

There had been nothing set or formal 
about them; Flipfield having been 
accustomed merely to say, two or 
three days before, " Don't forget to 
come and dine, old boy, according to 
custom;" — I don't know what he aaid 
to tho ladiea ho invited, but I may 
safely assume it not to have been " old 
girl." Thoae were delightful gather- 
ings, and were enjoyed by all partici- 
pators. In an evil hour, a long-lost 
brother of Flipfield's tame to light in 
foreign parla. Where he had been 
hidden, or what ho had been doing, I 
vague! 

" on the banka of the Ganges" — 
speaking of him aa if he had been 
washed ashore. The Long-lost was 
coming home, and Flipfield made an 
unfortunato calculation, based on the 
well-known regularity of the P. and 
O, Steamers, that matters might be 
so contrived as that the Long-lost 
should appear in the nick of time on 
hia (Flipfield'a) birthday. Delicacy 
commanded that I should repress the 
gloomy anticipations with which my 
soul became fraught when I heard 
of this plan. The fatal day arrived, 
and we assembled in force, Mrs. 
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Flipfietd senior formed an interesting 
feature in the group, with & blue- 
veined miniature of the late Mr. Flip- 
Geld round her neck, in an oval, re- 
sembling a but from the pastrycook's : 
his hairpowdercd, andtbe bright but- 
tons on his coal, evidently very like. 
She was accompanied by Hiss I'lip- 
field, the eldest of her numerous 
family, who held her pocket-handker- 
chief to her bosom in a majestic man- 
ner, and spoke to all of us (none of 
us had ever seen her before), in pious 
and condoning tones, of all the quar- 
rels that had taken place in the fa- 
mily, from her infancy— which iim 
hare been a long time ago— down to 
that hour. The Long-lost did not 
appear. Dinner, half an hour later 
than usual, was announced, and still 
no Long-lost. We eat down to table. 
The knife and fork of the Long-lost 
made a vacuum in Nature, and when 
the champagne came round for the 
first time, Flipfield gave him np for 
the day, and had them removed. It 
was then tkat the Long-lost gained 
the height of his popularity with the 
company ; for my own part, I felt 
convinced that I loved him dearly, 
flip He Id's dinners are perfect, and he 
is the easiest and best of entertainers. 
Dinner went on brilliantly, and the 
more the Long-lost didn't come, the 
more comfortable we grew, and the 
more highly we thought of him. 
Flipfield 'h ova man (who has a re- 
gard for me) was in the act of strug- 
gling with an ignorant stipendiary, 
to wrest from him the wooden leg of 
a Guinea-fowl which he was pressing 
on my acceptance, and to substitute 
a slice of the breast, when a ringing 
at the door-bell suspended the strife. 
I looked round me, and perceived the 
audden pallor which I knew my own 
visage revealed, reflected in the faces 
of the company. i'lipficld hur- 
riedly excused himself, went out, 
waa absent for about a minute or 



two, and then re-entered with the 
Loug-lost, 

I beg to say distinctly that if the 
stranger had brought Mont Blanc 
with him, or had come attended by a 
retinue of eternal snows, he could not 
have chilled the circle to the marrow 
Embo- 



entfaro 



rraded him 
n vain Mrs. 



Flipfield senior, opening her tims, 
exclaimed, " My Tom ! " and pressed 
'its nose against the counterfeit pre- 
lentmont of his other parent. In 
,'ain Miss Flipfield, in the first tran- 
sports of this re-union, showed him a 
dint upon her maidenly cheek, and 
asked him if he remembered when he 
did that with the bellows 1 We, the 
bystanders, were overcome, but over- 
come by the palpable, undisgulsable, 
utter, and total break-down of the 
Long-lost. Nothing he could have 
done would have set him right with 
us hut his instant return to the 
Ganges. In the very same moments 
it became established that the feelini- 
was reciprocal, and that the Long lost 
detested us. When a friend of the 
family (not myself, upon my honour), 
wishing to set things going again, 
asked him, while be partook of soup 
—asked htm with an amiabiliiv -~-f sis- 
tention beyond all praise, but with a 
weakness of execnlion open to defeat 

the Ganges, the Long-lost, scowling at 
the friend of the family over his spoon, 
as one of an abhorrent race, n-;>lio.|. 
" Why a river of water, I suppose," 
and spooned his soup into himself 
with a malignancy of hand and eye 
that blighted the amiable questioner. 
Not an opinion could be elicited from 
the Long- lost, in unison with the sen 
timcnts of any individual present. 
He contradicted Flipfield daad, before 
he had eaten his salmon. Ho had no 
idea— or affected to have no idea— 
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that it was his brother's birthday, 
and on the communication of tliat in- 
tere-itiiic fact to bin:. i.-.lnrtii 
to make him out four years iil b'i- ;Ji:lti 
lie was. He nas an antipathetical 
being, with a peculiar power and gift 
Hi" ireatiiri!: "n everybody's tenderest 
place. They talk in America of a 
man's " Platform." 1 siiould describe 
the Platform of the Long-lost as a 
Platform composed of other people's 
coma, on which he had stumped his 
way, with all hia might and main, to 
his present position. It is needless 
to add that Flipfielii's great birthday 
went by the board, and that he was a 
a wreck when I pretended at part- 
ing to wiah him many happy returns 
of it. 

There is another class of birthdays 
at which I have so frequently Msisted, 
that I may assume such birthdays to 
be pretty well known to the human 
race. My ffiemi Mayday's birthday 
if mi example. The guests have no 
knowledge of one another except on 
that one day in the year, and are 
annually terrified for a week by the 
prospect of meeting one another again. 
There is a fiction among ns that we 
have LiiLiiimmiin reasons for being 
particularly lively and spirited on the 
o;ca>iiiTi. -.vkorea: lirjq- (ics]ion'.;ea.' , y 
no phrase for the eipreasion of our 
feelings. But tho wonderful feature 
of tho case is, that we arc in tirir 
accordance to avoid tho auhject — to 
keep it as far off us possible, as Ion:; 
as possible— and to talk about any 
thiur; cl.se, rathei 



may say, to tho block, by laying hie 
grisly hand on a decanterand begging 
ua to fill our glaeses. The devices and 
pretences that I liave seen put in 
practice to defer tho tutul moment, 
and to interpose between this man 
and his purpose, are innumerable. 
I have known desperate guests, when 
Lin y -an- the grisly hand approaching 
the decanter, wildly to begin, without 
any antecedent whatsoever, " That 

long stories. When at last the hand 
and the decanter come together, a 
^i-.u|.|'T, palpable ; i c n ^ ] i : ib'a- sliml- 



> fire 



assert that there is a dumb compact 



I Mayday's birthday. 
< and gloomy Beie 



with Mayday, 
and who is so lank and ban Ilia-, b ■ 
sei-iou-ly impugns the Dietary of the 
ciUilil::ibi:ici:i. at which they were 
jointly educated always leads us, as I 



crsoa 



and * 



And when we have drank 
Mayday's health, ami wished him 
many happy returns, we (ire seized 
for some moments with a ghastly 
iilirheiiess, an unnatural levity, as 
if wc were in the first flushed reac- 
tion of having undergone a surgical 
operation. 

Birthdays of thia species have a 
public as well as a private phase. My 
" boyhood's home," Dulloori.n^b . pre- 
sents a case in point. An Immortal 
.-auiel.i^iy v,-a-; M-ai:t'.;Jinl)ullborough, 
t.a (limpli; for a day (be si.:t:rnaa( l'a;'e 
of the waters; he was rather wanted 
by Dullborough generally, and much 
wanted by the principal hotel-keeper. 
The County liistery » in.akcd up fa; 
a locally Immortal Somebody, but 
the registered Dullborough v-.-.::bica 
u en- all Nobodies. In this state of 
iliinsrs, if is hardly necessary to re. 
cord that Dullborough did what every 
man does when he wants to write a 
book or deliver a lecture, and is pro- 
vided with all Uic materials cu:qit 
a subject. It fell back upon Shako- 
No 6ooner was it resolved to cele- 
brate Shakespeare's birthday in Dull- 
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borough, than the popularity of the 
immortal bard became surprising. 
You might have supposed the first 
edition of hia works to have been 
published last week, and enthusiastic 
Dullborough to have got half through 
them. (I doubt, by the way, whether 
it had ever done lialf that, but this is 
a private opinion.) A yoiui;; s.>[iil(!. 
man with a sonnet, the retention of 
which for two years had enfeebled his 
mind and undermined his knees, got 
the sonnet into the Dullborough War- 
den, and gained flesh. Portraits of 
.Shakespeare broke out in the book- 
.~lmp windows, and our principal 
artist painted a large original portroil 
in oils For the decoration of the dining- 
room. It was not in the least like 
any of the other portraits, and was 
exceedingly admired, the head being 
much swollen. At the Ini-IUiiUm], 
the Debating Society discussed the 
new question, Was there sufficient 
ground for supposing that the Im- 
mortal Shakespeare ever stole dccrl 
This was indignantly decided by an 
overwhelming majority in the nega- 
tive ; indeed, there was but one vote 
on the Poaching side, and that was 
the vot; of the orator who hod under- 
taken to advocate It, and who became 



quite an obnoxious character — parti- 
cularly to the Dullborough " roughs," 
who were about as well informed on 
the matter as most other people. 
Distinguished speakers were invited 
down, and very nearly came (but not 
quite). Subscriptions were opened, 
and committees eat, and it would 
h;ii-i! \K\ca fur from a popular measure 
in the height of the excitement, to 
have told Dullborough that it wasn't 
StfiLtf.ivi'.-upon-Avon. Yet, after all 
these preparations, when the great 
festivity tool; place, and the portrait, 
elevated aloft, surveyed the company 
as if it were in danger of springing a 
mine of intellect and blowing itself 
up, it did undoubtedly happen, ac- 
I'lirrlsng t" the inscrutable mysteries of 
tilings, that nobody could be induced, 
not to say to touch upon Shakespeare, 

until the crack speaker of Dull- 
borough rose to propoacthe immortal 
memory. Which he did with the 
perplexing and astonishing result 
that before he had repeated the great 
name half a dozen times, or had been 
upon his legs as many minutes, he 
T.-i-. ;i-.'ii)cd with n general shout of 
" Question." 
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Behold me on my way to an Emi- 
grant Ship, on a hot morning early 
in June. My road lies through that 
part of London generally known to 
the initiated as "Down by the 
Docks." Down by the Docks, is 
Home to a good many people — to too 
many, if I may jndgo from the over- 
flow of local population in [lie struct ■! 
—but my nose insinuates that the 
number to whom it is Sweet Home 
might he easily counted. Down by 
the Docks, ia a region I would choose 
as my point of embarkation aboard 
ship if I were on emigrant. It would 
present my intention to me in such a 
sensible light; it would show me so 
many things to be run away from. 

Down by the Docks, they est the 
largest oysters and scatter the 
roughest oyster-shells, known to the 
descendants of Saint George and the 
Dragon. Down by the Docks, they 
consume the slimiest of shell-fish, 
whieh seem to have been scraped off 
the copper bottoms of ships. Down 
by the Docks, Hie vegetables at green- 
grocers' doors acquire a saline and a 
scaly look, as if they had been crossed 
with fishand seaweed. Down by the 
Docks, they "board seamen" at the 
eating-houses, the public-bo-.!-!:-, -.fe 
slop-shops, the coffee-shops, tin: hi.l v- 
shops, all kinds of shops mcntionablc 
and unmentionable — board them, ns 
it were, in the piratical sense, making 
them bleed terribly, and giving no 
quarter. Down by the Docks, the 
seamen roam in mid-street and mid- 
day, their pockets inside-out, and 
their heads no better. Down by the 
Docks, the daughters of wave-ruling 



Britannia also rove, clad in silken 
attire, with uncovered tresses stream- ■ 
ing in the breeie, bandanna kerchiefs 
floating from their shoulders, and 
crinoline not wanting. Down by the 
Docks, you may hear the Incompa- 
rable Joe Jackson sing the Standard 
of England, with a hornpipe, any 
night; or any day may see at the 
waxwork, for a penny and no wait- 
ing, him as killed the policeman at 
Acton and suffered for it. Down by 
the Docks, you may buy polonies, 
saveloys, and sausage preparations 
various, if you are not particular what 
they are made of besides seasoning. 
Down by the Docks, the children of 
Israel creep into any gloomy cribs and 
entries they can hire, and hang slops 

hats, waterproof overalls — " firtht rate 
articleth, Thjack." Down by the 
Docks, 6uch dealers exhibiting on a 
frame :l .Tiinpliric nautical - :, -iit with- 
out the refinement of a waxen visage 
in the hat, present the imaginary 
wearer as drooping at the yard-arm, 
with his seafaring aud carthfaring 
troubles over. Down by the Docks, 
the placards in the shops apostro- 
phise the customer, knowing hint 
familiarly beforehand, as, "Look 
here. Jack 1 " " Here's your sort, 
my lad ! " " Try our hvi-roIht 
mixed, at two and nine!" "Tho 
right kit for the British far I" 
"Ship ahoy !" "Splice the main-brace, 
brother!" " Come, cheer up, my lads. 
We've the best liquors here, And 
you'll find something new In our 
wonderful Beer ! " Down by tha 
Docks, the pawnbroker lends money 
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and with do bright bottles, ar 



> little drn- 



Down 
undertaker' 



by the 1 



"Docks, the shabby 
will bury yon for next In writhing, 
after the Malay or Chinaman has 
stabbed yon fur nothing at all : bo 
yon can hardly hope to mate a 
cheaper end. Down by the Docks, 
anybody drunk will quarrel with 
anybody drunk or sober, and every- 
body else will hare a hand in it, and 
on (be shortest notice you may re- 
volve in a whirlpool of red shirts, 
shaggy beards, wild beads of hair, 
bare tattooed arms, Britannia's 
tlnuahtfir.i. malice, mud, maundering, 
and mm] new. Down by the Docks, 
scraping fiddles go in the public- 
housoB all day long, and, shrill above 
their din and all the din, rises the 
screeching of innumerable parrots 
brought from foreign parts, who ap- 
pear tube verv mucli astonished :jv 
what they find on these native shores 
of oars. Possibly the parrots don't 
fcnow, possibly they do, that Down 
by the Docks is the road to 
the Pacific Ocean, with its lovely 
islands, where the savage girls 
plait flowers, and the savage boys 
carve cocoa-nut shells, and the grim 
blind idols muse in their shady 
groves to exactly the same purpose 
as the priests and chiefs. And pos- 
sibly the parrots don't know, possibly 
they do, that the noble savage is 
a wearisome impostor wherever he 
is, and has five hundred thousand 
volumes of indifferent rhyme, and no 



mm thty ought to 



My Emigrant Ship lies b: 
to the wharf. Two great gangwaya 
made of spars and planks connect 
her with the wharf; and up and 
down these gangways, perpetually 



.wding to 



the Emigral 
going to sail in my Emigrant Ship. 
Some with cabbages, some with 
loaves of bread, some with cheese 
and butter, some with milk and beer, 
some with boxes beds and bundles, 
some with babies— nearly all with 
children— nearly all with btan-ncw 
tin cans for their daily allowance of 
water, uncomfortably suggestive of a 
tin flavour in the drink. To and 
fro, op and down, aboard and ashore, 

where, my Emigrants. And still as 
the Dock- Gate swings upon its 
liiaucp, cabs appear, and carts appear, 
and vam= appear, bringing more of 
my Emigrants, with mure .jalihaircs, 
more loaves, more cheese and butter, 
more milk and beer, more boxes beds 
and bundles, more till cans, and on 
those shipping ii 



ABOARD THE AMAZON. 



1« 



if things is as if the 
late Mr. Amnion's funeral hid just 
coma home from tho cemetery, and 
the disconsolate Mrs. Amazon's trus- 
tees found the affaiis in great dis- 
order, and were looting high and 
Ion- for the will. I go out on the 
poop-deck, for nit, and surveying the 
emigrants on tho deck below (indeed 
they are crowded all about me, up 
there too), find more pens and ink- 
stands in action, and more papers, 
and interminable complication re- 
specting Recounts with individuals for 
tin cans and what not. But nobody 
is in an ill temper, nobody is the 
worse for drink, nobody swears an 
oath or uses a coarse word, nobody 
appeals depressed, nobody is weeping, 
and down upon the deck in every 
corner whore it is possible to find a 
few square foot to kneel, crouch, or 
lie in, people, in every unsuitable at- 
titude for writing, arc writing letters. 

Now, I have seen emigrant ships 
before this day in June. And these 
pcfjjil.^ire mi strikingly different from 
all other people in like circumstances 
whom I have overseen, that I wonder 
aloud, "What would a stranger sup- 
pose these emigrants to be I " 

The vigilant bright face of the 
weather-browned captain of the Ama- 
zon is at my shoulder, and he says, 
" What, indeed The most of these 
came aboard yesterday evening. 
They came from various parts of 
England in small parties lfi.it had ' 
never seen one another before. Yet 
they had not been a couple of boom 
tin Wit 1. ulii-o rh.y i->iaM;>li. <l ■ lis-ir 
own |ml;,-i\ ma;l-- tb.-ir uwo roTiila- 
lioos, ar.d set ihe r own watches at 
all the batrfiwjys. Before nine 
o'clock the shi|) was as orderly and 
as quint as a man of war." 

1 looked ahoj' me again, and Haw 
the ittU r writing going no, "itb tb» 
mcl rj.-;iiu8 composure- Perfect'y 
abstracted in tho midst of the crowd ; 
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for two hundred other 
strangers, and were asking question!, 
about them of two hundred more; 
while the children played up and 
down all the steps, and in and mil 
among ill the people's legs, and were 
beheld, (o the general dismay, 
toppling over all the dangerous 
places ; the letter-writers wrote on 
calmly. On the starboard side of the 
' ip, a grizzled man dictated a long 



nother 



immense fur cap : which letter was of 
so profound a quality, that it became 
.iierc.":irv f.:r iti it an;;Lmicnsia at inter- 
vals to take off bis fur cap in both his 
hands, for the ventilation of his 
brain, and stare at him who dictated, 
as a man of many mysteries who was 
worth looking at. On the larboard 
side, a woman had covered a belaying- 
pin with a while cloth, to make a 
neat desk of it, and was sitting on a 
iiiili. l:c\, writing with the delibera- 
tion of 3 bookkeeper. Down upon 
her breast on Ihe planks of the deck 
at this woman's feet, with her head 
diving in under a beam of the bul- 
warks on that side, as on eligible 
place of refuge for her sheet of paper, 
a neat and pretty girl wrote for a 
good hour [she fainted at last), only 
rising to tho surface occasionally for 
a dip of ink. Alongside the boat, 
close to me on the poop-deck, another 
girl, a fresh well-grown country girl, 
was writing another letter on tho 
bare deck. Later in the day, when 
this .-ill '«une boat was filled with a 
choir who sang glees and catches for 
a long time, one of the singers, a girl, 
sang her part mechanically alt tho 
while, and wrote a letter in tho 
bottom of the boat while doing so. 
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" A stranger would be puzzled to 
guess the right name for these 
people, Mr. Uncommercial," says the 

"Indeed he would." 

" If you hadn't known, could you 
ever have supposed ! " 

" How could I ! I should have 
paid they were in their degree, the 
pick and flower of England." 

"So should I," says the captain. 

" How many are they 1 " 

" Eight hundred in round num- 

I went between-docks, where the 
families with children swarmed in 
the dark, where unavoidable con- 
fusion hod been caused by the 
last arrivals, and where the con- 
fusion was increased by the little 
preparations for dinner that were 
going on in each group. A few 
women here and there, had got lost, 
and were laughing at it, and asking 
their way to their own people, or out 
on deck again. A few of the poor chil- 
dren were crying ; but otherwise the 
universal cheerfulness was amazing. 
" We shall shake down by to-morrow." 
" We shall come all right in a day or 
so." " Wo shall have more light at 
sea." Such phrases I heard every- 
where, as I groped my way among 
chests and barrels and beams and un- 
stowed cargo and ring bolts and Emi- 
grants, down to the lower deck, and 
thence up to the light of day again 
and to my former station. 

Surely, ah extraordinary people in 
their power of self-abstraction t All 
the former letter-writers were still 
writing calmly, and many more 
letter-writers had broken out in my 
absence. A boy with a bag of books 
in bis hand and a slate under his arm, 
emerged from below, concentrated 
himself in my neighbourhood (espy- 
inga convenient skylight for his pur- 
pose), and went to work at a sum as 
if he were stone deaf. A father and 



mother and several young children, 
on the main deuk below me, had 
formed a family circle close to the 
foot of the crowded restless gangway, 
where the children made a nest for 
tki m-divs in a coil of rope, and the 
father and mother, she suckling the 
youngest, discussed family affairs as 
peaceably as if they were in perfect 
retirement. I think the most notice- 
able characteristic in the eight hun- 
dred as a mass, was (heir exemption 
from hurry. 

Eight hundred whatl "Gecsc, 
villain i" Eight hdndeeu Mor- 
mons. I, Uncommercial Traveller 
for the firm of Human Interest, 
Brothers, had come aboard this Emi- 
grant Ship to see what Eight" hun- 
dred Latter-Day Saints were like, and 
I found them (to the rout and over- 
throw of all my expectations) like 
what 1 now describe with scrupulous 

The Mormon Agent who had been 
active in getting them together, and 
in making the contract with my 
friends the owners of the ship to take 
them as far as Sew York on their 
way to the Great Bait Lake, was 
pointed out to me. A compactly- 
made handsome man in black, rather 
short, with rich-brown hair and beard, 
and clear bright eyes. From his 
speech, I should set him down as 
American. Probably, a man who had 
"knocked about the world" pretty 
much. A man with a frank open 
manner, and unshrinking look; 
withal a man of great quickness. I 
believe he was wholly ignorant of my 
Uncommercial individuality, and con- 
sequently of my immense Uncom- 
mercial importance. 

Ukcommebcuq. These arc a very 
fine set of people you have brought 
together here. 

Mormon Aoiht. Yes, sir, they are 
a twj fine set of people. 

UNCoMMSBCiiL (looking about). In- 
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deed, I think it would be difficult to 
Bud Eight hundred people together 
anywhere else, and find go much 
beauty and so much strength and 
capacity for work among them. 

Moehoh Aqeet (not looking about, 
but looking steadily at Uneomraer- 
" — Wei ' 



is'day, from Live 



rial). 1 
a thousand m 

TTncokmerciii,. Tou are not going 
with these emigrants) 

Moehoh Aoekt. No, sir, I remain. 

TJncohhercui,, But you have been 
in the Mormon Territory ? 

Mobhon Aqebt. Tea ; I left Utah 
about three years ago. 

Uncohheecial. It is surprising to 
me that these people are all so cheery, 

distance before them. 

Moemok Aoekt. Well, you see; 
many of 'em have friends out at 
Utah, and many of 'em look forward 
to meeting friends on the way. 
Uncohhehcijl. On the way ) 
Moehoh Aoekt. This way 'tis. 
This ship lands 'em in New Tort 
City. Then they go on by rail right 
away beyond St. Louis, to that part 
of the Banks of the Missouri where 
they strike the Plains. There, wag- 
gons from the settlement meet 'em 
to bear 'em company on their journey 
'cross — twelve hundred miles about. 



Indus: 
the ectllen 
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of those will come down in their own 
waggons to meet 'em. They look 
forward to that, greatly. 

Ufoohkbkoial. On their long jour- 
ney across the Desert, do yon arm 

Moehoh Aoekt. Mostlyyou would 
find they hare arms of some kind or 
another already with them. Such as 
had not arms we should arm across 
the Plains, for the general protection 



Hobxon Aoekt. Wall, since the 
war broke ont, we've taken to growing 
cotton, and they'll likely bring down 
cotton to be cichanged for machi- 
nery. We want machinery. Also 
wo have taken to growing indigo, 
which is a fine commodity for i-rufit. 
It has been found that the climate on 
tho further side of the Great Salt 
Lake suits well for raising indigo. 

Uhcohueeoul. I am told that 
these people now on board arc prin- 
cipally from the South of England! 

Mormob Aoint. And from Wales. 
That's true. 

Ukcommerciai. Do you get many 



ibhox Aoekt. No, not High- 
landers. They ain't interested 
enough in universal brotherhood and 
peace and good will. 

Ukcokiierciai,. The old fighting 
blood is Etrong in them ? 

Hobjioh Aoekt. Well, yes. And 
besides; they've no faiLh. 

Uhcommercial (who has been burn- 
ing to get at the Prophet Joe Smith, 
-~" Teems to discover an opening). 



t, the 



Wiltshire labourer: a 

simple fresh-coloured farm -labourer, 
of eight-and-thirty, who at one time 
stood beside him looking on at new 
rivals, and with whom he held this 

Uhcommerciai,. Wonid you mind 
my asking you what part of the 
country you come from ! 

Wiltshire. Not a bit. Theerl 
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(cxukiii-'y) I've voiced al! my life 
o' s~alisliury Plain, right under 

(III! alirLl!l'.:r n' SlillieljeOge. You 

mightn't think it, but I haive. 

DmumUL And a pleasant 
country too, 

WrLTSHlUL Ah ! Til a pleasant 
country. 

Uncommercial. Have you any 
family on board ! 

Wiltshire Tim i-liii'irrn, liny mi: 
gal. I am a widdercr, / am, and 
I'm coin- out alongcr my boy and 
sjiil. Tlmr'rf my gal, and ^lic'^ a fine 
galo' sixteen (pain ting out the girl 
who is wrifing by the boat). I'll 20 
anil fetch my boy. I'd like to show 
you my boy. (Here Will.-hirc dis- 
appears, and presently comes back 

at o°™g1id\™bo prcsXtc^He iTa 
fitu boy too. and a boy Fur to work! 
(1W 1)m-:»'j i;ndn;ifu1ly bolt™. Wilt- 
eh ire drops him.) 

Uncommercial. It must cost yon a 
great deal of money to go so far, three 

Wiltshire. A power of money. 
Thccr ! Eight sbillcn a week, eight 
ahillen a week, eight shillen a week, 
put by out of the week's wages for 
ever so long. 

Uf commercial. I wonder how you 
did it. 

Wiltshire (recognising in this a 
kindred spirit). See thccr now! J 
wonder how 1 done it ! But what 
with a bit 0 subscription heer, and 
ivliat with a bir «' help tiiccr, it wm 
done nt last, though I don't hardly 
know how. Then it were unfort'net 

whenwc might havo comc straight on. 

UFcmiMEiifiM-liicliL-aioiy a]ipri'ai-ii- 
ing .flic Sr:iltiil. You arc of tin! Mi.r- 

mon religion, of course? 



Wiltshire (confidently). 0 yes, 
/'ma Mormon. (Then reflet: ivoiy. . 
I'm a .Mi :mon. (Then, looking round 
Hi--: .-hi:), feigns to descry a particular 
friend in an empty spot, and evades 
the Uncommercial for overmore.) 

After a noontide pause for dinner, 
during which my Emigrants were 
nearly all Iwtwecn-cVks. and t Sic 
Amsznn looked deserted, a general 
muster took place. The muster was 
for the ceremony of passing the Go- 
vernment Inspector and the Doctor. 
Those authorities held their tempo- 
rary state amidships, by a cask or 
two ; and, knowing that the whole 
Ki rht luimlrcd emigrants must come 
fin'd to face with (hem, I took my 
station behind the two. They knew 
nothing whatever of me, I believe, 
and my testimony to the unpretend- 
ing gentleness and good nature with 
which they discharged their duty, 
may l>e of the greater worth. There 
was not the slightest flavour of the 
Ci roomie cut ion office ahont their pro- 

The emigrants were now nil on 
deck. They were densely crowded 
aft. and ■warmed upon the poop-deck 
like bees. Two or three Mormon 
agents Blood ready to hand them on 
to the Inspector, and to hand them 
forward when they had passed. By 
what successful means, a special apti- 
tude for organisation had been infn.-cd 
into these people, I am. of course, 
nuablo to report. But I know that, 
even now, there was no disorder, 

All being ready, the first group are 
handed on. That member of the 
y.ii ly v. lio is entrusted with tho pns- 

fn every instance through the whole 
j cisthl Immiird, witl)M;t an cxi'c:>;i"ii, 

this paper ia always ready. 
I IjisrECicn (reading the ticket). 
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Jessie Jobson, Soplironi:i .T^-l sort, 
Jessie Joraoa again, Matilda Jobson, 
William Jobson, Jane Jobson, Matilda 
Jobson arain, Brigham Jobson, Leo- 
nardo Jobson, and Orson Jobson, 
Are you all here i (glancing at the 
party, over bis spectaclos). 

Jessie Jobson Ncidii Tito. All 

This jrrtrap is composed of an old 
grandfather and grandmother, their 
married son and liis wife, ninl Ih' ir 
rjmil hi" I'liildrcn. Orson Jobson is 
a little child asleep in bis mother's 
arms. The Doctor, with a kind word 
or so, lifts np the comer of the mo- 
ther's shawl, looks at the child's flee, 
and touches tho little clenched hand. 
If we were all as well as Orson Jobson, 
doctoring would be a poor profes- 

Issprctor. Quite right, Jessie Job- 
son, Take your ticket, Jessie, and 

And away the? go. Mormon agent, 
skilful and quiet, bands them on. 
Mormon agent, skilful and quiet, 
hands neit party up. 

Ihbpeotor (reading ticket again). 
Susannah Cleverly and William Cle- 
yerly. lirothor and sister, eh ! 

riisTru (young woman of business, 
hustling slow brother). Tea, sir. 

Cleverly. Take yonr tickot^usan- 

And away they go. 

lssrr.er. V- (takine: ticket again). 
Sampson Dibble and Dorothy Dibble 
{mrvi-yin;.' a very old couple over his 
spcdafilr-!, iviili sdkic surprise). Tour 
husband quite blind, Mrs. Dibble 1 

Mas. Dibble. Yes, sir, he bo stone, 
blind. 

Mb. DinatE (addressing the mast). 
Yes, sir, I he stone-blind. 

Ihbpkctok. That's a bad job. Take 
your (icscf-, Mrs, Dibble, and don't 
lose it, and pass on. 

Doctor taps Jlr, Dibble on the eye- 



brow with his forefinger, and away 

Ibspeotor (taking ticket again). 
Anastatia Weedle. 

Anistatia (a pretty girl, in a 
bright Garibaldi, this morning elected 
i>y universal suffrage the Beauty of 
the Ship), That is me, sir. 

Iksmciob. Going alone, Ana.il :i:'a, ■ 

Anastatia (shaking her curls). I 
am witb Mrs. Jobson, sir, but I've got 
separated for the moment. 

Ibspeotor. Oh ! You are wifli the 
Jobsonsl Quite right. That'll do, 
Mi;,. Wccil'.e. lien'-, lose your ticket. 

Away she goes, and joins the Job- 
sons who are waiting for her, nnd 
stoops and kisses Brigham J obson— 
who appears to be considered too 
young for the purpose, by several 
if orroons rising twenty, who are look- 
ing on. Before her extensive skirts 
have departed from the casks, a decent 
widow stands there with four chil- 
dren, and bo tho roll goes. 

The faces of some of the Welsh 
people, among whom there were many- 
old persons, were certainly the least 
intelligent. Some of these emigrants 
would have bungled sorely, but for 
the directing hand that was always 
ready. The intelligence here was un- 
(purslidnr.bly of a low older, and the 
heads were of a poor type. Generally 
the case was tho reverse. There were 
many worn faces bearing traces of 
patient poverty and hard work, nnd 
there was great steadiness of purpose 
and much undemonstrative self-reap eet 
among this class. A few young men 
were going singly. Several girls were 
going, two or three together. These 
latter I found it very difficult to refer 
back, in my mind, to their relin- 
quished homes and pursuits. Perhaps 
they were more like country milliners, 
and pupil teachers rather tawnriry 
ilrcfsort, than any other classes of 
young women. I noticed, among 
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(ban fi[u' i-l]':iiigr.iiili-tir.i.i.'li nf ilio 
Princess of Wales, and also of the late 
Prince Consort. Some single women 
of from thirty to forty, whom one 
might suppose to be embroiderers, or 
st raw- bonnet-makers, were obviously 
going ant in quest of husbands, as 
' finer ladies go to India. That they 
had any distinct notions of a plurality 
of husbands or wives, 1 do not believe. 
To suppose the family groups of whom 
the majority of emigrants were com- 
posed, polygamieally possessed, would 
bo to suppose an absurdity, manifest 
to any one who saw the fathers and 
mothers. 

I should say (I had no means of 
-ascertaining the fact) that most fami- 
liar kinds of handicraft trades were 
represented here. Farm -labourers, 
shepherds, and the like, had their full 
share of representation, bat I doubt 
if they preponderated. It was inte- 
resting to sec how the leading spirit 
in the family circle never failed to 
show itself, even in the simple process 
of answering to the names as they 
were called, and checking oft* the 
owners of (he names. Sometimes it 
was the father, much oftencr the 
mother, sometimes a quick little girl 
second or third in order of seniority. 
It seemed to occur for the first time 
to some heavy fathers, what large 
families they had; and their eyes 
rolled about, during the calling of the 
list, a3 if they balf-misdoubtcd some 
other family to have been smuggled 
into their own. Among all the fine 
handsome children, I observed but 
two with marks upon their necks that 
were probably scrofulous. Out of the 
whole number of emigrants bat one 
old woman was temporarily set aside 
by the doctor, on suspicion of fetor; 
bat even she afterwards obtained a 
clean bill of health. 

When all had "passed," and the 
afternoon liegan to wear on, a black 
boi became visible on deck, which boi 



was in charge of certain personages 
also in black, of whom only one had 
the conventional air of an itinerant 
preacher. This boi contained a sup- 
ply of hymn-books, neatly printed 
and got up, published at Liverpool, 
and also in London at the " Latter- 
Day Saints' Book Depot, SO, Florence- 
street." Some copies were handsomely 
bound; the plainer were the more in 
request, and many were bought The 
title ran: "Sacred Hymns and Spi- 
ritual Songs for the Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latler-Day Saints." The 
Preface, dated Manchester, 1840, ran 
thus: — "The Saints in this country 
have been very desirous for a Hymn 
Book adapted to their faith and wor- 
ship, that they might sing the truth 
with an understanding heart, and ci- 
press their praise joy and gratitude in 
songs adapted to the New and Ever- 
lasting Covenant. In accordance with 
their wishes, we have selected the fol- 
lowing volume, which we hope will 
prove acceptable until a great ,;r variety 
can be added. With sentiments ot 
high consideration and esteem, wc 
subscribe onreelves yonr brethren in 
the New and Everlasting Covenant, 
Bunux Yodko, Pahlet P. Pritt, 
Johb Tatlor." From this book— by 
no means ciplanatory to myself of the 
New and Everlasting Covenant, and 
not at all making my heart an under- 
standing one on the subject of that 
mystery— a hymn was sung, which 
did not attract any great amount of 
attention, and was supported by a 
rather select circle. But the choir in 
the boat was very popular and plea- 
sant; and there was to have been a 
Band, only the Cornet was late in 
coming on board. In the course of 
the afternoon, a mother appeared 
from shore, in search of her daughter, 
"who had run away with the Mor- 
mons." She received every assistance 
from the Inspector, but her daughter 
Was not found to be on board. The 



Digitized B/ Google 



PAIR 



PLAT. 



sainis did not seem to me, particu- 
larly interested in Ending her. 

Towards five o'clock, the giilley be- 
came full of tea-kettles, and an agree- 
able fragrance of tea pervaded the 
slip. There was no scrambling or 
jostling for the hot water, no ill hu- 
mour, no quarrelling. As the Amazon 
was to nail with the next tide, and an 
it '.v.mhl not be high water before two 
o'clock in the morning, I left her 
with her tea in full action, and her 
idle Steam Tug lying by, deputing 
steam and smoke for the time being 
to the Tea-kettles. 

I afterwards learned that a Despatch 
was sent home by the captain before 
he struck out into the wide Atlantic, 
l.i.elily oxiollins ;lii;lis"mviiiur uf (hen; 
Hi'ii^unn, :n:ii : lit: lu-rfcct order and 
propriety of all their social arrange- 
ments. What is in store for trio poor 
people on the shores of the Great Salt 
Lake, what happy delusions they are 
labouring under now, on what mise- 
rable blindness their eyes may be 
opened then, [ do not pretend to say. 
But I went on board their ship to 



bear testimony against them if they 
deserved it, as I fully believed they 
would; to my great astonishment 
they did not deserve it ; and my pre- 
dispositions and tendencies must not 
affect me as an honest witness. I 
went over the Amazon's side, feeling 
it impossible to deny ihit, so far, 
some remarkable influence had pro- 
duced a remarkable result, which 
better known influences have often 
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Whek I think I deserve particular! j 
well of myself, and liave earned the 
right to enjoy a little treat, I stroll 
from Covent-garden into the City of 
London, after business-hours there, on 
a Saturday, or — better yet — on aSun- 
day, and roam about its deserted nooks 
and corners. It is necessary to the 
full enjoyment of these journeys that 

for then the retired spots that I love 
to haunt, are at their idlest and dul- 
lest A gentle fall of rain is not ob- 
jectionable, and a warm mist sets off 
my favourite retreats to decided ad- 

Among these, City Churchyards 
hold a high place. Such strange 
churchyards hide in the City of Lou- 
don ; churchyards sometimes bo en- 
tirely detached from churches, always 
so pressed upon by houses ; so small, 
so rank, so silent, so forgotten, except 
by the few people who ever look down 
into them from ibclr smoky windows. 
As I stand peeping in through the 
iron gates and rails, I can peel the 
rusty metal oft", like bark from an old 
tree. Tbc illegible tombstones arc all 
lopsided, the grave-mounds lost thoir 
shape in the rains of a hundred years 
ago, the Lombardy Poplar or Plane- 
Treo that -was once a drysalter's 
daughter and several common council- 
men, has withered like those worthies, 
and its departed leavea aro dust bo- 
ni;:ii.h it. (Viunjrioti of I'imv ruin 
overhangs the place. The discoloured 
tiled roofs of the environing buildings 
stand so awry, that they can hardly 
be proof against any stress of weather. 
Old crasy stacks of chimneys seem to 



look down as they overhang, dubiously 
calculating how far they will have to 
falL In an angle of the walls, what 
was once the tool-house of the grave- 
digger rots away, encrusted with toad-, 
stools. Pipes and spouts for carrying 
off the rain from the encompassing 
gables, broken or feloniously cut for 
old lead long ago, now lot the rain drip 
and splash as it list, upon the weedy- 
earth. Sometimes there is a rusty 
pump somewhere near, and, as I look 
in at the rails and meditate, I hear it 
working under an unknown hand with 
a creaking protest ; as though the de- 
parted in the churchyard urged, "Let 
us lie here in peace; don't suck us up 
and drink us ! " 

One of my best beloved church- 
yards, I call the churchyard of Saint 
Ghastly Grim ; touchingwhat menin 
general call it, I have no information. 
It lies at the heart of the City, and 
the Blackwall Railway shrieks at it 
daily. It is a small small churchyard, 
with a ferocious strong spiked iron 
gate, lite a jail This gate is orna- 
ini'[ii.B(l will] skull!' :iud cniiB-lioncs, 
larger than the life, wrought in stone ; 
but it likewise came into the mind of 
Saint Ghastly Grim, that to stick iron 
spikes a-top of the stone skulls, :is 

pleasant device. Therefore the skulls 
jjrin rJofl horribly, thrust through and 
through with iron spears. Hence, 
there is attraction of repulsion for mo 
in Saint Ghastly (Jrim, and, having 
often contemplated < i hi i in; il.iylisiht 
and the dark, I once felt drawn to- 
wards it in a thunderstorm at mid- 
night "Why not." I said, in self 
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eicuse. "E havo been to boo the 
Colosseum by the light of the moon ; 
is it worse to go to sec Saint, fihaslly 
Grim by the light of the lightning ] " 
1 repaired to the Saint in a hackney 
cab, and found the skulls most effec- 
tive, having the air of a public osixn- 
tion, and eeeming, as the li-ii'miu 
flashed, to wink and grin with the 
pain of the spites. Having no other 

faction, I communicated it to the 
driver. So far from using responsive, 
lie surveyed mo— he was naturally a 
bottle-nosed red-faced man — with a 
blanehed countenance. And as he 
drove me back, ho ever and again 
glanced in over bis shoulder through 
the little treat windowof his carriage, 
as mistrusting that 1 was a fare ori- 
ginally from a grave in the churchyard 
of Saint Ghastly Grim, who might have 
flitted home again without paying. 

Sometimes, the queer Hull of soma 
queer Company gives upon a church- 
yard such as this, and, when the 
Livery dine, you may hear thorn (if 

rails, which you never are when I am) 
toasting their own Worshipful pros- 
perity. Sometimes, a wholesale house 
of business, requiring much room for 
■towage, will oceupj one or two or 
oven all three aides of the enclosing 
apace, and the backs of bales of goods 
will iumher up the windows, as if 
they were holding some crowded 
trade-meeting of themselves within. 
Sometimes, the commanding windows 
are all blank, and show no more sign 
of life than the graves below— not so 
much, for Ihey tell of what once upon 
a time was life undoubtedly, ,-iucli 
was the surrounding of one City 
churchyard that I saw last summer, 
on a Volunteering Saturday evening 
towards eight of the clock, when with 
astonishment I beheld an old oldmau 
and an old old woman in it, making 
bay. Yes, of all occupations in this 



world, making hay ! It was a very 
confined patch of churchyard lying 
between Graccchurch-street and tho 
Tower, capablo of yielding, say an 
apronful of hay. By what means 
the old old mau and woman had got 
illlti il, -.villi an alnn^t, ;...>,jtl;li^s hay- 
making rake, I could not fatbrni. !No 
open window was within view; no 
window at all was within view, suffi- 
ciently near the ground to have 
!:l];lU-:u 1 1 i ci r h'l.'s to descend from 
it; the rusty diu:\:li)artl-;;aL! was 
locked, the mouldy church was 
locked. Gravely among the graves, 
they made hay, all alone by them- 
selves. They looked like Time and his 
wife. There waa but tho one rake be- 
tween them, and they both had hold 
of it in a paste rally-loving manner, 
and there was hay on the old woman's 
black bonnet, as if tho old man had 
recently been playful. The old man. 
was quite an obsolete old man, in 
knea-braechea and coarsa grey etook- 
inga, and the old woman wore mit- 
tens like unto his stockings in texture 
and in colour. They took no heed of 
me as I looked on, unable to account 
for them. The old woman was much 
too bright for a pew-opener, the old 
man much too meek for a beadle. On 
an old tombstone in the foreground 
between me and them, wcro two 
oherublm; but for those celestial em- 

ing no possible use for knee-breeches, 
stockings, or mittens, I should have 
compared them with lie haymakers, 
and sought a likeness. I coughed and 
awoke the echoes, but the haymakers 
never looked at mo. They used the 
rake with a measured action, drawing 
the scanty crop towards them ; and 
so I was fain to leave them under 
three yards and a half of darkening 
sky, gravely making hay among the 
graven, all alone by themselves. Per- 
hap? they were Spectres, and I wanted 
a Medium. 
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In another City churchyard of simi- 
lar cramped dimensions, I raw, that 
self-flame summer, two comfortable 
charity children. Tbcy were malting 
love — tremendous proof of the vigour 
of that immortal article, for they were 
in the graceful uniform under which 
English Charity delights to hide her- 
self—and they were overgrown, and 
their legs (his legs at least, for I am 
modestly incompetent to speak of 
hers) were as much in the wrong as 
mere passive weakness of character 
can render legs. 0 it was a leaden 
churchyard, but no donbt a golden 
ground to those young persons ! I 
first raw them on a Saturday evening, 
and, perceiving from their occupation 
that Saturday evening was their tryst- 
ing-time, I returned that evening 
se'nnight, and renewed the contem- 
plation of them. They came there to 
shake the bits of matting which were 
spread in the church aisles, and thcy 
afterwarda roiled them up, he rolling 
his end, she rolling hers, until they 
met, and over the two once divided 
now united rolls— awect emblem !— 
gave and received a chaste salute. It 
was so freshening to find one of my 



thus, that 1 returned a second lime, 
and a third, and ultimately this be- 
fel ; — They had left the church door 
open, in their dusting and arranging. 
Walking in to look at the church, I 
became aware, by the dim light, of 
him in the pnlpit, of her in the read- 
ing-desk, of Him looking down, of her 
looking up, exchanging tender dis- 
course. Immediately both dived, and 
became as it were non-eiistcnt on this 
sphere. With an assumption of inno- 
cence I turned to leave the sacred edi- 
fice, when an obese form stood in the 
portal, puffily demanding Joseph, or, 
in default of Joseph, Celia. Taking 
this monster by tie sleeve, and luring 
him forth on pretence of showing him 
whom he sought, I gave time for the 



emergence of Joseph and Celia, who 
presently came towards us in the 
churchyard, bending under dusty mat. 
ting, a picture of thriving and uncon- 
scious industry. It would bo super- 
fluous to hint that I have ever since 
deemed this the proudest passage in 
my life. 

But such instances, or any tokens 
of vitality, are rare indeed in my City 
churchyards. A few sparrows occa- 
sionally try to raise a lively chirrup 
in their solitary tree — perhaps, as 
taking a different view of worms from 
that entertained by humanity— but 
they are flat and hoarse of voice, like 
the clerk, the organ, the bell, the cler- 
gyman, and all the rest of the Church- 
works when they are wound up for 
Sunday. Caged larks, thrashes, or 
blackbirds, hanging in neighbouring 
courts, pour forth their strains pas- 
sionately, as scenting the tree, trying 
to break out, and see leaves again be- 
fore they die, but their song is Willow, 
Willow — of a churchyard cast. So 
little light lives inside the churches 
of my churchyards, when the two are 
co-eiistent, that it is often only by an 
accident and after long acquaintance 
that I discover their having stained 
glass in some odd window. The wes- 
tering sun slants into the churchyard 
by some unwonted entry, a few pris- 
matic tears drop on an old tombstone, 
and a window that I thought waa only 
dirty, is for the moment all bejewelled. 
Then the- light passes and the colours 
die. Though even then, if there be 
room enough for me to fall back to 
far as that I can gaze up to the top of 
the Church Tower, I see the rusty vane 
new burnished, and seeming to look 
out with a joyful flash over the sea 
of smoke at the distant shore of 

Blinking old men who arc let out 
of workhouses by the hour, have a 
tendency to sit on bits of coping- 
stone in these churchyards, leaning 
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with both hands on their sticks and 
BSthmatically gasping. The mora de- 
pressed class of beggars too, bring 

am on nodding terms with a medita- 
tive turncock who lingers in one of 
them, and whom I suspect of a, turn 
for poetry : tho rather, as he looks out 
of temper when he gives tho fire-plug 
a disparaging wrcach with that large 
tuning-fork of his which would wear 
out the shoulder of his coat, but for a 
pTC.'iLulimiary piece of inlaid leather. 
Fire-ladders, which I am satisfied no- 
body knows anything about, and the 
keys of which were lost in ancient 
times, moulder away in the larger 
churchyards, under eaves like wooden 
eyebrows; and so removed are those 
corners from the haunts of men and 
boys, that once on a fifth of November 
I found a " Guy " trusted to take care 

aion of his face I cannot report, be- 
cause it was turned to the w;il; ; lm:. 
his shrugged shoulders and his ten 
extended fingers, appeared to denote 
that he had moralised in his little 
straw chair on the mystery of mor- 
tality until he gave it up as a bad 

Yon do not come upon these church- 
yards violently; there are shades of 

shop, apparently bereft of customers 
in tie earlier days of George the 
Third, would warn me to look out for 

were left for me to make. A very 

unaocountable dyer's and scourer's, 
would prepare me for a churchyard. 
An exceedingly retiring pablioboiuB, 
with a bagatelle-board ehadily visible 
in a sawdusty parlour shaped like an 
omnibus, and with a shelf of punch- 
bowls in the bar, would apprise me 
that I stood near consecrated ground. 



A "Dairy," exhibiting in its modest 
window one very little milk can and 
three eggs, would suggest to me the 
certainty of finding the poultry hard 
by, peeking at my forefathers. I first 
info.reil ihc vicinity of Saint Ghastly 
Grim, from a certain air of extra re- 
pose and gloom pcrvadinga vast stack 
of warehouses. 

Prom the hush of these places, it is 
congenial to pass into tho hushed re- 
sorts of business. Down the lanes I 
lit:) i,i> see tho carts and waggons 
huddled, together in repose, the cranes 
idle, and the warehouses shut. Paus- 
ing in the alleys behind the closed 
Banks of mighty Lombard-* I rral, ii 
gives one as good as a rich feeling to 
think of the broad counters with a 
rim :il hi;; the edge, made for telling 
money out on, the scales for weighing 
predion metals, the po^dcrou.i Ici^LTji, 
and, above all, the bright copper 
shovels for shovelling gold. W hen 
draw money, it never seems so much 
money as when it is shovelled at mo 
out of a bright copper shovel. I like 

pounds musically pouring out of the 
shovel, like seventy; the Bank ap- 
pearing to remark to me — I italicise 
app/arinij — " if you want more of 
this yellow earth, we keep it in bar- 
rows, at your service." To think of 
the banker's clerk with his deft finger 
turning the crisp edges of the Hun- 
idred-Pound Notes he has taken in a 

hear tho rustling of that delicious 
south-cash wind. "How will yon 
have it?" I once heard (hi: unia! 
question asked at a Bank Counter of 
an elderly female, habited in mourn- 
ing and steeped in simplicity, who 
answered, open-eyed, crook-fingered, 
laughing with expectation, " Any- 
how : " ("idling these things to mind 
as I stroll among the Banks, I wonder 
whether tho other solitary Sunday 
roan I pass, has designs upon the 
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Bonks. For the interest and mystery 
of tlie matter, I almost hope he may 
hare, and that hi* confederate may be 
at this moment taking impression* of 
the kevs of the iron closets in Mux, 
and that a delightful robbery may be 

legc-hill, Mark-lane, and so on towards 
the Tower, and Dockward, the de- 
serted wine-merchants' cellars are fine 
subjects for consideration ; but the 
deserted money-cellars of the Bankers, 
and their plate-cellars, and tbeirjcwel- 
cellars. what subterranean regions of 
thoWondQrfulLampnretheso! And 
again : possibly some shoeless boy in 
rags passed through this street yester- 
day, fur whom it is reserved to be a 
Banker in the fulness of time, and to 
be surpassing rich. Such reverses 
have been, since the days of WhitLing- 
ton ; and worn, long before. I want 
to know whether the boy has any fore- 
glittering of that glittering fortune 
now, when he treads these stones, 
hungry. Much as I also want to 
know whether the next man to be 
hanged at Scwgate yonder, had any 
suspicion upon him tint ho was mov- 
ing steadily towards that fate, when 
he talked bo much about the last man 
who paid the same great debt at the 
anina small Debtors' Door. 

Where are ail the people who on 
busy -working-days pervade these 
scenes? The locomotive banker's clerk, 
who carries a black portfolio chained 
to him by a chain of steel, where is 
he 1 Does he go to bed with his chain 

does he lay it by 1 And if ho lays it 
by, what becomes of his portfolio 
when ho is unchained for a holiday > 
The wastepaper baskets of these closed 
counting-houses would let me into 
many hints of business matters if I 
had the exploration of them; and 
what secrets of the heart should I dis- 
cover on tha "pads "of the young 
clerks— the sheets of cartridge-paper 



and blotting-paper interposed between 
their writing and their desks ! Pads 
are taken into confidence on the ten- 
durc.-ii occasions, and oftentimes when 
I have made a business visit, and have 
sent in my name from the outer office, 
havo 1 had it forced on my discursive 
ti'i: li-c ; Jilli.-in- :tit ;--uim_- l-oii- 
llemaii lias over and over again in- 

dates, on corners of his pad. Indeed, 
the pad may be regarded as the legi- 
timate modern successor of the old 
forest-Wee: whereon these young 
knight* (having no attainable forest 
nearer than Epping) engrave the names 
of their mistresses. After all, it is a 
more satisfactory process than carving, 
and can ha oftener repeated. So these 
courts in their Sunday rest are court* 
of Love Omnipotent (I rejoice to be- 
think myself), dry as they look. And 
here is Garraway'a, bolted and shut- 
tered hard and fast 1 It is possible to 
imagine the man who cut* the sand- 
wishes, on his back . in a hayficld ; it 
is possible to imagine his desk, like 
the desk of a clerk at church, without 
him ; but imagination is unable to 
pursue the men who wait at Garraway'a 
all the week for the men who never 
come. When they are for.-iblv put, 
out of Garraway'a on Saturday night— 
which they must be, for they never 
would go out of their own accord- 
where do they vanish [until Monday 
morning! On the first Sunday that 
I ever strayed here, I expected to find 
them hovering about these lanes, like 
restless ghosts, and trying to peep into 
Garraway'a through chinks In the 
shutters, if not endeavouring to turn 
the lock of the door with false keys, 
picks, and screw-drivers. But tie 
wonder is, that they go clean away ! 
And now I think of it, the wonder is, 
that every working-day pervadcr of 
these scenes goes clean away. The 
man who sells the dogs' collars and 
the little toy eoal-scuttles, feels under 



ALL ALONE. 



IBS 



::n :r.. an obligation CO ai.il' ell'. 

tiivn ;mii Co,, or Smith, Payne, and 
Smiili. There is an old monaslery- 
crypt under Garraway'e (I have been 
in it among the port wine), and per- 
haps tTUVtuway'i, taking pity on the 
mouldy men who unit in its publie- 
room all their lives, gives them cool 
house-room down there oi it S 11 inlay :. ■ 
but the catacombs of Paris would not 
la. [ai-.i-c enough to hold the rest of 
the missing. This characteristic of 
'London City greatly helps its being 
the quaint place it is in the weekly 



pause of business, and greatly helps 
my Simdiy sensation in it of being 
the Last rtfan. In my solitude, Hie 
li ■];(■! porter.? being all gone with the 
rest, I venture to breathe to the quiet 
brick.-; mhI stones my confidential 
wonderment why a ticket-porter, who 
never docs any work with his hands, 
is bound to wear a white apron, and 
why a great Eiv;:le.iasl!<\,l Dignitary, 
who never does any work with his 
liaml- either, is equally bound to wear 
a black one. 
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XXII. 



Before tho waitress bad shut the 
Joor, 1 had forgotten how man)* 
stage-coaches she said used to change 
homos in the town every day. Bnt 
it was of little moment; any high 
number would do as well as another. 
It had been a great stage-coaching 
town in the great stage - coaching 

tiiiifs, mill the ruthless railways had 
killed and buried it. . 

The sign of tho house was the Dol- 
phin's Head. Why only head, i dmi't 
know ; for the Dolphin's effigy at full 
length, and upside down— as a Dol- 
phin is always bound to be when 
artistically treated, though I suppose 
lie i; .-omcliiii:- rii;ht flilo u-iward in 

his natural condition — graced the 
sign-board. The sign-board chafed 
itts rusty hooks outside tho bow-win- 
dow of my room, and was a shabby 
work. So visitor could have denied 
that the Dolphin was dying by inches, 
but he showed no bright colours. Ho 
had once served another master; there 
was a newer streak of paint below 
him, displaying with i neons is tent 
freshness the legend, Br J. Mellows. 

My door opened again, and J. 
Mcllows's representative came back. 
I had asked her what 1 could have for 
dinner, and sha now returned with 
the counter question, what would I 
like) As the Dolphin stood possessed 
of nothing (hat I do like, I waa fain 
to yield to the suggestion of a duck, 
which I don't like J. Mcllows's re- 
pr;,fii(ativc was a mournful young 
woman, with one eye susceptible of 
i;u idiim-,!, and one uncontrollable eye; 
which latter, seeming to wander in 
quest of stage-coaches, deepened the 



melancholy in which the Dolphin waa 

This young woman had bnt shut 
tho door on retiring again when 1 
bethought mc of adding to my order, 
the words, " with nice vegetables." 
Looking out at the door to give them 
emphatic utterance, I found her 
already in a state of pensive cata- 
lepsy in the deserted gallery, picking 
her teeth with a pin. 

At the Railway Station seven miles 
off, J had been the subject of wonder 
when I ordered a fly in which to 
come here. And when I gave the 
direction "To the Dolphin's Head," 
1 had observed an ominous stare on 
the countenance of the strong young 
man in velveteen, who was the plat- 
form servant of the Company. He 
had also called to my driver at part- 
ing, " All ri-ight ! Don't hang your- 
self when yon get there, flco-o-rgc ! " 
in a sarcastic tone, for which I had 
entertained some transitory thoughts 
of reporting him to the General 
Manager. 

I had no business in the town — I 
never have any business in any town 
— bnt I had been caught by the 
fancy that I would come and look at 
it in its degeneracy. My purpose 
was fitly inaugurated by the Dolphin's 
Head, which everywhere ciprcased 
past coachfulness and present coach, 
lcssneas. Coloured prints of coaches, 
starting, arriving, changing horses- 
coaches in the sunshine, coaches in 
' theenow.coachesin the wind, coaches 
in the mist and rain, coaches on the 
King's birthday, coaches in all cir- 
cumstances compatible with their 
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triumph and victory, bnt never in 
the act of breaking down or over- 
turning, pervaded the house. Of 
these works of art, some, framed and 
not glazed, had holes in them; the 
varnish of others had become so 
brown and tracked, that they looked 
like over-done pie-crust; the designs 
of others were almost obliterated by 
the flics of many summers. Broken 
glasses, damaged frames, lopsided 
lianging, and consignment of in- 
curable cripples to places of refnge 
in dark corners, attested the desola- 
tion of the rest. The old room on 
the ground floor where the passengers 
Of the Highflyer used to dine, had 
nothing in it but a wretched show of 
twigs and flower pots in the broad 
window lo hide the nakedness of the 
land, and in a corner little Mellows's 

head turned despondently to the 
wall. The other room, where post- 
horse company used to wait while 
relays were getting ready down the 
yard, still held its ground, but was as 
airless as I conceive a hearse to be : 
insomuch that Mr. Pitt, hanging high 
against the partition (with spots on 
him like port wine, though it is mys- 
terious how port wine ever got 
squirted up there), had good reason 
for perking his nose and sniffing. 
The stopperless cruets on the spindle- 
shanked sideboard were in a mise- 
rably dejected state': the anchovy 
sauee having turned blue some years 
ago, and the cayenne pepper (with a 
scoop in it like a small model of a 
wooden leg) having turned solid. The 
old fraudulent candles which were 
always being paid for and never u:-cd, 
were burnt out at lsat; but their tall 
stilts of candlesticks still lingered, 
and still outraged the human intel- 
lect by pretending to be silver. The 
mouldy old unrcformed Borough 
Member, with his right band but- 
toned up in the breast of his coat, 



and his back characteristically turned 
on bales of petitions from his con- 
stituents, was there too; and the 
[luki.r Ahii-li iLcvcr hail U-fTi an;™!.' 
the lire irons, lest posthorsc company 
should overstir the fire, was not there, 
as of old. 

Pursuing my researches in the 
Dolphin's Head, I found it sorely 
shrunken. When J. Mellows came 
into possession, he had walled off 
half the bar, which was now a tobacco- 
shop with its own entrance in tho 
yard— the once glorious yard where 
the post-boys, whip in hand and 
always buttoning their waistcoats at 
the last moment, used to coma 
running forth to mount and away. 
A "Scientific Shocing-Smith and Ve- 
terinary Surgeon," had further en- 
croached upon the yard; and a grimly 
satirical Jobber, who announced him- 
self as having to Let "A neat one- 
horse fly, and a one-horse cart," had 
established his business, himself, and 
his family, in a part of the eitensiva 
stables. Another part was lopped 
clean off from the Dolphin's Head, 
and now comprised a chapel, a wheel- 
wright's, and a Young Men's Mutual 
Improvement and Discussion Society 
(in a loft): the whole forming a back 
lane. No audacious hand had plucked 
down the vane from the central cupola 
of the stables, but it had grown rusty 
and stuck at N — Nil : while the score 
or two of pigeons that remained true 
to their ancestral traditions and the 
place, had collected in a row on tile 
roof ridge of the only outhouse re- 
tained by the Dolphin, where all tho 
inside pigeoni tried to push the out- 
side pigeon off. This I accepted as 
emblematical of the struggle for post 
and place in railway times- 
Sauntering forth into the town, by 
way of the covered and pillared en- 
trance to the Dolphin's Yard, once 
redolent of soup and stable-litter, now 
redolent of musty disuse, I paced tho 
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street It was a hot (lay, and the 
little sun -Winds of the shops were all 
drawn down, and the more enter- 
prising tradesmen had caused their 
Trenl ices to trickle water on the 
pavement appertaining to their 
frontage. It looked as if they had 
been shedding teals for the stage- 
coaches, and drying their ineffectual 
pocket-handkerchiefs. Such weak- 
ness would have been excusable ; for 
business was— as one dejected pork- 
man who kept a shop which refused 
to reciprocate the compliment by 
keeping him, iufmwil nu-— '■ biUer 
bad." Most of the harness-makers 
and corn-dealers were gone the way 
of the coaches, but it was a pleasant 
rt'i:or:iiilii>n of the eternal procession 
of Children down that old original 
steep Incline, the Valley of the 
Shadow, that those tradesmen were 
mostly succeeded by vendors of sweet- 
meats nnd cheap toys. The opposi- 
tion house to the Dolphin, mi.- 
famous as the New White Hart, had 
long collapsed. In a fit of abject de- 
pression, it had cast whitewash on its 
windows, and boarded up its front 
il-ijf, .mil ro:!iic?d itself to a side 
entrance ; but even that had proved 
a world too wide for the Literary In- 
stitution which had been its last 
phase; for the Institution hail col- 
lapsed too, and of the ambitious 
letters of its inscription on the 
White Hart's front, all had fallen 
off but these : 

L T INS T 

—suggestive of Lamentably Insol- 
vent. As to the neighbouring mar- 
kci-p!n'T. it seemed to have wholly 
rtlincjiiislicd marketing, to the dealer 
in crockery whose pots and pans 
straggled half across it, and to the 
C1ii':,i> Jiu-k wlm .villi folded arms 
on the shafts of his cart, superciliously 
gazing around; his velveteen waist- 
niiit,, evidently harbouring grave 



doubts whether it was worth his 
while to staya night in such a place. 
The church bells began to ring as I 

improved the case, for" they said, in a 
petulant way, and speaking with 
Borne difficulty in their irritation, 
" WaiT's-be-come-of-THi-coach-Es ! " 
Nor would they (I found on listening) 
ever vary their emphasis, save in 
respect of growing more sharp and 
vexed, but invariably went on, 
" WHiT's-be-como-of-TirB-ooaeh-m 1 " 
— always beginning the inquiry with 
an unpolite abruptness Perhaps 
from their elevation they taw the 
railway, and It aggravated them. 

Coming upon a coachmaker's work- 
shop, I began to look about me with 
a revived spirit, thinking that per- 
chance I might bcliokl i.':irn- -orac 
remains of the old times of the town's 
greatness. There was only one man 
at work — a dry man, grizzled, and 
far advanced in years, but tall and 
upright, who, becoming aware of me 
looking on, straightened his back, 
pushed up bis spectacles against his 
brown paper cap, and appeared in- 
clined to defy me. To whom I paci- 
fically said : 

"Good day, air 1" 

" What!" said he. 

"Good day, sir." 

Ho scorned to consider about that, 
and not to agree with me.-" Was 

" I was wondering whether there 
happened to be any fragment of an 
old :-L:iif!!-ccacIi here." 

" Is that alll" 

" That's all." 

" No, Ihere ain't." 

It was now my turn to say " Oh ! " 
and I said it. Not another word did 
Ihe dry and grizzled man say, but 
bent to his work again, hi the coacli- 
i[!:iki:i!; days, the couch-painters bad 
tried their brushes on a poit be-idc 



i'lU.rnc.u. i;c(jkom\ at a ti;il\i j iki-; 



Mm ; and quite a Calendar of de- 
puted glorias was to be read upon 
it, in blue and yellow and red and 
green, some inches thick. Presently 
he looked up again. 

" You aeem to hove a deal of time 
on your hands," was his querulous 

1 admitted the faet 

"I think it's a pity you was not 
brought up to something," said he. 

I said I thought so too. 

Appearing to be informed with an 
idea, he laid down his plane (for it 
was a plane he was at work with), 
pushed np his spectacles again, and 
came to the door. 

" Would a po-sliay do for you ! " lie 
asked. 

" i am not rare that I understand 
■what yon mean." 

" Would a po-sliay," said the coach- 
folding his am™ in the manner' of a 
cross-examining counsel — "would a 
po-aliay meet the views you have ex- 
pressed ! Yes, or no 1 " 

" Yes." 

"Then you keep straight uiong 
down there till you see one. You'll 
see one if you go fur enough." 

With that, he turned me by I 
shoulder in the direction I was 
take, and went in and resumed 1 
ivurk ajiiiinsl a background ill" leave* 
and grapes, Tor, although lie 1 
soured man and a diseontentei 



Tumpikc-keepor, unable to get a 
living out of the tolls, plied the 
trade of n cobbler. Kot only that, 
but his wife sold ginger-beer, and, in 
the very window or espial through 
which the Toll-takers of old times 
used with awe to behold the grand 
London coaches coming on at a 
gallop, exhibited for sale little bar- 
bers-poles of sweotstuff in a sticky 
lantern. 

Tbcpolitics.1 economy of the master 
of the turnpike tiius expressed it- 
self. 

"How goes turnpike business, 
master 1 " said 1 to him, as he sat 
in his little porch, repairing a shoe. 

"It don't go at all, master," said 
he to me. " It's stopped." 

" That's bad," said L 
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it dusty 
mbing the tum- 
id, extending his 



te had tnrned n 
■c Beer-shop with t 



sign of The first and Last, 
out of the town on the old London 
road, i came in thu T u;ii]iike, and I 
found i!. ill i!.s .-LJi-al. iray, i-lir|iiem. 
respecting lliu dlilii-n Lhal had fallen 
on the road. The Turn pike -house 
was all overgrown with ivy j and the 



pointed it 
children n 
pike-gate, and t 
open right ban' 
with Universal 



" But how to improve Turnpike 
business > " said I. 

" There's a way, master." said he, 
with the air of one who had thought 
deeply un the subject. 

" 1 should like to know it." 

"Lava toll on everything us comes 
tiinmidi : lay a toll on walkers. Lay 
another toll on everything as don't 
come through ; lay a toll on them as 
stops at home." 

"Would the last remedy be fair)" 

"Fair! Them as stops at home, 
could come through if they liked ; 
couldn't they 1" 

'■ Say they could." 

" Toll 'em. If they don't come 
through, it's Oar look out. Any- 

1'iaiiiii^ if ^"Ji i:iipu:":-il '■■ 
argue wiLh this financial genius as if 
ho had been Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, and consequently the ri^lit 
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man in the right place,*I passed on 

My mind now began to misgive 
mc that the disappointed coachmaker 
had sent mo on a wild-goose errand, 
and that there was no post-chaise in 
those parts. Bat coming within view 
of certain allotment-gardens by the 
roadside, I retracted the suspicion, 
and confessed thai I had done him an 
injustice. For, there 1 saw, surely, 
the poorest superannuated post-chaise 
left on earth. 

It vras a post-chaise taken off its 
nxlctrCD and wheels, and plumped 
down on the clayey soil among a 
ragged growth of vegetables. It was 
a post-chaise not even set straight 
upon the ground, but tilted over, as 
if it had fallen out of a balloon. It 
was a post-chaise that had been a 
long time in those decayed circum- 
stances, and against which scarlet 
beans were trained. It was a post- 
chaise patched and mended with old 
leatrays, or with scraps of iron that 
looked like them, and boarded up 
as to the windows, bnt having ± 
knocker on the off-side deer. 
Whether it was a post-chaise used 
as tool - house, summer -house, or 
dwelling-house, I could not discover, 
for there was nobody at home at the 
post-chaise when I knocked ; but it 
was certainly used for something, and 
looked up. In the wonder of this 
discovery, I walked round and round 
the post-chaise many times, and sat 
down by the postohaise, waiting for 
further elucidation. None came. At 
Jast, I made my way back to the old 
London road by the further cud of 
the allotment - gardens, and conse- 
quently at a point beyond that from 
which I had diverged. I had to 
scramble through a hedge and down 
a steep bank, and I nearly came down 
Srtop of a little spare man who sat 
breaking stones by the roadside. 



regarding mo mysteriously through 
his dark goggles of wire; 

" Are you aware, sir, that you've 
been trespassing ? " 

"I turned out of the way," said I, 
in explanation, " to look at that odd 
post-chaise. Do yon happen to know 
anything about it ) " 

" I know it was many a year upon 
the road," said he. 

" So I supposed. Do you know to 
whom it belongs?" 

The stone-breaker bent his brows 
and goggles over his heap of stones, 
as if he were considering whether he 
should answer the question or not. 
Then, raising his barred eyes to my 
features as before, he said : 

'■ To me." 

Being quite unprepared for the 
reply, I received it with a sufficiently 
awkward "Indeed I Dearme!" Pre- 
sently I added, "Do you " I was 

seemed so absurd a question, that I 
substituted "live near herel" 

The stone-breaker, who had not 
broken a fragment since wo began to 
converse, then did as follows. He 
raised himself by poising his figure 
on his hammer, and took his coat, on 
which he had been seated, over his 
arm. He then backed to an easier 
part of the bank than that by which 
I had come down, keeping his dark 
goggles silently upon me all the time, 
and then shouldered his hammer, 
suddenly turned, ascended, and was 
gone. His face was so small, and his 
goggles were so large, that he left me 
wholly uninformed as to his counte- 
nance ; but ho left me a profound 
impression that the curved logs I had 
seen from behind as he vanished, 
were the legs of an old postboy. It 
was not until then that I noticed lie 
had been working by a grass-grown 
milestone, which looked like a tomb- 
stone erected over the grave of the 
London road. 
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Mj dinner-hour bein 
band, 1 had no leisure to pursue me 
goggles or the subject then, but made 
my way back to the Dolphin's Head. 
In the gateway I found J. Mellows, 
looking at nothing, and apparently 
experiencing that it failed to raise his 
spirits. 

" / don't care for the town," said 
J. Mellows, when I complimented 
bim or. the sanitary advantages it 



"I n 



had never Been the town i 

" Yon don't belong to it, Mr. 
Mellows 1" 

" Belong to it !" repeated Mellows. 
« If I didn't belong to a better style 
of town than this, I'd take and 
drown myself in a pail," It then 
occurred to me that Mellows, having 
so little to do, was habitually thrown 
back on his internal nwinirccs— by 
which I mean the linlpbinV collar. 

"What wc want," said Mellows, 
pulling off his hat, and making 



; I stretched out fiat on the coflee-room 
s table by the aid of certain weights 

! additional weight of my uncommercial 
signature. To the best of my 1-clicf, 
1 bonndmysclf tooths modest state- 

prosperity, and civilisation, together 
with unbounded national triumph in 
competition with the foreigner, would 
infallibly flow from the Branch. 

feat, I asked Mr. Hollows if lie could 
grace ray dinner with a pint of good 
wine? Mr. Mellows thus replied ; 

"If I couldn't give you a pint of 
good wine, I'd— there !— I'd take and 
drown myself in a pail. But I was 
ikvcivcd l.licli 1 bought tliis busine.j, 
and the stock was higgledy-piggledy, 



Of t 



. load < 



Disgust that 
brain, before he put it on again for 
another load; "what we want, is a 
Branch. The Petition for the Branch 
Bill is in the coffceroom. Would 
you put your name to it? Every 
little helps." 

I found the document in question 



t jut t 



it. Therefore, if you order one 
d and get another, change till it 
it," said Mol- 



oading 



gentleman 
do, if you ordered one kind of wine 
and was required to drink another? 
Why, you'd (and naturally and pro- 
perly, having the feelings of a gentle 
man), you'd take and drown yourself 
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Tub ihnbbineBH of our Enclish 
■ :.spLlal, as compared with Paris, Bor- 
deaux, fr'rankfort, Milan, Geneva — 
almost any important town on the 
rotdiiien; of Europe— I find very 
sLntiuir alter an absence of any dura- 
tion in foreign parte. London is 
shabby ill L-imlrahl with Kdinl.uri'h. 
wit!i Aberdeen, wiih Eieter, with 
LivcriNiiil. with a bright little town 
like lftirv Pit. Edmunds. London is 
shabby in contrast with New York, 
with Boston, with Philadelphia. In 
detail, one would iay it can rarely fail 
to be a disappointing piece of shabbi- 
ncss, to a Btranger from any of those 
places. There is nothing shabbier 
than Drury-lane, in Roma itself. The 
ineanncsa of Regent- street, set against 
the great line of BoulcrarU in Paris, 
is sis Hi-iking as tin- abortive ii'fHiie-;- 
of Trafalgar-square, set against the 

conic, London is shabby by daylight, 
slji'i -babbier l.y wliirht. No Eng- 
lishman knows what ;ra.-lii;li( is. until 
ho sees the Hue do Kivoli and the 
Palais Royal after dark. 

Tho mats of London people are 
shabby. The absence of distinctive 

with it. The portera of the Vintners' 
Company, tho draymen, and the 
butcherj. are about the only people 
who weal' disi iiii-i.iv.- dresses; and oven 
ihese do mil wrar (hem on holiday-. 
Wo have nothing which for cheapness, 
ilea tilim^, convenience, or picto- 
re.-i(ii.-iit«B, ran compare with the 
belled blouse. As to our women ;— 
next i',a-er or Whit. 1111 tide, look at 
the bonnets at the British Museum 



or the National Gallery, and think of 
the pretty white French cap, the 
Spanish mantilla, or the Genoese 

I'rohnhly there are not, more second- 
hand clothes sold in London than in 
l'aris. and yet- : In; mn. of the London 
population have a second -band Ion!: 
which is not to be detected on the 
mass of the Parisian population. I 
think this is mainly because a Parisian 
workman does not in the lea.- 1 (rouble 
hire -fl t about what is worn by a Pari- 
sian idler, but dresses in the way of bis 
own class.and for hisown comfort. In 
London, on the contrary, the fashions 
descend : and you never fully knowhow 




liM.I.a.sittho- weroqmteim.N.r.scinrisof 
having themselves set those fashions, 
or of beiog at that very moment en- 
gaged in tho display of them. 

Is it only in the matter of elothes 
thai. I'snhiin- de.si-ends here in London 
:mi j rnr.s.iviiLTi:.!'.' in England — 
and Ihoive sliabliincts arises? Let n> 
think a little, and bejust. The " Black 
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Country " round abont Birmingham, j Prince's coata anil waistcoats, you will 
is a very black country; bin. Is it quite ; find the original model in St. James's 
us black as it has been lately painted ! 1 Parish. When the Kercnadcrs become 
An appalling accident happened at ; tiresome, trace them beyond the Black 
(he People's 1'iirk near )liv:niiiL'li:iiii, Cuiini.ry ; when the coats and waist- 
ih is last July, when it no? crowded coats become in supportable, refer them 
with people from the Black Country to thoir source in the Uppor Toadj 
— an appalling accident consequent Regions. 

.in a shamefully !i:itj.u'Cnmsexliil)i;ion. Gentlemen's clubs were once main- 
Did the shamefully dangerous eihibi- tained for pnrposes of savage party 
lion oriamale i[i ill- i-uriil blackness warfare ; working men's clubs of the 
of the Black Country, and in t.ln.i [Hack same day assumed the same cliaractcr. 
i'coplc's pcf.iiiar love of t.ltc excite- Gentlemen's clnba became places of 
ment attendant on gTeat personal j qnict inoffensivn recreation ; workine; 



because help has not been separable 
from that groat impertinence, Pa- 
tronage. Tho instinctive revolt of his 
as strung as ilii'y pn-i-i'.l y ■■:. , ihl make j spirit against patronage, is a quality 
it, by lumping the lilondin rope is | much to be respected in [lie Knaliai; 
high as they possibly could hang it. ! working man. It is the base of tic 
All this Tiiust, n"\ hi [■cli[!-i'd in [be base of his best qualities. Nor is it 
blackness of the Black Country. The 1 surprising that ho shonld be unduly 

the cleared space below it, so that no times resentful of it. oven where it is 

one should be smashed but the per- not, seeing what a flood of washy talk 

farmer, t he pretence of slipping and has been let loose on his devoted head, 

ihllin:; off. 'be baskets for the feet and or with what eomplacent condcsccn- 

thosiu'k for the head, the photographs sion the name devoted head has been 

every iv be re, ami (he virliidii- in- i is:- smoothed and patted, it is a proof 

nation nowhere —all this must not be to me of his self control that be never 

wholly swallowed up in the blackness strikes out pugilistically, right and 

of the jd. -black country. left, when addressed as one of "My 

Whatsoever fashion is set in Eng- friends," or " My assembled Mends"; 

land, is certain to descend. This is that hedocsnot becomo inappcasable, 

the test for a perpetual sermon on and run amuck like a Malay, wben- 

care in setting fashions. When you ever he sees a biped in Woaddoth 

find a fashion low down, look back for getting on a platform to talk to him; 

the time (it will never befaroff) when that any pretence of improving his 

it was the fashion high up. This is mind, docs not instantly drive him 

the teit for a perpetual sermon on out of his mind, and cause him to toss 

-s.n'ial jnsii.-c. Prom imitations of his obliging patron like a mad bull. 
Ethiopian Serenaders, to imitations of For, how often have 1 heard the 
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i-.nfortunnte working man lectured, as 
if he were a little charity-child, humid 
H to his nasal development, tri rlv 
literal ns to his Catcehiam, and called 
by Providence to wait all his clays in a 
■ntinu in life represented on restive 
occasions by a mug of warm milk-and- 
water and a ban ! What popguns of 
jokes have these ears tingled to hear 
let off at him. what asinine sentiments, 
what impotent cone! us ions, what 
-:ii'l[iri!f-:ii,(jk moralities, what adapta- 
tions of the orator's insufferable tedi- 
ousneas to the assumed level of his un- 
derstanding ! If hia sledge-hammers, 
!lh nil'.- and pickaxes, ills saws and 
i-liii,:!-. Kin paint-pots and brushes, 
lii-i kT'zi-~, furnaces, and engines, the 
hnr.es iliai lit- drove a! his wurk. mid 
the machines that drove him at his 
work, were all toys in one little paper 
t>:n, nml he till' I . ill by will) plai.:il >ii!li 
tficm, lie could not have been dis- 
coursed to, more impertinently and 
absurdly tlian I have heard him dis- 
coursed to, times innumerable. Con- 

Jie has come to acknowledge his 
patronage by virtually savin-' ; " T.cl 
me alone. If you understand mo no 
better than thai, air and madam, let 
mo alone. You mean very well, 1 
dare sai-, but I don't like it, and 1 
won't come here again to have any 
more of it." 




there must be in it no touch of con- 
descension, no shadow of patronage. 
In the great working distrii-U, (bis 
troth iaslndied and understood. When 
the American civil war rendered it 
nccc-^urv, first in Glasgow, and after- 
wards in Manchester, that the working 
people should be shown how to avail 
themselves of the advantages derivable 
from system, and from the ii.niibiiin- 
iion of nnmbws, in the purchase and 



the cooking of their food, this truth 
was above all things borne in mind. 
The quick consequence was, that sus- 
picion and reluctance were vanquished, 
and that the effort reaulted in an 
astonishing and a complete success. 

Such thoughts passed through my 
mind on a July morning of this sum 
mer, as I walked towards Commercial- 
street (not Uncommercial si recti, 
WbitethapeL The Glasgow and Man- 
chester system had been lately set 
a-going there, by certain gentlemen 
who felt an interest in its diffusion, 
and I had been attracted by the follow- 
ing hand-bill printed on rose-coloured 



SELF-SUPPORTING 
COOKING DEPOT 

FOR THE WOItKISG CLASSES, 

Commercial-street, Wliitechapel, 
Vih-r.t-:. Accommodation is prodded for 
Dining comfortably 300 Persons 
at a lime. 
Open from 7 t,H, till 7 F.JC. 
PRICES. 
All Articles of the Best (JuiLirr. 
Cup of Tea or Coffee ... One Penny 

Bread and Butter One Penny 

Bread and Cheese One Penny- 
Slice of Bread ...One half- 
penny or One Penny 

Boiled Egg One I'w.ny 

Ginger Beer One Penny 

The above Articles always ready. 
Besides the above may be had, from 

12 to 3 o'clock. 
Bowl of Scotch Broth ... One Penny 

Bowl of Soup One Penny 

Plate of Potatoes One Penny 

Plate of Minced lieef ... Twopence 

Plate of Cold Beef Twopence 

Plato of Cold Ham ... Twopence 
Plato of Plum Pudding, 

or Rice One Penny 

As the Economy of Cooking depends 
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greatly upon the simplicity of the 
arrangements with which a groat 
number of persons can be served at 
one time, the Upper Room of this 
liitablishment will be especially set 
apart for a 

Pddiio DINNER every Day 
Prom 12 till 3 o'clock. 
i:.m.iuli,hj of Ike fvtlowing Ditltea: 
Bowl of Broth, or Soup. 
Plate of Cold Bcof or Ham, 
l'lale of Potatoes, 
I'luni Pudding, or lltce, 
FIXED CHARGE i\d. 

TUB DAILY TAPE OS PROVIDED. 

N.B.— This Establishment is con- 

iLmrlcii mi tin; stricLcil liH>,iin;ss priii- 
cipliw, with the full intention of 
making it sell-supporting, so that 



Depot is confidently expected in 
idle .■kirn;- imyilmiir iidiirf-iiin- with 
the comfort, quiet, and regularity of 
iht e-.^ldishmcnt. 

Please do not destroy this Hand 
Hill, hut hand it to some other person 
whom it may interest. 

This Self-Supporting Cooking De- 
pot (not a very good name, :.nd cue 
would rather give it an English one) 
had hired a newly-built warehouse 
that it found to let; therefore it was 
not established in premie; ^lerially 
designed for the purpose. But, at a 
small cost they wire i'iivndcri;;!y m il 
adapted (o the purpose: being light, 
well ventilated, clean, and cheerful. 
They consisted of three large rooms. 
That on the basement story was the 
kitchen ; that on the ground floor 
was the general dining-room ; that on 
the floor above, was the Upper Room 
referred to in the hand-bill, where the 
Public Dinner at fourponce-hsJl^ennj 
a head was provided every day. The 



oking was done, with much economy- 
space and fuel, by American cook- 
ii]g--it!>¥i'.<, and by young women no!. 
pri:vi,,in[v brought up as cooks; the ■ 
walls and pillars of tho two dining- 
room* were agreeably l.riglilciicil with 
ornamental colours ; tho tables were 
capable of accommodating six or eight 
peisons eaeh ; the attendants were all 
ymmi; women, bci'miinsjly and neatly 
dressed, and dressed alike. 1 think the 
bole staff was female, with the cx- 
cq-ti'iu of the steward or manager. 

My first inquiries were directed to 
the wages of this staff ; because, if 
any establishment claiming to be self- 
supporting, live upon the spoliation 
of anybody or anything, or cko out a 
feeble ei-istemv by pour mouths and 
beggarly resources (as too many so- 
called Mechanics' Institutions do), 1 
make bold to express my L'ncom- 



was properly prid.' My next, J in. 
cuiric.-i iverc directed "■ ILc f.u.iiiiy 
of the provisions purchased, and to 
the terms mi which they were bought. 
It was made equally clear to mo that 
tho quality was the very best, anil 
that all hills were paid weekly. My 
next inquiries were directed to the 
balance sheet for tho last two weeks 
—only tho third and fourth of tho 



iually clear to mi 
ing bought ™ p 
ch week was charged 



rith il 



preciation of plant in use, and interest 
on capital at the rate of four per 
cent, per annum, the last week had 
yielded a profit of (in roundnumbers) 
one pound ten ; and the previoiK 
week a profit of six pounds ten. By 
this time I felt that 1 had a healthy 
appetite for the dinners. 

It had just struck twelve, and a 
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i]iiii-k [iitcKsion of faces had already 
begun to appear at a Utile window in 
the wall of tbe partitioned spam 
where I sat looking over the books. 
Within This little window, like :. pay- 
box at a theatre, a neat and brisk 

and issue tickets. Every one coming 
in must take a ticket. Either the 
J ■ > i : : p ■ i it- 1 1 :i : f] 1 1- 1 1 1 iy lieket for the 
upper room (the jnn.it popular tinker. 
I think), or a penny ticket for a bowl 
of soup, or as many penny ticket! as lie 
i r stic diwa ii) Inn . For I [tree jienue 
sicker. Line iiiiJ quite a wide rsnui; 
of cboiee. A plate of cold boiled beef 
ami potatoes ; or a plate of cold ham 
and potatoes; ora plaleof hot minced 
beef and potatoes; or a bowl of soup, 
bread and clieese, and a plate of plum- 
pudding. Touching what liny siiemie! 
have, some customers on taking their 
seats fell Into a reverie— became 
mildly distracted — posipoued deci- 
sion, and said in bewilderment, they 
would think of it. Uno old man I 
noticed when I tat among the tables 
in the lower room, who was startled 
by the bill of fare. 



a ghostly n 



There 



aatbhu, 



of 1 ll. 



al women among 
me diners, ana several clerks aud 
shopmen. There were carpenters and 
painters from neighbouring buildings 
under repair, and there were iiaulkul 
men, and there were, as one diner ob- 
served to me, " some of moat aorta." 
Some were solitary, some came two 
together, some dined in parties of 
three or four, or sis. The latter 
: ■-■!:-: thcr, but assuredlv no ono 
was louder than at dub in Pall- 
Mall. Ono young fellow whistled in 
rather a shrill mannorwhilc he waited 
for his dinner, but I was gratified to 
observe thai, lie did so in evident 
defiance of my Uncommercial indi- 



ajrecing with him. 



ii. for ftmrpence -halfpenny. 

The room of tho foiirpe nee -half- 
penny banquet had, like the lower 

ranged a great number of cold por- 
tions ready fur distribution. Behind 
tlii- counter, (he fragrant soup n- 
steaming in deep cans, and the best- 
cooked (if putaloes were fished out of 
Mmilar receptacles. Nothing to eat 
was touched with the hand. Every 
waitress had lier own tables to attend 
to. As soon as she saw a new cus- 
somer seat himself at one of her tables, 
she took from tiie counter all his 
dinner— his soup, potatoes, meat, and 
puddiug — piled it up dcv.cr.oi.-U- in 
her two hands, set it hefore him, and 

whnle dinner at once, had been found 
greatly to simplify the business of 
attendance, and was alao popular with 
the customers : who were thus enabled 
to vary the meal by varying tbe 
'ititiitc of dishes: beginning with soap 
today, putting soup in the middle to- 
morrow, putting soup at the end the 

The rapidity with which every new 
comer got served, 1 was remarkable: 
and the dexterity with which the 
wailrcf-cs (quite new to the art a 
month before) tliscliarged their duty, 
was aa agreeable to see, as the neat 
smartness with which they wore their 
dreas and had dressed their hair. 

If 1 seldom saw better waiting, so I 
certainly never ate beticr meat, pot.i 
toes, or pudding. And the soup was 
■in houi-l aud stout soup, with rice 
nudba.ley in it, and " little matters 
for the teeth to touch," as had been 
observed to me by my friend l clo i 
stairs already quoted. The dinner. 
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hideous for High Art nor for Inn 
Art, but was of a pi 
appearance. Concerning the visni 
:in(! tlioir cookery, one last remark. 
I dined at my club in Pall-Mail afore- 
said. :i few 'lays afterwards, for exactly 
■ivclvc times the money, and not half 

an trail 

Tlic company thickened after mi» 
o'clock strue.k, and changed pretty 
quickly. Although experience of the 

arid although '.here was si ill consider- 
able curiosity out in the street and 
about the cntrrir.ee, the general l«ne 
was as good as could bo, imilthecus- 
tomcra fell easily into the ways of the 
place. It was clear to me, however, 
that they were there to have what 
they paid for, and to be on an inde- 
pendent footing. To the best of rny 
judgment, they might He pati-fini-ed 
out of the building in a month. With 
judicious visiting, and by dint of 
Iwing questioned, read to, and talked 
at, they might even be gill rid of (far 
the next quarter of a century) in half 
the time. 

This disinterested and wise move- 
ment is fraught with so many whole- 
some changes in the lives i;f the 
working people, and with bo much 
good in the way of overcoming that 



roughly feel that they are upon their 
honour with the customers, as to the 
minutest points of administration. 
But, iiMumjjh the American stoves 
cannot ro.i.t, I hey cm surely lmi' fine 
kind of meat as well as another, and 
need not always eireniiHi.'rilie their 
boiling talents within the limits of 
ham and beef. The most enthusiastic 
admirer of th.ne substantial.-, would 
probably not object to occasional in- 



constancy in respect of pork and 
mutton; or, especially in cold weather, 
to a little innocent trilling with Irish 
stows, meat piea, and toads jn holes. 
Another drawback on the Wlnic.b i|-.,.-l 
esLablishmrnl, is the stuenco of beer. 
Regarded merely as a question of 



'0 Mi:l! i lil l 1 1 : 1 1 l t [ .0 -ii |.;-.lr,jmir..e la 
which 80 many estimable Tlmirs, so 
darkly wandering up and down the 
moral world, are sworn to muffle him. 
Good leer is a good thing for him, he 
says, and he likes it. : trie DepOt could 
irive it hint pied, and he now gets it 
bad. Why fines the DepGt not givo 
it him good ? Because he-would gel 
drank. Why does the Depot tiff-, let 
him have a pint with his dinner, 
which would not make him drunk? 
Because he might have had another 
pint, or another two pint?, before he 
came. Now, this distrust is an affront, 
is exceedingly inconsistent with the 
confidence the managers express in 
their bund-bills, and is a timid stop- 
|>in ''-short open I Ins straight highway. 
It is unjust and unreasonable, also. 
It is unjust, because it punishes the 
sober man for the Ties of the drunken 
man. It is unreasonable, because any- 
one at all experienced in such things 
knows that the drunken workman 
does not get drank where he goes in 
eat and drink, but where he goes to 
drink — expressly to drink. To sup- 
[>i>.-(! that Hie working mat] cannot 
state this (i notion to himself (juiie as 
plainly as 1 state it here, is to sup- 
pose Ilia', ho Is a baliy, run! is again 
to tell him in the old wearisome con- 
descending patronising way that he 
mast he irootly-poody, and do as ho is 
tnldy-niilfily, and not be a manny. 
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panny or a votcr-poter, but fold 
his handy-pandye, and be a childy. 
pildy. 

I found, from the accounts of the 
Whitecliapel Self-Supporting Cooking 
Depot, that every article sold in it, 
even at the prices I have quoted, 



yields a certain small profit ! Indi- 
vidual speculators are of course already 
in tho field, and arc of course already 
appropriating the name. The classes 
for whose benefit the real depftts are 
designed, will distinguish between 
the two kinds of enterprise. 
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Tiiese are lome small out-of-the- 
.vav lan-tini- -place:- on the Thames 
and the Mcdway, where I do ranch of 
my summer idling. Kunning water 
is favourable to day-dreams, and a 
strong tidal river fa the beat of 

watch die great skip*, standing out In 
sea or coming home richly laden, the 
active little steam-tugs confidently 
pulling with them to and from the 
sea-horizon, (he tleel uf Ijar.'c- that 
seem to have plucked their- brown 
and russet sail, from the ripe in.™ in 
i lie landscape, the heavy old colliers, 
light in ballast, floundering down 
before the tide, the light screw barks 
and schooners imperiously holding a 
straight course while the others 
patiently tack and go about, the 
jatli. ' with their iiuv hulls anil -rear 
white -beets of iM 1 1" . i - . (lie lit:]e -i.il- 
iuy: hoavi bobbing to and fro on their 
errands of pleasure or business, and — 
a* it is the nature of little people to 
do— making a prodigious fuss about 
their small affairs. Watching these 
ohj,-ets, T siill am under no obligation 
to think about them, or even so much 

obliged to hear the plash and flop of 
the tide, the ri|j].l« at my fret, the 
clinking windlass afar ofT, or the hum- 
luii^' s team-ship paddles further 
away yet. These, wilh the creak- 
ing little jetty on which I sit, 
and tho gaunt high-water marks 
and low-water marks in the mud, 
and the broken causeway, and the 
broken bank, and tho broken 
stakes and pile* leaning forward as 



if they were vain of their .>:i -ji.al 
appearance and looking for thcirre- 
flexion in the water, will melt into 
any train of fancy. Equally adapt- 
able to any purpose or to inmr, are 
tho pasturing sheep and kiue upon 
the marshes, the gulls that wheel and 
dip around mi;, the crsiivs (well Out of 
gunshot) going home from tho rich 
harvest. lie Ids. Ihe heron that has been 
outa-fishing and looks as melancholy, 
up there in the sky, as if it hadn't, 
agreed with him. livery tiling « I Lion 
the range of the senses will, by the 
aid of the running water, lea'': ilscl;' 
lo everything beyond that range, and 
work iat" a drowsy whole, not unlike 
a kind of tune, but for which there is 

One of these landing-places i- uci.r 
an old fort (I can see tho 3"oro Light 
from it wilh my pocket-glass), from 
which fort mysteriously emerges a 
boy, to whom I am much indebted 
for additions lo my scanty stock of 
knowledge. Ho is a young boy, with 
an intelligent ta::c burnt to a dust, 
colour by Ihe summer sun, and with 
cri.-p hair of the same hue. He is a 
hoy :u whom J. have pen.eiv-,| nolhir.c; 
incompatible with habits of studious 
inquiry and meditation, unless an 
evanescent black eye (1 wits delicate 
of inquiring how occasioned ' should 
be so considered. To him am I in- 
debted for ability to identify a Cus- 
tom-house boat at any distance, and 
for acquaintance with all the forms 

ward-bound Indiaman coming up the 
river, when tho Custom house oSicers 
go aboard her. Hut for him, I r I ! : yll ! 



in 
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never have heard of " > 



argaass 



Fw 



preeioi^ sct-rcti in reference 
am I likewise- beholden to I 
miring warning against Ihe 
a certain .■ilaljlMiuicut, liy ruMiu uf 
its baring turned sour tlirmijrri tithirc 
' : thuugh 



sage i 



not of o 



ale. Ho hi! also enlightened 
touching the mushrooms of the 
marshes, and has gently reprorod my 
ignoranco in baring supposed them 
to be impregnated with salt. His 

thoughtful, and appropriate to the 
scene As he reclines beside mo, he 
pitches into the river, a little .itune ur 
piece of grit, and then delivers him- 
self oracularly, as though he spoke 
out of the centre of the spreading 
circle tbi " 



lie „. 



nind withoi 



With the wise boy— whom I : 
by no other name than the Spirit of 
the Fort— I recently consorted on a 
breoty day when (he river leaped 
about us and was full of life. " ' ' 
seen the sheared corn carrying i 
■.•I. Men fir-Iris as 1 name down to tins 
river ; and tlie rosy farmer, watching 
his labouring-men in the saddle on 
his cob, had told me how he had 
reaped his two hundred and sixty 

and how a better week's work lie had 
never done in all his days. Peace 
and abundance were on the eounf.ry- 
sido in beautiful forms and beautiful 
colours, and the harvest seemed even 
to bo sailing out to grace the never- 
reaped sea in the yellow-laden barges 
that mellowed the distance. 



It T 



i this c 



Fort, directiae- hi.; re- 
mark; to a certain floating iro:i liai- 
i.ery laiely lying in that reach of the 
river, enriched my mind with his 
opinions en naval arrhiieef.ire, and 
isif'U'jjicil me that he unuM like t ■) lie 
ati engineer. I found him up to 
everything that is done in the con- 
tracting line by Messrs. Pete and 
llraasey — cunning in the article of 
concrete —mellow in the matter of 
iron— great on the subject of gunner;-. 
When lie spoke of pile-driving and 
sluice-making, he left me not a leg to 
stand on, and I can never sufficiently 
acknowledge his forbearance with me 
in my ili-ablcd state. While he thus 
discoursed, he several times directed 
his eyes to one distant quarter of the 
landscape, and spoke with vague 
mysterious awo of " the Yard." Pon- 
dering hu lessons after we had parted, 
I bethought me that the Yard was 
one of our large public Dockyards, 
and that it lay hidden among the 
crops down in the dip behind the 
windmills, as if it modestly kepi i-- 

with this modesty on the part of the 
Yard, 1 resolved to improve the 
Yard's acquaintance. 

My good opinion of the Yard's re- 
tiring character was not dashed by 
nearer approach. It resounded with 
the noise of hammers beating upon 
iron ; and the great sheds or slips 
under which tho mighty men-of-war 
areln:iil. 1 ■ i n t in: 0 liLi^itie-.'-liki: '".aeiL 
eontemplated from the opposite side 

the Yard made no display, but kept 
itself snug under hill sides of corn- 
fields, hopgardens, and orchards ; its 
Ljreat rhUmteys smoking with a quiet 
— almost a laiy — air. like gianla 
smoking tobacco ; and the great 
Shears moored off it, looking meekly 
and inoffensively out of proportion. 
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like the Giraffe of the machinery 
creation. The stare of cannon on the 
ii...iidi!v juriji;; trim-wharf, had an inno- 
cent toy-like appearance, and the one 

light sparkled on him he might have 
pas;H f-.ir tli-.- iileutioal little man 
who had the Ultlc c;iiii. and w1m>i: liul- 
lets they were. made of lean, 'cad. bad. 

Crowing the river ami landing ar 
i In.- ?(;iir.i, "here a lirifl of chips and 



i hid t 



1 tryini 



i. i ['..u 



very street posts to be cannon, and 
the nrchitcctnral ornaments to be 
shells. And so I came to the Yard, 
which was Bhut, up tight and strong 
with great folded gates, lite an enor- 
mous patent safe. These gates de- 
vouring me, I became dist-stod iut.n 
the Yard ■ and it had, at first, a clean- 
swept holiday air, as if it had given 
over wort until nest wartime. 
Though indeed a quantity of hemp 
for rope was tumbling out of store- 
houses, even there, which would hardly 



placid as it pretended- 
Ding, Clash, Dong, B«xn, Boom, 
Rattte,Clasli,BlHa,Clink.B.so.Dong, 
Bmo, Clatter, atiro bang 1JA\<! ! 
What on earth is this 1 This is, or 
soon will be, the Achilles, iron art 
plated ship. Twelve hundred me 
working at her now ; twelve hui 
men working on stages over 



under her keel, between her decks, 
down in her hold, within her and 
without, crawling and creeping into 



I bangers ! Yet all 



of preparation — the day when the 
■ i:u]i[i..ix i.lial are How lilliug liliu 
s-'inat dry thirsty iMndaii.-pipi'..:. shall 
run red. All these busy figures bo- 
v,vce:i divk», dimly seen bonding at 
their work in smoke and fire, are as no- 
thing to the figures that shall do work 
bore of another kind in smoke and fire, 
that day. These steam-worked engines 
;d'jn:. r :.iili;, helping the ship by travel- 
ling to and fro, and wafting tons of 
iron plates about, as though they 
were so many leave.- of invs, would 
ho rent limb from limb if they stood 
by her for a minute then. To think 
that this Achilles, monstrous com- 
pound of iron tank and oaki-n clu'sr, 
can ever swim or roll 1 To think that 
any force of wind and wave conld ever 
break her ! To think that wherever 
I see a glowing red-hot iron point 
thrust out of her side from within — 
as I do now, there, and there, and 
there I— and two watching men nn a 
stage without, with bared arms and 
sledge-hammers, strike at it fiercely, 
and repeat their blows until it is 
black and flat, I sec a rivet being 
driven home, of which there arc many 
in every iron plate, and thousands 
upon thousands in the ship 1 To 
think that the difficulty I experience 
in appreciating the ship's size when I 
am on board, arises from her being a 
scries of iron tanks and oakon chesta, 
so that internally she is ever finishing 
and ever beginning, and half other 
might be smashed, and yet the re- 
maining half suffico and be sound. 
Then, to go over the side main and 
down among the ooze and wet to the 
bottom of the dock, in the depths of 
the subterranean forest of dog shores 
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enormous i m ran va 1. 1 1; ciifia: si: I 
an ancient amphitheatre (say, 1 
Verona), and almost filling 'it! 
what would even these thin 
without the tributary workshoi 
:lj'.'ir in-: - i i a o i ca 1 powers for pi 
the iron plate?— four inches 
half thick— for rivets, shaping 
under hydraulic pressure to the 



mtry 



a-ted 1, 



one attentive face and presidi 

[him; »!' ill:; retiring .liiiraoter of the 
Yard. "Obcdiant monster, please to 
bite this mass of iron tliruii-ii mid 
through, at equal distance:-, where 
i:ie;e lL'^iilar chalk-marks ore, all 
round." Monster looks at its work,and 
lirtiii!; in jiiinrtmus h.?ail, replies, " 1 
dfin'l jini-s ii'iihirly want to iln it; but. 

if it must be done ! " The solid 

metal wriggles ont, hot from the 
monsters crunching tooth,' and it is 
done, "Dutiful monster, observe 
this other mass of iron. It is rc- 
■ juri'ii In h-\ para! a '.ray, .],■.:■ . rtii n <±. 
this delicately lessening ami ::rliirr::ry 
lino, which please to look at." Mooter 
(who has been in a reverie) brings 
down its blunt head, anil, much in 
the manner of Doctor Johnson, closcly 
looks along the line — very closely, 
being somewhat near-sighted. " I 
don't particularly want to do it ; but 
iff it must be done— — -1" Monster 
lakes another near-sighted look, 
takes aim, and the tortured piece 



played by a man 
at red-hot barley, 
in board, and im- 
.1 out of window ; 
great machines is 
the great Yard and the 
j ; " We don't particu 
do it; hut,if it must be 



How such a prodigious ma.s as the 
Achilles can ever be held by such 
cimpara'ivcly iillic um-liors :is tiio-n 
iiiteiid-.al for her and lying near her 
here, is a mysterv of seamanship 
which I will refer to the wise boy. 

have thought of tethering an elephant 
to a tcntrpeg, or the larger hippopo- 
tamus in the Zoological Gardens to 
my shirt-pin. Yonder in the river, 
.il'ui^siili; a hull:, lie two of this ship's 
hollow iron masts. Tin-ij are large 
enough for the eye, I find, and so arc 
all her other appliances. 1 wonder 
why only her anchors look small. 

1 have no present lime to think 
about it, for 1 am going to sec the 
workshops where they make all the 



i Brit 



i. Navy 



pretty largo pile of bi 
and a pretty long job! As to the 
Unil'iir:^, 1 am soon disappointed, 
bemuse the work is all done in one 

loft. And as to a long job what 

is this? Two rather large mangles 
with a swarm of butterflies buvciiiii'; 
ovcrlheml What can there be in 
the mangles that attracts butterflies < 
Drawing nearer, I discern that 
these are not mangles, but intricate 
machines, set witli knives and saw? 
and planes, which cut smooth and 
straight here, and slantwise there, 
and now cut such a depth, and now 
miss cutting altogether, according to 
flip preoYstincd requirements of the 
pieces of wood that arc pushed on 
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below them. : each of which pieces is 
to bo an our, and is roughly j l 1 1 :i ] ■ 1 s_- 1 1 
to that purpose before it takes its final 
Icstb of far-off forests, and sails for 
England. Likewise 1 discern that the 
butterflies are not true butterflies, but 
wooden shavings, which, being spirted 
up from the wood by the violence of 
tiie machinery, and kept in rapid 
and not equal movement by the im- 
pulse of itfl rotation on the air, fluttor 
and play, and rise and fall, and con- 
duct themselves as lite butterflies 
as heart could ivifh. Suddenly (he 
noiso and motion cease, and the 
butterflies drop dead. An oar liaa 
been made since I came in, wanting 
the shaped handle. Ae quickly as I 
can follow it with my eye and thought, 
tbe same oar is earned to a turning 
lathe. A whirl and a Nick I Handle 
made. Oar finished. 

Tbe exquisite beauty and efficiency 
of this machinery need no illustra- 
tion, but happen to hare a pointed 
illustration to-day. A pair of oars of 
unusual size chance to.be wanted for 
a special purpose, and they have to 
be made by hand. Side by eide with 
the subtle and facile machine, and 
sido by side with the fast-growing 
pile of oars on the floor, a man shapes 
out these special oars with an are. 
Attended by no butterflies, and chip- 
ping and dinting, by comparison as 

Plgtu] getting them ready against his 
decease at threescore and tan, to take 
with him as a present to Charon for 
his boat, the man (aged nlmul LiiirU ) 
plies his task. Toe machine would 
make a regulation oar while the man 
wipes his forehead. The man might 
be buried in a monnd made of the 

as the minutes fall from the clock, 

with bis axe. 

Passing from this wonderful sight j 
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to the Ships again— for my heart, as 
to the Yard, is where the ships arc— 
I notice certain unfinished wooden 
walls left seasoning on the stocks, 
pending the solution of the merits 
of the wood and iron quoad™, anil 
having an air of hiding their time 
witli surly confidence. The names of 
these worthies are set up beside 
them, together with their capacity 
in guns— a custom highly eo:ni;nrivi: 
to ease and satisfaction in social in- 
tercourse, if it could be adapted to 
mankind. By a plank more grace- 
fully pendulous than substantial, I 
imic bold (o go aboard a transport 
ship (iron screw) just sent Id from 
the contractor's yard lo bo inspected 
and passed. She is a very gratifying 
experience, in the simplicity ar.d 
humanity of her arrangements for 
troops, in her provision for light and 

for women and children. It occurs 
to mo, na I explore her, that I would 
require a handsome sum of money to 
go aboard her, at midnight by the 
Dockyard bell, and stay aboard alone 
till morning; for surely she must be 
haunted by a crowd of ghosts of ob- 
stinate old martinets, mourn fully- 
flapping their chonibie epaulettes 
over the changed times. T 3 >■■::.:; i i -I ill 
we may lcam from the astounding 
ways and means in our Yards now, 
more highly than ever to respect the 
fiird'.-.tiiers wli'i i;d to sen, and fought 
the sea, and held tbo sea, without 
them. This re]jLi']]:ii]-:i];i ii pul J .in.^ ni.i 
in the best of tempers with an old 
hulk, very green as to her copper, 
and generally dim and patched, I 
pull off my hat to her. Which salii-, 
tation a callow and downy-faced young 
officer of Engineers, going by at the 
moment, perceiving, appropriates— 
and lo which he is most heartily 
welcome, I am sure. 

Having been torn to pieces (in 
| imagination) by the steam circular 
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saws, perpendicular saws, horizontal 
saws, imd nn of eccentric action, I 
come to the sauntering part of my ei- 
pedition, and consequently to the core 
of my Uncommercial pursuits. 

livery where, as 1 saunter Tip and 
down the Yard, I meet with tokens of 
its quiet anil retiring character. 
There is a gravity up™ its red lirick 
i.nil lumrfcj. a :-taiil pretence of 



onoof whom strikes an attitude i bi, 
a few occasional echoes. But for a 
whisper in the air suggestive of saw- 
dust anil shavings, the oar-making 
and the sawa of many niitvcincnt:; 
might he miles away. Down below 
here, is the gTeat reservoir nf ivaler 



inir prat-ess. Above it, on a tram- 
r.';i.l supported l.ypiJInrs.isaChineae 
Enchanter's Car, which fishc* the l:ii;s 
np, when suffieiontly steeped, rind 
rolls smoothly away with them to 



avoidance of flourish or effect. It 
makes as little of itself as possible, 
and calls to no one " Come and look 
at roe!" And yet it is picked out 
from Hie trees uf (lie n rrlil ; picked 
out for length, picked out for breadth, 



come upon an open glade where work- 
men are eiamining some timber re- 
cently delivered. Quite a pastoral 
scene, with a background of river and 

than the American States are at 



1 like ; 



Unit 



Sauntering among the ropemaking, 
i am spun into a state of blissful in- 
[liilcine, wherein my rope of life seems 
to be so untwisted by the process as 
that I can ace back to very oarly daja 
indeed, when my bad dreams — they 



Whi 



rt of ropemaking, with long minute 
amenta for strands, which, when 
oy were span home together close 



is complete, and to go gliding ' 
fro among the stacks of timber 
be a convenient kind of travcll 
foreign countries— among the 1 
of North America, the sodden 



storms. The costly store of timber is 
stacked and stowed away in soiiues- 
tered places, with the pervading 



- somebody in authority wears a girdle 

1 and bends beneath tho weight of a 

f massive bunch of keys, and that, 

1 when each a thing is wanted, be comes 

1 telling his keys like Blue Beard, and 

1 opens such a 'door. Impassive as the 

i long lofc look, let the electric battery 

i send down the word, and the shutters 



ind 



merry Stuart let the Dutch come, while 
his not so merry sailors starved in the 
streets— with something worth look- 
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ing at lo tarry to the sea. Thus 1 
idle round to the Mcdivav ;iL-dn, 
whore it is now flood tide ; and I End 
tlio river eviii.;iii£ :i strung «,.[i,:L:nele 
to fores a way into the dry dock 
where Achillea is waited on by the 
twelve hundred bangct 
to bear the ' 



Dutidi landing-plates, where the leaf- 
>jii!i;kh!il sh.id m- o!" ;i -liipivriglij jil.t 
:nvay at the further end. 
might be the ■"iiiiil'j'.v "!' Uu-.-.isn 
I'.itcr himself, So, the doors of the 
great patent safe at. last clone upon 



buy ■ 



i oars dip, of braggart 
is brood, and of the 
i of the Yard, with 
it particularly want to 
t must be done I" 
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XXV. 



" I* is neither a bold nor a diver- 
sified country," said I to myself, "this 
country which is three-quarters Flem- 
ish, and a quarter Trench ; vet il hug 
ila attractions too. Though great 
lines of raibvay travcisc it. the trains 
lu;ve il behind, and go puffing off to 
Paris and the South, to Belgium and 
Orninny, ;o I]],: Northern .-v-a-Coast 
p!Tr:i:v'c, and to Hndind. and merely 
smoke it s little in pausing. Then I 
don't know it, and that is a good 
reason for being here; and I can't 
pronounce half ilic loin; mu'er nume- 
1 see inscribed over tlie shops, and 
that is another good reason for being 
here, since I surely ought to learn 
how." In short, I was " here," and I 
wanted an excuse for not going away 
from here, and I made it to my satis- 
faction, and stayed here. 

What part in my decision wa* 
borne by Monsieur 1', Salcy, is of no 
moment, though I own to encounter- 
ing that gentlcman'.i name on a red 
bill on the wall, before 1 made un my 
mind. Monsieur P. Salcy, "par per- 
mission de M. la Mairc," had esta- 
blished his theatre in the white- 
washed Hotel do Ville, on the steps 
of which illustrious edifice I stood. 
And Monsieur P. Salcy, privileged 
director of Mich theatre, situate in 
"the first theatrical arrondisscmcnt 
of the department of the North," 
invited French-Flemish mankind to 
come and partake of the intellectual 
banquet provided by his family of 
dramatic artists, fifteen subjects in 
number. " la Famille P. Salcv. 
couipoBcc d'ortistes dramattquca, an 
□ombre de 15 sojelg." 



Neither a hold nor a dii'c^ifi.'U 
country, I say again, and withal an 
untidy country, hut pleasant enough 
lo ride in, when the paved roads over 
the fiats and through the hollows, 
are not too deep in black mud. A 
country bo sparely inhabited, that I 
wonder where the peasants who till 
and sow and reap the ground, can 
possibly dwell, and also by what in- 
visiM!' ljalloons they are conveyed 
from their distant homes into the 
fields at sunrise and back again at 
^.ll'.BUt. The ovcasioild poor tat 
tages and farms in this region, suvely 
.■anno;. iMFord shelter to the numbers 
necessary to the cultivation, albeit 
the work is done so very deliberately, 
that on one long harvest day I have 
6een, in twelve miles, about twice as 
many men and women (all told) reap- 
ing rind binding. Yet have 1 seen 
more ,'ahlo. more fheep, more piga, 
and all in better case, than where 
there in purer French spoken, and 
also better ricks— round swelling peg- 
:■■>!> ri;'A=, well thatched ; not a shape- 
less brown heap, like the toast out of 
a Giant's toant-and-water, pinned to 
the earth with one of the skewers out 
of his kitchen. A good custom they 
have about hero, likewise, of prolong- 
ing the sloping tiled roof of farm ur 
cottage/ bo that it overhangs three or 
four feet, carrying off the wet, and 
makingagood dry ins place wherein 
to hang op herbs, or implements, or 
what not. A better custom than the 
popular one of keeping tho refuse- 
heap and puddle close before the 
house door; which, although 1 paint 
my dwelling never ao brightly blue 
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(and it cannot be too blue for mc, 
hereabouts), will bring fever inside 
my door. Wonderful poultry of the 
French-Flemish country, why take 
the trouble to be poultry! Why 



« gen' 



wil™it! Parents of chickens have 
t seen this day, followed by their 
wretched young families seriitchmg 
nothing out of the mud with an air 
—tottering about on legs so scrsiKry 
and weak, that the valiant word drum- 
slicks 1 racemes a mockery when ap- 
plied to them, and the crow of the 
lord and master has been a mere 
dejected case of croup. Carta have I 



that they nearly knock themselves off 
their legs at every turn of their sail*, 
and creak in loud complaint. A 
weaving country, too. For in the way- 
side cottages the loom goes wearily — 
rattle and click, rattle and click — 
and, looking in, I see the poor waiv- 



ments, unwieldy, dislocated, mon- 
strous. Poplar-trees by the thousand 
fringe the fields and fringe the end of 
the Sat landscape, so that I feel, look- 
ing straight on before me, as if, when 
I pass the extremes! fringe on the 
low horizon, I shall tumble orer into 
spaco. Little whitewashed black holes 
of chapels, with barred doors and 
Flemish inscriptions, abound at road- 
side corners, and often they are 
garnished with a sheaf of wooden 
crosses, like children's swords : or, in 
their default, some hollow old tree 
with a. 



chorch yonder, outside the building; 

Crucifiiion, buiU up with old bricks 
and stones, and made out with painted 
canvas and wooden figures : the n-Lole 
surmounting the dusty- skull of some 
holy personage (perhaps), shut up 
behind a little ashcy iron grate, as if 
it were originally put there to be 
cooked, and tho fire had long gone 
out. A windmill; country this, though 
the windmills are so damp and rickety, 



little! 



the ground to suit its height. An 
unconscionable monster, the loom in 
a small dwelling, asserting himself 
ungenerously as the li read-™ inner, 
straddling over tho children's straw 
bedi, crimping the f.imily in rpscc 
and air, and making himself gene- 
rally objectionable and tyrannical. 
He is tributary, too, to ugly mills and 
factories and bleaching - grounds, 

abrupt bare way, disdaining, like 

commodaUng, ° Su^ounded by thest 
things, here 1 stood on the steps of 
tho H6tcl dc Ville, persuaded to. 
remain by the P. Salcy family, fifteen 
dramatic subjects strong. 

There was a Fair besides. Tho 
double persuasion being irresistible, 
and my sponge being left behind at 
the last Hotel, I made the tour of the 
little town to buy another. In the small 



.■i]!Tgi5t-jrr.!C! 



, optid 



.! then 



husbands and wives sat contemplating; 
one another across baro counters, 
while the wasps, who seemed to have 
taken military possession of the town, 
and to have placed it under wa*p- 
martial law, executed warlike ma- 
noeuvres in tho windows. Other shops 
the wasps had entirely to themselves, 
and nobody cared and nobody tame 
when I beat with a five-franc piece 
upon the board of custom. What I 
sought, was no more to be found tbaa 
if I had sought a nugget of California*. 
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gold : so I went, spouseless, to pass 
(lie evening with die Family 1'. 

Balcy. 

The members of the Family P. 
Salcy wore no fat aud so like one 
MUD! Ill r~ fathers, mothers, sisters, 
brothers, uncles, and aunts — that 1 
think the local audience were much 
confused about the plot of the piece 
under representation, and to the last 
expected that everybody must turn 
out to be the loug-loat ralalive of 
cioi-ybody else. Tbe Theatre was 
;sul dialed on the top story of tbe 
Holel de Villa, anil «a- ;ip|i!-.j:ir]ii.-tl 
7>y a long bare staircase, whereon, in 

Family — a stout gentleman imper- 
fectly repressed by a belt^took the 
money. This maM-loncd the ftvale-l 
excitement of tbe evening; I"', no 
.sooner did tbc nirluiii rise on the 
intr.iiiuiinn- Vaudeville, and reveal 
in the person of the young lover 
(singing a very short song with bis 

ascertain whether he could possibly 
have pnt on that dress coal, that clear 
completion, aud those arched black 
Vijeai cvc-1 irons, in so short a sjiuce of 
time. It then became manifest tiint 
this was another stout genilcman 
h-p, I f 1 \- repressed by a belt: to 
whom, before the spectators had re- 
covered their presence of mind, 
entered a third stout gentleman 

.imperhVi-lty repris-ed by a belt, 
o-;a;:iv like him. These two "sub- 
.fect-v' making with the money-taker 
three of the announced fifteen, fall 
into conversation touching a eliarm- 
ing young widow: who. prescntly 
a|ipc:iti:Lsi, proved to be a stout lady 
nk.oerlhcr ii-i-,!|.'vi-iil.li: by any means 
—quite a parallel case to the American 
Kegro— fourth of the fitLccti subjects, 
and sister of the fifth who presided 



iiver tin; cheek-department. In good 
time the whole of the fifteen subjects 
were dramatically presented, and we 
had the inevitable Ml Mere, Ma 
Mere ! mid also the inevitable male- 
diction d un ptrc, and likewise the 
inevitable Slarquis, and also the in- 
evitable provincial young man, weak- 
minded hut faithful, who followed 
Julie ti. Paris, and cried and laughed 
and choked all at once. The story 
vfin wrought, out with the help of a 
virtuous spinning-wheel in the begin- 
nine;, a vicious set of diamonds in 
(lie middle, and a rlieuinalie hlo.-sinir 
(which arrived bv post) from Ma 
Mere towards the end; the whole 
resulting in a email sword in the 
body of one of the stout oetn letiten 
imperfectly repressed by a belt, fifty 
thou-aud iranes per annum and a dc- 
iainiti"n in the other -turn ercnlletiiatt 
imperfectly repressed by a belt, and 
an assurance from everybody to the 
provincial young man that if lie were 
not supremely happy — which he 
seemed to have no reason whatever 
for being— he ought to be. This 
afforded him a filial opportunity of 
ci cinu" olid laii^iiii"! and choking all 
at once, and sent the audience borne 
sentimentally delighted. Audience 
more attentive or better behaved 
there could not possibly be, though 
the places of second rank in the 
Theatre of tbe Family I'. Salcy were 
sixpence each iii English money, and 
the places of first rank a shilling. 
How tlic fifteen subjects ever got so 
fat upon it, the kind Heavens know. 

What gorgeous china figures of 
. knights and ladies, gilded till they 
e/iciilnod aeruiu, ) might have b.uirlit 
ill the i'air lor the garniture of my 
homc, if I had been a French-Flemish 
peasant, and had bad tbe money i 
What -billing coffee cap- unii faucets, 
[ niLrlit have won at ilie turntables, 
if I bud had Iho luck I Ravishing 
perfumery also, and sweetmeats, I 
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might have speculated in, or I might 

iil:k: dolls in niches, and might have 
Iiit the doll of dolla, and won fraues 
ami fame. Or, being a Frtm-li l'k-:i;i-lj 
youth, I might In-ve boeli drawn in a 
handcart by my compeers, to tilt for 
municipal rewards at the water-quin- 
tain; which, unless I sent my lanoo 
clean :lir-.mffh the ring, omplicd a full 
end off which, 



the 



i,boy < 



[ might have circled alt nighl 
hubby -hos-.e, in a stately cavalcade at 
hobby -h'jr.'es four abreast, interepowed 
with triumphal cars, going round and 
■ind and round, we the 



oodly c 



npnny a 



organ, drum, and cymbals. On the 

King in Hyde Pait, London, and much 
merrier; for when do the circling 
company sing chorus, that, to the 
barrel-organ, when do the Indies tin- 
brace their horses round the neck with 
both arms, when do the gentlemen fan 
Hietadk-s wiiis (lis b.ils of' their gallant 
steeds? Onall those revolving ihdi s hls. 
and on their own especial lamps and 
Chinese lanterns revolving with them, 
lb.: tlr .usrliLfii I W!!:ivi:r.fii"c bl-iybUrti-, 
and the Hotel do Villo shed- an iilu- 
minated line of gaslight ; while above 
it, the Eagle of France, gas-outlined 
and apparently afflicted with the pre- 
vailing infirmities that havi iiu'lucd 
on the poultry, is in a very undecided 
■ state of polii-y. ami a.- a bird numbing. 
Flags flutter all around. Snch is the 
prevailing gaiety that the keeper of 



with the voices of the shepherds and 
sliejiluiriliswei who resort there thia 
fiV.ivc niulii. And k ;.:n:ind- nu; tint 
only this afternoon, I saw a shepherd 
in trouble, tending this way, over the 
jagged atones of a neighbouring street. 



e enough, each carrying a bundle 
stolen property that would not 
a held his shoulder-knot, and 
.king a sabre that dwarfed the 

Messieurs ct Mcsdames. I present 
to you at this Fair, as a mark of my 
people of thia so- 
renowned town, and as an act of 
homage to their good sense and fine 
tjsi<\ the Venlsiiiii|i:i.'l. tins Vniiiiio- 
quistl Further, Me^iei:i.<:i l!..-ila:i!M, 
1 present to yon the Face-Makcr. (.he 
Physiognomist, the great Changer of 
is.iimnsnanecs, who transforms the 
features that Heaven haa bestowed 
upon him inio an endless lEnm-.^i-.m of 
surprising and extraordinary visages, 
.■■:ini]ir.d].:i:diri!-, 1! clients, et Hes- 
damea.alltbe contortions, energetic and 
oipreasito, of which the human face is 
capable, and all tlie passions of the 
human heart, as Love, Jealousy, \> im 
vengo, Hatred, Availee. Ib-pasr '. Hi 
iii. Ho ho, l.u lu, Come in 1" To this 
effect, with an occasional smile upon 
a sonorous kind o;' '.iiniboiirkic— be- 
stowed wi;h a will, as if it represented 
Ibe people who won't come in— holds 
forth a man or lofty and severe de- 
meanour; a man in stalely unil'oisu, 
gloomy with the knowledge he 

booth"" Come jn^wmTin'l "Uur 
-elf to-night; 



be go 



e for 



g by the Impress 
.c I Train the railroad will reclaim the 
Is j Ventriloquist and the Face-Maker '. 
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Ahjeriii will reclaim the Ventriloquist 
and the Face-Maker ! Yea ! For the 
honour of their country they have 
accepted propositions of a magnitude 
iiiL'itilil'l j. to appear in Algeria. See 
them for the laat time before their 
departure I We go to commence on 
Iheinstant. Hi hi ! Hoho! Lulu! 
Come in ! Take the money that now 
ascends, Madame ; but after that ; no 

Nevertheless, the eyea both of the 
gloomy speaker and of Madame r«- 

the crowd pretty sharply after the 
ascending money has ascended, to 
detect any lingering sous at the turn- 
ing-point. "Come in, come inl Is 
there any more money, Madame, on 
the point of ascending! Ifso.wewail 
for it. If not, wo commence I" The 
orator looks back over his Bhoulder to 
say it, lashing the spectators with the 
Conviction that he beholds through 
the folds of the drapery 'into which he 
is about to plunge, the Ventriloquist 
and tho Face-Maker. Several sous 
burst ont of pockets, and ascend. 
"Come up, then, Messieurs I " exclaims 
Madame in a shrill voice, and beck- 
oning with a bejewelled finger. "Come 
up! This presses. Monsieur has 
commanded that they commence ! " 
Monsieur dives into his Interior, nnd 
the last half-dozen of ns follow. His 
Interior is comparatively severe; his 
Exterior also. A true Temple of Art 
needs nothing hut seats, drapery, a 
small table with two moderator lamps 
hanging over it, and an ornamental 
looking-glass let into tho wall. Mon. 
sienr in uniform gets behind the table 
and surveys us with disdain, his fore- 
head becoming diabolically intellectual 
under tho moderators. " Messieurs et 
Mesdamea, I present to you the Ven- 
triloquist. He will commence with 
the celebrated Experience of the bee 
in the window. The bee, apparently 
the veritable bee of Nature, will hover 



in the window, and about the room. 
He will bo with difficulty caught in 
the hand of Monsieur the Ven'.rilfn;:i:n 
—he will escape— he will again hover 
— at length ho will be recaptured bj 
Monsieur the Ventriloquist, and wiil 
bp -.villi (IhVu-uliy Tr.it into a bottle. 
Achieve then, Monsieur!" Here the 
proprietor is replaced behind the table 
by the Ventriloquist, who is thin and 
sallow, and of a weakly aspect. While 
the bee is in progress. Monsieur the 
Proprietor sits apart on a stool, im- 
mersed in dark and remote thought. 
The moment the bee is bottled, he 
stalks forward, eyes us gloomily as we 
applaud, and then announces, sternly 
waving his band; "The magnificent 
Experience of the child with the 
whooping-cough!" The child disposed 
of.hostartsupasbefore. " The superb 
and extraordinary Experience of the 
dialogue between Monsieur Talambour 
in his dining-room, and his domestic, 
Jerome, in the cellar-; concluding 
with the songsters of the grove, and 
tho Concert of domestic Farm-yard 
animals." All this done, and well 
done, Monsieur the Vniilriluqiiif I 
withdraws, and Monsieur the Face- 
Maker bursts in, as if his retiring- 
room were a mile long instead of a 
yard. A corpulent little man in a 
large white waistcoat, with a comic 
countenance, and with a wig in his 
band. Irreverent ■iisptv-iti. n, tr. [^rdi. 
instantly checked bv the Irenicnduii.. 
gravity of tho Face-Maker, who inti- 
mates in his bow that if we expect 
that sort of thing we are mistaken. A 
very little shaving-glass with a leg 
behind it is handed in, and placed 
on the table before the Facc-Muker. 
■' Messieurs ct Mcsdamcs, with no 
other assistance than this mirror and 
this wig, I shall have the honour of 
showing you a thousand characters." 
Asa preparation, the Face-Maker with 
both bands gouges himself, and turns 
his mouth inside out. He then bo- 



Digitized by Google 



THE FAIR WINDS 



HP WITH A BALL. 131 



class, and spears above it as ft con- 
vrrv iinbCi.'ilc, and pq'r.ntiiiL.- 
extremely liard, that I should think 
(ho Slate would never get any good 
of him. Thunder." of applause. Fans- 
Mr.ker dip? behind the looking-glass, 
).rin».< liis own hair forward, is him- 
s!-!f a-.'ain. is awfully irnve. "A dis- 
linguishcd inhabitant of the Faubourg 
("iei-main." .Face-Maker dip*, ris.'s. 
h supposed lo bo aged, blear-eyed, 
toothless, slightly palsied, supematu- 
rally polite, evidently of nol 



"The oldea' 



of the 



of Invalides on the fete-day of his 

the wig on one side, has become 
i-ic f.'idd.'s! mililarv lirre in eiistenre, 
and (if ia clear) would lie frightfully 
about his post achievements, if he 
were not confined to pantomime. "The 
Miser!" Face-Maker dips, rises, 
clutches a bag, find every hair of the 
wig is on end to express that ha lives 
in continual dread of thieves. "The 
t Tennis of Fran re"" Fare. Maker dips, 
rise", wig pushed hock and smoothed 
iliii.lililc eocked-hat (art fully concealed 
till now) put a-top of ii, Fare Makrr'.-. 
white indstcoat much advanced, Face- 
Maker's left hand in bosom of white 



..v-Maker's 
nek. Thni 



right 1: 



Thi 



iliat pocket-glass. The Face-Maker 
then, by putting out his tongnc, and 
wearing the wig nohow in particular, 
becomes the Village Idiot. The most 
remarkable feature in the whole of his 
ingenious performance, is, that what- 
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fields of glory with t 
became well acquainted a year or two 
ago as (Jrimean battles, now doing 
duty as Mexican victories. The change 
was neatly effected by some extra 
smoking of the Russians, and by per- 
mitting the camp followers free range 
in Lilt' f>re:-rooad to despoil i) K enemv 
of their uniforms. As no British 



week on which the ball took place, I 
decline to commit myself ; merely- 
mentioning that it was held in a 
stable-yard so very close to the rail, 
way, that it is a mercy the locomotive 
did not set fire to it. (In Scotland, I 
suppose it wonld have done so.) There, 
in a tent prettily decorated with look- 
ing-glasses and a myriad of toy flags, 
the people danced all night. It was 



a, the 

of a double ticket for a cavalier" and 
lady being one anil threepence in 
English money, ami even of tint small 
sum fivepence was reclaimablc for 
" ^inanimation:" which word I ven- 
ture lo translate into refreshments of 
no greater strength, at the strongest, 
than ordinary wine made hot, with 
sugar and lemon in it. It was a ball 
of great good humour and of great 
enj'iymcnt, though very many of tha 

fifteen subjects of the P. Snlcy Family. 

In short, not having taken my own 
pet national pint pot with mo to this 
Fair, I was very well satisfied with 
the measure of simple enjoyment that 
it poured into the dull French- 
Flemish country life. How dull that 
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is, I liail an opportunity of considering 
when the Fair was over— when the 
tri-eotourcd fia.is -.vera withdrawn from 
the windows of the hou-es on the 
Plan! where tlie Fair ™ held— when 
(lip iviiii[iiif3 were close shut, appa- 
reiit! 1 -' until next Fair-time- -when 
the lintel do Ville hail cut off its gas 
and put awa.v its eagle — when the two 
paviouta, whom 1 take to form the 
entire paving ' 



! is served ; " words which so elated the 
sul.jeil in Hie cantos suit, that when 
they all 

: ■ " 



hadb. 



ing do. 



which 



1! the J : l : 1 



slainiotd liis jruN;, :m.l sulkily to,'k.:d 
himself in with his charges, lint 
then, as I paced the ring which 
marked the tract of the departed 
Luliliy-]]->r«fs Dii the niavkel-plaie, 
pondering in my mind how long 
some hobby-horsea do leave their 
tracks in public ways, and how diffi- 
cult they are to erase, my eyes were 
greeted with a goodly right I beheld 
tour miik' ;>!Ti;'i;iLi*i'-i '.to nshlfoliy pul- 
ing the Place together, in the sunlight, 
evidently not belonging to the town, 
and bavins u P on thorn a certain loose 
cosmopolitan air of not botouditt; 
any town. One wasc'.arl in asliil ttfwliil.e 
Banvas, another in a cap and blouse, 
tho third in an old military frock, the 
fourth in a shapeless drees that looked 
as if it had been made out of old um- 
brellas. All wore dust coloured shoes. 
My heart boat high ; for, in those four 
male personages, although compl ei ion- 
less and eycbrowless, I beheld four 
fulijct-i.s of tho Family P. Salcy. 
niii -li'Mi itod though they were, and 
here:! nf the yuullitol smoothness nf 
ehcek which is imparted hy what is 
termed in Albion a " IV t. L t.-- ■ - hi n i > c I 
shave" (and which is, in fact, whiten- 
ing, judiciously applied to the jaws 
with the palm of the hand), i iceo:;- 
nised them. As I stood admiring, 
there emerged from the yard of a 

lnwly Cabaret, tito c\i ellerA Ma.Mere, 
Ma Mere, with the words, " The soup 



in to partake, he w 
!a<:, dancing with hia hands stuck 
angularly into the pockets of his 
after the Pierrot 
5 down tho Yard, 
him was, that he 
to'ikcd in ill rough a window (at the 
" ubl) on one leg. 

this pleasure, I shortly 
afici-nar.ls departed from the town, 
lni.lt; tii-ciming of an addition to my 
good fortune. But moro was in re- 
serve. I went by a train which was 
heavy with third-claM carriages, full 



town where much of the raw military 
material is worked Hp into soldiery. 
At ihti station thi'y had been sitting 
about, in their threadbare homespun 
blue garments, with their poor little 
1 in u.H<'s under their arms, covered 
with dust and cloy, and the various 
soils of France ; sod enough at heart, 
most of them, but putting a good face 
upon it, and slapping their breasts and 
nto:!i:iL;i'i],ii-u ;cs"n 1 lie smallest provo- 
caiion; the gayer spirits shouldering 
half loaves of black bread speared 
■.rpon lifji:- walkiot;s:toks. As «.> 
went along, they were ondible at 
every station, chorusing wildly out of 
tunc, and feigning the highest hilarity. 
Alic: 1 rs while, however, they began to 
leave ii:"si:i::iiiB, oml t'i laugh natu- 
i-alli . while at intervals there mingled 
with Ihcir laughlcr the baikinir of a 
dog. Now, I had to alight short ui' 
their destination, and, as that stop- 
page of the train was attended with a 
quantity of horn blowing, bell ring- 
ing, and proclamation of what Mes- 
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A MILITARY POODLE. 



io take a parting look :il ay li'i'niit:, 
whose hiMiis were nil "lit, :i( window, 
and who were Uuiclii:ii; i':kj ■ ■elidiir.d 
children. Then 1 porecived that a 
large poodle with a pink nose, wlio 
had been their invtllLiiir uumpai-ir.n 
and the cause of their mirth, stood on 
lii-i liiii.Uei;-; indenting arms on the 
;ii i-.;!!].^ v-i';i; ■ >! tin' :>'.u;'"i!ii, ve^'iv 

TIhs poodle Win-,' a military siiiito ill 
is unncccaaary to add, very much on 
one Bide over one eye), a little mili- 
tary coat, and the rcpiiiLtinii whiti; 
gaiters. He was armed with a little 
musket and a little sword-bayonet, 
and he stood presenting arms in per- 
fect- rirlilmlc, with lua uuobscured eye 
on his milter or superior officer, who 
stood by him. So admirable m his 
discipline, Iliad, when tin! train moved, 
and he was greeted with, the parting 
checra of the recruits, and also with a 
shower of centimes, several of which 
struck Ilia shako, and bad a tendency 
to discompose him, ho remained 
staunch on his post until tho train 



was gone. He then resided his 
amis "to liisollker, took oil' hi- Klmkd 
oy jabbing hi: ]i;r.v over il , dr,i|iped 
on four leg:, bringing his ■L::il'.irm 
coat into the absurdest relations with 

the platform in his white gaiters, wag- 
ging his tail to an exceeding great 
citent. It struck me -that there was 
more waggery than this in the poodle, 

v.unl:] ri'ih Inn go:, through I heir i'x.«r- 
ciees, nor get rid of their uniforms, as 
easily as he; revolving which in my 
thoughts, and seeking in my pockets 
some small money to bestow upon 
him, 1 casually directed my eyes to 

him beheld the Face-Maker 1 Though 
it was not the way to Algeria, but 
.[nit i.' the reverse, the military poodle's 
Colonel was tho Face-JSaker in a dark 
hbu-u. v.ith a small bundle dangling 

umbrella, and taking a pipe from his 
breast to smoke as he and the poodle 
went their mysterious way. 
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trace the savage iD the civilised man, 
and to detect the hold of some lavage 
customs on conditions of society 
rather boastful of being high above 

I wonder, is the Medicine Man of 
the North American Indians never 
to be got rid of, out of the North 
American country 1 He comes into 
my tt'igwom on all manner of occa- 
sions, and witli the absurdeat " Medi- 
cine." I always find it extremely 
difficult, and I often find it simply 
inij-o^Liiio, to kriii liiui out ui' my 
'■V un. j.-'.jr ],U ltp.il " MciU-.imc " 
lit! sti.-bi upon his head the hair of 
i;ii.ulnii«uls, and plasters the same 
with fat, and dirty white powder, and 
talks a gibberish quite unknown to 
t he men and squaws of his tribe. For 
bis religious "Medicine" lie puts on 
jiutly v.-liLii' sleeve-;, li- 1 It- black :;]totis, 
large black waistcoats of a peculiar 
cut, collarless coats with Medicine 
button holes, Medicine stockings and 
gaiters, and shoes, and tops the whole 
with a highly grotesque Medicinal 
hat. In one respect, to bo sure, 1 
am quite free from him. On occa- 
sions when the Medicine Men in 
general, together with a large num- 
ber of the miscellaneous inhabitant* 
of his village, both male and female, 
are presented to the principal Chief, 
his native "Medicine" is a comical 
mixture of old odds and ends (hired 
of traders) and new things in anti- 
quated shapes, and pieces of red 
• l.tlifof m liich he is particularly fond), 



and white and red and blue paint foi 
. the face. The Irrationality of this 
particular Medicine culminates in a 
mock battle-rush, from which many 
of the squaws are borne out, much 
dilapidated. I need not observe how 
unlike this is to a Drawing Room at 
St. James's Palace. 

The African m.iidei.iu I fitnl iL very 
difficult to exclude from my Wigwam 
too. This creature takes cases of 
death and mourning under his super, 
vision, and will frequently impoverish 
a whole family by his preposterous 
enchantments. He is a great eater 
and drinker, and always conceals a 
rejoicinE stomach under a grieving 
exterior. His charms consist of an 
infinite quantity of worthless scraps, 
for which he cliarges very high. Ife 
impresses on the poor bereaved 
natives, that the more of his followers 
they pay to exhibit such scraps on 
their persons for an hour or two 
■; [boie-fi the-v r.e-vei- SLiv, r the (\ti:e:^ed 
in lln-ir lives, and are put in high 
spirits by his decease), the more 
honourably and piously they grieve 
for the dead. The poor people, sub- 
mitting themselves to this conjuror, 
an expensive procession, is formed, 
in which bits of stick, feathers of 
birds, and a quantity of other un- 
meaning objecls besmeared with black 
paint, are carried in a certain ghost ly 
orderof which no one understands the 
meaning, if it ever had any, to the 
brink of the grave, and ore then 
brought back again. 

In the Tonga Islands everything 
is supposed to have a soul, so that 
when a hatchet is irreparably broken, 
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they say, " His immortal part lias de- 
parted; ho is gone to tho happy 
hunting-plains." Tliis belief leads to 
the logical sequence that when a man 
is buried, some of his eating and 
drinking vessels, and some of his war- 
like implement-;, ii:ii!<l lie Iiniken and 
imrkti nitli him. Superstitions and 
wrong, but surely a more respectable 
superstition than the hire of antic 

based on any sincere belief. 

Let mo halt on my Uncommercial 
road, to throw a passing glance on 
some funeral solemnities that I have 
seen where North American Indians, 
African Magicians, and Tonga Island- 
ers, are supposed not to be. 

Onec, 1 dwelt in an Italian city, 
whers there dwelt with me for a 
while, an Englishman of an amiable 
nature, great enthusiasm, and no dis- 
cretion. This friend discovered a 
desolate stranger, mourning over the 
unexpected death of one very dear to 
him, in a solitary cottage among the 
vineyards of an outlying village. The 
circumstances of the bcreavi-nuim 
were unusually distressing; and the 
survivor, now to the peasants and tho 
country, sorely needed help, being 
alone with the remains. Willi mmc 
difficulty, but with tho strong influence 
rl' a nurpooC at jnee ^cn:'c, ^^in- 
terested, and determined, my friend— 

the burial. 

There was a small Protestant 
cemetery near the city walls, and aa 
Mr. Kindhcart came back to me, he 
turned into it and chose the spot. 
Ho was always highly flushed when 
rendering a service unaided, and I 
knew that to make him happy I must 
keep aloof from his ministration. But 
whan at dinner he warmed with the 
good action of tho day, and conceived 
the brilliant, idea of comforting the 
mourner with « an English funeral," 1 



ventured to intimate that I thought 
that institution, which was not nbso- 
;;[:!!!;.- sublime at home, might prove 
■i failure in Italian hands. However, 
Mr, Kindhcart was so enraptured 
with his conception, that he presently 
wrote down into the town requesting 

earliest light of a certain, littlo up- 
holsterer. This upholsterer was 
famous IV speaking the unintelligible 
1u..m1 dialect (his own) in a far more 
unintelligible manner than any other 

When from my bath nait morning 
I overheard Mr. Kindhcart and tho 
upholsterer in conference on the top 
of an echoing staircase ; and when I 
overheard Mr. Kindhcart rendering 
English Undertaking phrases into 
very choice Italian, and tho uphol- 
sterer replying in the unknown 
Tongues ; and when. I furthermore 
remembered that tho local funerals 
had no resemblance to English 
funerals ; I became in my secret 
bosom apprehensive. But Mr. Kind- 
hwiri, inarmed me at breakfast that 
measures had been taken to ensure a 

As the funerul was to lake piare at 
sunset, and as I knew to which of the 
diy ca-cs it must tend, I wont out 
at that gate as tho sun descended, 
and walked along the dnsty, dusty- 
road. I had not walked far, when I 

1. Mr. Kindheart, much alwhcl, 
on an immense grey horse. 

2. A bright yellow coach and pair, 
driven by a coachman in bright red 
velvet knee-breeches and ivaistiMil. 
(Tim nan the established local idea of 
Slate.) Both coach doors kept open 
by the coffin, which was on its side 
within, and sticking out at each. 

3. Behind tho coach, the mourner, 
for whom the coach was intended, 
walking in the dust. 

4. Concealed behind a roadside 
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well for tho irrigation of a garden, 
the unintelligible Upholsterer, ad- 
miring. 

It matLeri little now. Coaches of 
all colours ore alike to poor Kind- 
heart, and ho rests far Sorth of the 
little cemetery with the cyprc«-lroi'<. 
by the city w:i1!h r<; (li-; )l coKei- 
ranean is so beautiful. 

My first fnncril. ;i fair re [iti-.m: ul.a- 
tive funeral after lis kind, was that of 
the husband of a married servant, 
oneo mj nurse. She married for 
money. Pally Flanders, after a year 
or two of matrimony, became the 
relict of Flanders, a small master- 
builder; and either she or Flanders 
had done me the honour to express a 
desire that I should "follow." I may 
have been seven or eight years old ; — 
ymiisr rvioiiL'ii, fci-faiiily, lo feel rather 
alarmed by the expression, as not 
knowing whore the invitation was 
heJd to terminate, and how fur I was 
expected to follow the deceased 
Flanders. Consent being jiven by 
the heads of houses, I was jobbed up 
into what was pronounced at home 
decent mourning (comprehending 
somebody else's shirt, unless my 
memory deceives me), and was ad- 
monished that if, when the funeral 
was in action, 1 put my hands in my 
pockets, or took my eyes out of my 
pocket-handkerchief, I was personally 
lost, and my family disgraced. On 
the eventful day, having tried to get 
myself into a disastrous frame of 
mind, and having formed a very poor 
opinion of myself because 1 couldn't 
cry, J repaired to Sally's. Sally was 
an excellent creature, and had bean a 
good wife to old Flanders, but the 
moment I saw her I knew that she 
was not in her own real natural state. 
She formed a sort of Coat of Anns, 
grouped with a smelling-bottle, a 
handkerchief, an omnge, a bottle of 
vin,.-ir. Fl:n id <!n.'s sister, her own 
sister, i'landers'fl brother's wife, and 



mourning, and alf ready to hold her 
whenever she fainted At sight, of 
poor little me she became much 
asriCited i^itiltil^ xul: uuid] mnvel, 
11 nil li iiin ir ux^liihiii;;!, " 0 here's dear 
Master l.'ti commercial ! " became hys- 
terical, and swooned as if I had been 
the death of her. An affecting scene 
followed, during which I was handed 
about and poked at her by various 
people, as if I were the bottle of salts. 
Reviving a little, she embraced me, 
said, " You knew him well, dear 
Master Uncommercial, and heTtnew 
yon ! " and fainted again : which, as 
the rest of the Coat of Arms sooth- 
ingly said, "done her credit," How, 
I knew that she needn't have fainted 
unless she liked, and that she wouldn't 
have fainted unless it bad been ex- 
pected of her, quite as well as I know 
it at this day. It made me feel un- 
comfortable and hypocritical besides. 
I was not sure but that it might be 

resolved to keep my eye on Flaudera'e 
uncle, and if I saw any signs of his 
going in that direction, to go too, 
politely. But Flandcrs's uncle (who 
wasaweai little old retail grocer) had 
only one idea, which was that we all 
wanted tea; and ho handed us cups 
of tea all round, incessantly, whether 
we refused or not. There was a young 
nephew of Flandera'a present, to 
whom Flanders, it was rumoured, had 
left nineteen guineas. Ho drank all 
the tea that was offered him, this 
nephew— amounting, I should say, to 
several quarts — and ate as much plum- 
cake as ho could possibly come by ; 
but he felt it to be decent mourning 
that ho should now and then stop in 
the midst of a lump of cake, and 
appear to forget that his mouth was 
full, in the contemplation of his 
uncle's memory. I felt all this to be 
the fault of the undertaker, who was 
handing u? gloves on a tea-tray as if 
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making game. I was traly sorry : 
Flanders, but I know that was 
reason why wo should be trying (t 



with. I know that 
live been speaking in one pari:™l;ir 
key-nolc struck by Hie undcriiike:-. i" 
wc had not been making game. Evci 
re every one of u 



been hi 



El the 



ertaker 



I p:iYcr,v(! 
I happened 
unless we had been making game. 
When wo returned to Sally's, it was 
all of a piece. The continued impos- 
sibility of getting on without plum- 
rake; (he riTeiii'mimia apparition of 
a pair of decanters containing port 
and the try and cork 
at the tea-table, clinking "the beat 
crockery and shaking her head mourn- 
fully every time aho looked down into 
the teapot, as if it 
the Coat of Arms again, and Sally as 
before ; lastly, the words of consola- 
tion administered to Sally when it 
was considered right that she should 
"como ronnd nice!;-:" which were, 
that tbo deceased had had " as com- 
for-ta-ble a fu-nc-ral as comfortable 

Oihcr funerals have I seen with 
grown-up eyes, since that day, of 
■.vliii-h the li-inlcii has l«en the flame 



infirm four-post bedstead, by an inky 
fellow-creature in a cocked-hat. Bnt 
it may be that 1 am constitutionally 
insensible to tho virtues of a cocked- 
hat. In provincial France, the solem- 
nities are sufficiently hideous, but are 
few and cheap. The friends and towns- 
men of the departed, in their otra 
dresses and not masquerading under 
the auspices of tho African Conjuror, 
surround the hand-bier, and often carry 
it. It is not considered indispensable 
to stifle the bearers, or even to elevate 
the burden on their shoulders ; conse- 
quently it is easily taken up, and 
easily act down, and ia carried through 
tho streets without the distressing 
floundering and shuffling that we see 
at home. A dirty priest or two, and 
a dirtier acolyte or two, do not lend 
any tvpcdul grace to the proceedings; 
,nd I regard with personal animosity 
he bassoon, which is blown at inter- 
vals by tho big leaded priest (it is 
always a big legged priest who blows 
the bassoon), when his follows com- 
bine in a lugubrious stalwart drawl. 
But there is far less of the Conjuror 
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and the Medicine Man in tee business I 
than under like circumstances here, j 

expressly far such shows, are non- 
existent; if the cemetery be far out of 
the town, the coaches that are hired 
for other purposes of life are hired 
for this purpose ; and although the 
Innc-l irhitlrs make no pretence of 

Italic p-Gple in tbem were the worse 
for it. In Italy, tho hooded Mem 
bora of Confraternities who attend oa 
funerals, are ilisr-a! ar..: ogl; I" loot 
upon ; but ihe services they render 
are at least vclonlaril) rrnilac ".. ar/i 
;rr.ro-c:.)"i our. ind o'l j.othjip. 
Why should high civilisalion and low 
savagery ever come together on the 
point of mating them a wantonly 
wasteful and contemptible set of 

Once I lost a friend by death, who 
had been troubled in his time by the 
Meiiii'mf- Man and the Conjuror, and 
upon whoso limited resources there 
were abundant claims. The Conjuror 
assured me that I mnst positively 
"follnw," and both he and the Medi- 
cine Man entertained no doubt that 1 
must go in a black carriage, and must 
wear "fittings." I objected to fittings 
as having nothing to do with my friend- 
ship, and I objected to the black 

one a job. So, it. came into my 
mind to try what would happen if I 
quietly walked, in my own way, from 
my own house to my friend's burial- 
place, and stood beside his open grave 
in my own dress and person, reverently 
listening to the best of Services. It 
satisfied my mind, 1 found, quite as 
well as if I had been disguised in a 
hired hatband and scarf both trailing 
to my very heels, and as if I had cost 
Ihe orphan children, in their greatest 
need, ten guineas. 

Can any one who ever beheld the 
stupendous absurdities attendant on 



"A message from the Lords" in the 
Honso of Commons, turn upon the 
Medicine Man of the poor India:;:-; 1 
Has he any " Medicine" in that dried 
skin pouch of his, so supremely ludi- 
crous as the two Masters in Chancery 
holding up their black petticoats and 
'.or*. re; thin !,.!icu:oi4 nip. ji M; 
Speaker? Yel lb ere are a.iihMVie« 
iicaiiK-nS'lr l< I'. m> jit-e^aro 
auih..!.Ue» innuiKTifcle among the 
Indians to u>1l them -that the non 
sense is iodispenaable, and thai its 
abrogation would involve most awful 
consequences. What would any ra 
■.lunal crra'.cre who bad *cr branl 
of judicial and forensic " fitlliurs," 
think of the Court of Common Pleas 
on the first day of Term! Or with 
what an awakened sense of humour 
would Livis a stone's account of a 
-iiuiiiir .icens be perused, if the fur 
and red cloth and goats' hair and 
horso hair and powdered chalk and 
bla^k pa'ehes on the top of the head, 
were all at Tala Mungongo instead of 
Westminster! That model missionary 
ami good brave man found at least ono 
tribe of blacks with a very strong sense 
of the ridiculous, insomuch that al- 
though an amiable and docile venple, 
they never could see the M i:..imi:ii i. ^ 
dispose of their legs in the attitude of 
fcneeling, or hear them begin a hymn 
in chorus, without bursting into roars 
i-f irrepressible laughter. It is much 
to be hoped that no member of this 
facetious tribe may over find his way 
to England and get committed for 
ci,:i1i;[iiiit of Court. 

In the Tonga Island already men- 
tioned, thcro are a set of personage) 
called Mataboos— or some such name 
—who are the Masters of all the 
public ceremonies, and who know the 
exact place in which every chief must 
nil d. inn when a solemn public meet- 
ing takes place : a meeting which 
bears a family resemblance to onrown 
Public Dinner, in respect of Its being 
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amain part of the proceedings that 
every gentleman present is, required 
to drink some thing nasty. These 
lfataboos are a privileged order, so 
important is their avocation, and they 
make the most of their high functions, 
A long way out of the Tonga Islands, 
indeed, rather near the British Islands, 
was there no calling in of the Mala- 
boos the other day to settlo an earth- 
convulsing question of precedence ; 
and was there no weighty opinion 
delivered on the part of the Mataboos 
which, being interpreted to that uu- 
lueky tribe of blacks with the sense 
of the ridiculous, would infallibly set 
the whole population screaming with 
laughter I 

My sense of justice demands the 
admission, however, that this is not 
quite a one-sided question. If wc 
submit ourselves meekly to the Medi- 
cine Man and the Conjuror, and arc 
not exalted by it, the savages mBy 
retort upon us that we act more un- 
wisely than they in other matters 
wherein we fail to imitate them. It 
is a widely diffused custom among 
savage tribes, when they meet to dis- 
cuss any affair of public importance, 
to sit up all night making a horrible 
noise, dancing, blowing shells, and (in 
cases where they are familiar with 
fire-arms), flying ont into open places 
and letting off guns. It is questionable 
whether our legislative assemblies 
joifilit not take a hint from this. A 
shell is not a melodious wind-instru- 

as musical as, and not more mono- 
tonous than, my Honourable friend's 
own trumpet, or the trumpet that he 
blows so hard for the Minister. The 
niclessncss of arguing with any sup- 
porter of a Government or of an 
Opposition, is well known. Try danc- 



ing. It is a better eiereise, and has 
the unspeakable recommendation that 
itconldn'tbercpcrtcd. Thehononrablc 
and savage member who has a loaded 
gun, and has grown impatient of 
debate, plunges out of doors, fires in 
the air, and returns calm and silent 
to the Palaver. Let the honourable 
andcivilised member similarly charged 
with a speech, dart into the cloisters 
of Westminster Abbey in the silence 
of night, let his speech off, and come 
back harmless. It is not at first sight 
a very rational custom to paint a broad 
blue stripe across one's nose and both 
cheeks, and a broad red stripe from 
the forehead to the chin, to attach a 
few pounds of wood to one's under lip, 
to stick fish-bones in one's care and a 
brass curtain-ring in one's nose, and 
to rub one's body all over with rancid 
oil, as a preliminary to entering on 
business. But this is a question of 
taste and ceremony, and bo is the 
Windsor Uniform. The manner of 
entering on the business itself is 
unothcr question. A. council of sic 
hundred savage gentlemen entirely- 
independent of tailors, sitting on their 
hams in a ring, smoking, and occa- 
sionally grunting, scam to me, accord- 
ing to the experience I have gathered 
in my voyages and travels, somehow 
to do what they come together for; 
whereas that is not at all the general 
experience of a council of six hundred, 
civilised genilcmcn very dependent 
on tailors and sitting on mechanical 

Assembly should do its utmost to 
envelop itself in smoke, than that it 
should direct its endeavours to enve- 
loping the puhlic in smoke; and I 
would rather it buried half a hundred 
hatchets than buried one subject de- 
manding attention. 
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13; the side of most railways out | because it iris not fire thousand, and 
of London, one may sco AlmB-Honscs as I was once acquainted with a 
and Retreats (generally with a Wing pensioner on the Public to the extent 



to shoot upward unexpectedly, like 
Jack's bean-stalk, and to bo ornate in 
spires of Chapels and lanterns of 
Halls, which might lead to the em- 
bellishment of the air with many 
castles of questionable beauty but for 
the restraining consideration of ex- 
pense. However, the managers, being 
always of a sanguine temperament, 
comfort themselves with plans and 
elevations of Looming* in the future, 
and arc influenced in the present by 
philanthropy towards the r.iihvuy 
passengers. For, the qnesti-m !>■>*- 
prosperous and promising (he build- 
ings can be made to look in their 
eye.. ii-uolly -up;'i--:?'ici the lc--.ee 
question how they can be turned to 
the best account for the inmates. 

Why none of the people who reside 
in these places ever look out of 
window, nr take an luring in the 
pioce of ground which h cuing to l,c 
a garden liy-and-hy, is one of the 
wonder,; I have added to my always, 
lene-hcninc ii-t of the wonders of the 
world. I have got it into my mind 
that they live in a state of chrome 
injury and resentment, and on that 
account relhse to decorate the build, 
ing with a bunmn interest, As I 
have kTuiu-ii le;;dee- deeply iajiireil 
by a bequett of five hundred pounds 



what** 



A peaceful place >. " was lin 
of my speculation wilt i 
;ho once accompanied me h 



h nisei, and we agreed that we would 
talk wilh I he inhabitants, as they sat 
in Lheir groined rooms beuveon the 
light of their fires and the light 
shiniii™ in a: their hit.iccd windows, 
and would find out. They passed 
lli.'ir lives in considering themselves 
mnlclc-l ol' eeeuin oone.es of tea by a 
deal" ohl -toward who lived among 
tlieru in the quadrangle. There was 

enee, or that the old ncM.r.i su niucli 
us knew what was the matter;— ho 
lia.'eil lil'e in considering himself 
poriudicaily defrauded of a birch- 



lireoin by the beadle. 

But it is neither to old Alras- 
I-i'iujej in the c juu try, nor to new 
llrmd I oi-e. by the inilr.iad, (hat 
these present Uncommercial notea 
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relate. They refer back to journeys 
made among those common - place 
smiikv.fnuil.al I.tj:i.loii Alin-.HiilL-.ir-. 
with a little paved court-y ant in fr.nu 
enclosed by iron railinga, which h ive 
got snowed up, aB it were, brieks 
and mortar; which were once in a 
suburb, but are now in the deu-tl; 
populated town; gaps in the busy 
m-oam! lljuiu, parentheses in the 
I'loa. iiinl blotted tente of the street*. 

Sometimes, these Alms - Houses 
belong to a Company or Society. 
S.-iiiieiilm";. lluy i:-L.iMi-:3nai i'i 

:iid;ti'lit:ils, and are maintained out 
of private funds bequeathed in per- 
[icliii-v long ago. Jtv fuviiuriie 
among them is Titbull's, which es- 
tablishment is a picture of many, 
of Pitbull 1 know no more than that 
he deceased in 172:1, that hi. ehrisl i:m 

de.-i.^mition Esquire, and that he 
founded these Alma-Houses as Dwell- 
in-, fur Xine Poor Women :ind Si\ 
I'oor Hen by bin Will and Testament 
1 s-lmuld nor siidir even this much, 
but for its being inscribed on 3 grim 
doiso very diiikuU to read, let, int.. 
the front of tlio centre bouse of Tit- 
bull's Alms-1 loupes, and which stono 

i.Mnineiiled a-top with a piece of 
sculptured drapery resembling tie 
effigy of Titbull's bath-towel. 

Titbull's Alms-Houses are in tbe 

way, in a poor busy and thronged 
[ii-i;;hi-Mirhriud. Old iron and fried 
fish, iviuirb drop* ami artificial flowers, 
boil-j! I'i^'.fectand household furni- 
tare that looks as if it were polished 
up with lip-salve, umbrellas full of 
viiiMl iilera'.nre and .-aaeera full of 
i-hed li-:li in a green jniee which [ 
hope in natural to them when their 
health is good, garnish the paved 
sideways as you go to Titbull's. I 
take tbe ground to have risen in 
those parts singe Titbull's time, and 
you drop into his domain by three 



stone steps. So did I first drop into 
it, very nearly striking my brows 
against Titbull's pump, which stands 
with its baek to the thnrou'dii'are 

just inside the gnto, and has a con- 
ceited air of reviewing Titbull's pen- 
sioners. 

"And a worse one," said a virulent 
old man-wilh a pitcher, "there isn't 
nowhere. A harder one to work, nor a 
grudiriner one to yield, there isn't 
noivhcre I " -This old man wore a 
long coat, such as we sec Hogarth's 
Chairmen represented with, and it 
was of that peculiar green-pea hue 
without the green, which scorns to 
come of poverty. It had also that 
peculiar smell of cupboard 'which 
seems to come of poverty. 

"The pump is rusty, perhaps," 
said I. 

"Not f(," said the old man, re- 
!.-jrdiiicr it. v.i'h undiluted viral livht 
in his watery eye. "It never were 
fit to be termed a pump. That's 

mouth which seemed to be trying" 1o 
masticate his anger and to find that 
it was too bard and there win too 
much of it, replied, "Them geutle- 

" What gentlemen?" 
" JIaybe you're one of 'em 1" said 
the old man, suspiciously. 
"The trustees?" 

" f wouldn't traat 'em myself," said 
the virulent old man. 

" If you mean the gentlemen ivb.i 

one 0 ""* them f nor ™'»ve ' I ever "la 
much as heard of them." 

"I wish / never heard of them," 
sraiped the "bl man • " af my time of 
lite — irkll the rlii-omatii-..— draiviiu; 
water— from that thing!" Wot to 
be deluded into calling it a Pump, 
tin! id. I man stave it another virulent 
look, look up his pitcher, and carried 
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It into a comer dwelling ■ lionse, 
shutting the door after him. 

Looking around and Boeing that 
each little house was a house of two 
little rooms; and seeing that the 
Utile oblong courtyard in front was 
like a graveyard for the inhabitants, 
saving that no word was engraven on 
its flat dry stones ; and seeing that 
the currents of life and noiso ran to 
and fro outside, having no more to 
do with the place Own if it were a 
sort of low-water mark on a lively 
beach ; I say, seeing this and nothing 
else, I was going out at the gato when 
one of the doors opened. 

" Was yon looking for anything, 
sir!" asked a tidy well-favoured 

W °Sy, no ; I conldnt say I was. 
"Not wanting any one, sirl" 
"No — at least I— pray what ia the 
name of the elderly gentleman who 
lives in the corner there \ " 

The tidy woman stepped out to be 
sure of the door I indicated, and she 
and the pomp and I stood all throe in 
a row with our backs to the thorough- 
fare. 

" Oh I Hit name is Mr. Battens," 
said the tidy woman, dropping her 

"I have just been talking with 
him." 

" Indeed 1" said tlic tidy woman. 
"Ho ! I wonder Mr. Battens talked ! " 
Is he usually so silent?" 

"Well, Mr. Battens is the oldest 
here — that is to say, tho oldest of the 
old gentlemen— in point of residence." 

She had a way of passing her hands 
over and nndcr one another as she 
apoko, that was not only tidy but 
propitiatory : so I asked her if I 
might look at her little sitting-room ? 
Slu". wiliiiit-ly replied Yes, and we 
went into it together ; she leaving 
the door open, with an eye as I 
understood tn the social proprienr-i. i 
The door opening at once into the j 



room without any intervening entry, 
even scandal must hare been silenced 
by the precaution. 

It was a gloomy little chamber, 
hut clean, and with a mug of wall- 
flower in the window. On the chim- 
ney-piece were two peacock's feathers, 
a carved ship, a few shells, and a 
black profile with one eyelash; 
whether this portrait purported to 
he male or female passed my com- 
|n-i:lii!j]si<'[f, uii: my liostos inf::,rini'il 

" quite a speaking one." 
"He is alive, I hopel" 
"No, sir," said the widow, "he 
were cast away in China." This was 
said with a modest sense of its re- 
flecting a certain geographical dis- 
tinction on his mother. 

"If the old gentlemen here arc not 
given to talking," said I, " I hope the 
old ladies arc )— not that you are 

She shook ler head. * You see 
they get so cross. * 
" How ia that!" 

"Well, whether the gentlemen 
really do deprive ns of any little 
matters which ought to he ours by 
rights, I cannot say for certain ; hut 
the opinion of the old ones is they 
do. And Mr. Battens he do even go 
so far as to doubt whether credit is 
due to tho Pounder. For Mr. Battens 
he do say, anyhow he got his name 
up by it and he done it cheap." 

" I am afraid the pump has soured 
Mr. Battens." 

" It may be so," returned the tidy 
widow, *■ but the handle docB go very 
hard. Still, what 1 say to myself is, 
tho gentlemen mag not pocket the 
difference between a good pump and 
a bad one, and I would wish to 
think well of them. And the dwell- 
; ings/'Baid myhostess. glancing round 
I her room; "perhaps they were con- 
, venicnt dwellings in the Founder's 
time, considered as his time, and 
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Mrs. Saggers b tlie oldest here!" 

" Tlie oldest but one. Mrs. Quinch < 
being the oldest, ond lave totally lost i 
her head." 

"And you!" 

" I am the youngest in residence, 
and consequently am not looked up 
to. Bat when Mrs. Quinch makes a 
happy release, there Bill be one below 
ine. Nor is it to be expected that 
lira. Saggers will prove berse" ' 
mortal." 
" True. Hor Mr. Battens." 
"Regarding the old gentle 
said ray widow, slightingly, 

They do 



condition to report 
further of him than that he had tho 
sprightly bearing of a lawyer's drrk. 
I had it from Mrs. Milts's lips in 
a very confidential moment, that Mr. 
Battens waa once "had up before tho 

accusations, and that on old shoe was 
thrown after him on hia departure 
from the building on this dread 
for, the 



Mr. Bat 



bull ai 



Tistecs, but that as they 



»plui 



K HgBinst them. There- 
fore he have took a higher ground. 
But we do not, as a rule, greatly 
reckon tho old gentlemen." 

Pursuing the subject, I found it to 
l>e traditionally settled among the 
poor ladies, that the poor gentler 
whatever their ages, were all very old 
indeed, and in a state of dotage. I 
also discovered that the juniors and 
new comers preserved, for a time, a 
■ " ■' ^in Tit- 



gained social 
faith, and disparaged Titbuil and all 
his works. 

Improving my acquaintance subse- 
quently with this respected lady, 



nally ,: 



Mrs. Mitt 



_ Iropping in upon her 
, little offering of sound Family 
Hyson in my pocket, I gradually 
lieeame familiar with the inner poli- 
tics and ways of Titbull's Alms- 
Houses. But I never could find oat 
who the trustees were, or where they 
were : it being one of the filed ideas 
of the place that those authorities 



:onsidered to have encircled the 
temples of Mr. Battens with the 
■wreath of victory. 

In Titbull's Alms-Houees, the local 
society la not regarded as goad society. 
A gentleman or lady receiving visitors 
from without, or going out to tea, 
counts, as it were, accordingly ; but 

changed' among Titbullians do not 
score. Such interchanges, however, 
arc rare, in consequence of internal 
dissensions occasioned by Mrs. Sag- 
gcrs's pail : which household aitlolo 
has split Titbull's into almost as 
many parties as there are dwellings 
in that precinct. The extremely 
complicated nature of the conflicting 
articles of belief on the subject pre- 
vents my stating them here with my 
usual perspicuity, but I think they 
have all branched off from the root- 
and-tmnk question, Has Mrs. Saggers 
any right to stand her pail ontaidc 
her dwelling? The question Im-. 
been much refined upon, bin. muchly 
stated may be stated in those terms. 

There are two old men in Titbull's 
Alrcs-Houses who, I have been given 
to understand, knew each other in 
tho world beyond its pump and iron 
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railings, when they were both " in 
trade." They make Ihe heat of their 
reverses, and are looked upon with 
great contempt. They are little 
stooping blear - eyed old men of 

hobble up and down the tonrt-yard 
wagging their china and talking 
together quite gaily. This has given 
offence, and has, moreover, raised the 
question whistluir t!iry : i s-c; j n -»t ": fj ■! : ■ 1 in 
passing any other windows than their 
own. Sir. Battens, however, per- 
mitting them to pass hit windows, on 
the disdainful ground that their im- 
becility almost amounts to irresponsi- 
bility, they are allowed to take their 
walk in peace. They live next door 
to one another, and take it by turns 
to read the newspaper aloud (that is 

can get), and they play cribbage at 
night. On warm and sunny days 
they have been known to go so far as 
' Ilbytl 



leparture. They are understood t> 
n: rcTi'ci-sly fritTi-iloii and relation- 
cm. Unquestionably the two poor 
"ellows make the very best of their 
lives in Tit bull's Aims-Houses, and 
lably they are (as before 



ted) the 



I of B 



fl bring ■ 



u railings, I 



oking forth ; but this 
nng much remarked 
upon throughout Titbull's, they were 
deterred by an outraged public 
opinion from repeating it. There 
la a rumour— but it may be malicious 
—that they hold ihc memory of Tit- 
bull in some weak sort of veneration, 
and that they once set off together on 
a pilgrimage to the fraiWi dmrvli- 
yord to find his tomb. To this, per- 
haps, might be traced a general sus- 
picion that they are spies of "the 
gentlemen : " to which they were sup- 
posed to hare given colour in my own 
presence on the occasion of the weak 
attempt at justification of the pump 
by the gentlemen's clerk ; when they 
emerged bare-headed from the doors 
of their dwellings, as if their dwell- 
ings and themselves constituted an 
old-fashioned weather-glass of double 
action with two figures of old ladies 
inside, and deferentially bowed to 
-1 he took his 



him at intervals u 



cella- 



cven take their st 
and light up their smoky lamps before 
the iron railings, Titbull's becomes 
Hurried. Mrs. Saggers has her cele- 
brated palpitations of the heart, for 
the most part on Saturday niirb;<. 
But Titbull's ia unfit to strive with 
the uproar of the streets in any of its 
phases. It is religiously believed at 
Titbull's that people push more than 
they used, and likewise that the fore- 
most object of the population of Eng- 
land and Wales is to get you down and 
trample on you. Even of railroads 
they know, at Titbull's, little more 
than the shriek (which Mrs. Saggers 
says goes through her, and ought to 
be taken up by Government) ; and the 
penny postage may even yet be un- 
known there, for I have never seen 
a letter delivered to any inhabitant. 
But there is a tall straight sallow lady 
rcsident in Number Seven, Titbull's, 
who never speaks to anybody, who Is 
surrounded by a superstitious halo of 
lost wealth, who doea her household 
work in housemaid's gloves, and who 
is secretly much deferred to, though 
lipi.'nlv iMvilled at; and it has ob- 
scurely leaked out that this old lady 
has a son, grandson, nephew, or other 
relative, who is " a Contractor," and 
who would think it nothing of a job to 
knock down Titbull's, pack it eff mti> 
Cornwall, and knock it together again. 
An immense sensation was made 
by a gipsy-party calling in a spring 
van, to take this old lady up to go for 
a day's pleasure into Epping Forest, 
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and notes were compared as to which 
■ il' On (:m'':ii:v " Ji ".lie ^=■;■K. ^r.iinl-i >:;, 
nephew, or (.'lliir relative, the Con- 
tractor. A ihirk-.-ei ]K:r.-ii]:rii;r ivilii 
a white hat and n cigar in hi.-: nfioi::. 
was the favourite ; t!:.ni:;ii :,s TUIiuU'h 
had no other reason to believe that 
the Contractor was there at nil, than 
that this man was supposed to eye the 
the chimney slacks aa if he would 
like to knock them down and cart 
them off, the general mind was much 
unsettled in arriving at n conclusion. 
As a way out of this difficulty, it con- 
centrated itself on the aektiowkilpcd 
Beauty of the party, every stitch in 
whose dress waa verbally unripped by 
the old ladies then and there, and 
whose " goings on " with another and 
a thinner personage in n white hat 
might have suffused the pump (where 
they were principally diseased) wiiii 
Mushes, for montis afterwards. Here- 
in Titbuirs waa to Titbi.ir* true, for 
it has a constitutional dislike of all 
strangers. As concerning innovations 
and Improvements, it is always of 
opinion that what it doesn't want 
itself, nohody ought to want. But I 
think I have met with thia opinion 
outside Tilbull's. 

Of the humble treasures of furniture 
brought Into Tilbull's by the inmates 
■iOieii Ibcy establish themselves in 
that place of contemplation for the 
rest of their days, by far the greater 
and more valuable part belongs to the 
ladies. I may chum the honour of 
having cither crossed the threshold, 
or looked in at the door, of every one 
of the nine ladies, and I have noticed 
that the; are ail particular in the 
article of bedsteads, and maintain 
favourite and long-established bed- 
steads and bedding, as a regular part 
ofthcirrest. Generallyan antiquated 
chest of drawers is among their che- 
rished possessions ; a tea-tray always 
is. I know of at least two rooms in 
which a little tea-kettle of genuine 



burnished copper, vies with the cat in 
winking at the fire ; and one old lady 
has a tea-urn net forth in .(ate on iho- 
top of her chest of drawers, which ur:i 
is used aa her library, and contains 
f'Mir (!udiU-ini!l(i volumes, and a blact- 
bunlijr.jii ricAv^'apcr giving an account 
of the funeral of Her Jioyal Ili-ln,,:^ 
the Princess Charlotte. Among the 
poor old gentlemen there are mi such 
niceties. Their furniture has the air 
of bcirji' eoriirihated, :i!;c sjciu ob«o- 
U;Ls i.i'.erarj Miscellany, " by several 
hanibj;" their few cliairs never match ; 
old patchwork coverlets linger among 
them; and they have an untidy habit 
of keeping their wardrobes in hat- 
boies. When I recal one old gentle- 
man who is rather :hckc ia hi; .;hoc- 
brushes and blacking-bottle, I have 
summed up the domestic elegances of 
that side of the building. 

On the occurrence of a death in 
Tilbull's, it ia invariably agreed among 
the siii-ii-.-nrs— and it is the only sub- 
ject on which tney do agree— that the 
departed did something "to bring it 
on." Judging by Titbnll's, I should 
say the human race need never die, if 
they took care. But they don't take 
care, and they do die, and when they 

coat of the Foundation. Some provi- 
sion baa been made for the purpose, 
in virtue of which (( record this on 
the strength of having seen the funeral 
of Mrs. Quinoh), a lively neighbouring 
undertaker dresses up four of the old 
men, and four of the old women, hus- 
tles them into a procession of four 
couples, and leads off with a large 
black bow at the back of bis hat, 
looking over his shoulder at them 
airily from time to time, to see that 
no member of the party has got lost, 

a company of dim old dolls, 

Resignation of a dwelling is of very 
rare occurrence in Titbull's. A story 
docs obtain there, how an old ladv's 
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up behind, and whisked his mother , 
;i«'iiv, a ml lift ven guineas for a Feast. 
But I have been unable to substan- 
tiate it by any evidence, and regard 
it as an Alma-House Fairy Tale. It 

i'urums (hat the only proved case 
of resignation happened within my 
knowledge. 

It happened on this wise. There 
is a sharp competition among the 
Lidic-i re^ncctLr.c; the ,co::tili:y of tbeir 
visitors, and I have so often observed 
vidtnrs to be dressed as for a holiday 
occasion, that I suppose the indies to 
hive besought them to- make all pos- 
sible display when they come. In 
these circumstances much eieitement 
Mas one day occasioned by Mrs. Mitts 
receiving a visit from a Greenwich 
Pensioner. He was a Pensioner of a 
bluff and warlike appearance, with an 
empty coat-sleeve, and he was got up 
with unusual care ; Mb coat-buttons 
were eitremely bright, he wore his 
empty coat-sleeve in a graceful fes- 
toon, and he had a walking-stick in 
his hand that must have cost money. 
When, with the head of his walking- 
stick, ho knocked at Mrs. Mitts's door 
—there are no knockers in Titbull's— 
Mrs. Mitts was overheard by a neit- 
door neighbour to utter a cry of sur- 
prise expressing much agitation; and 
the same neighbour did afterwards 
solemnly affirm that when he was 
admitted into Mrs. Mitts's room, she 
heard a smack. Heard a smack which 
was not a blow. 

Thcro was an air ahont this Green- 
wich Pensioner when he took hie 
departure, which imbued ali Titbull's 
v.-i'h the conviction that he was coming 
again. He was eagerly looked for, 
and Mrs. Mitts was closely watched. 
In the mean time, if anything could 
have placed the unfortunate six old 



gentlemen at a greater disadvantage 
than that at which they chronically 

They were well shrunken already, 
but they shrunk to nothing in com 
parison with the Pensioner. Even 
the poor old gentlemen themselves 
seemed conscious of their inferiority, 
and to know submissively that they 
could never hope to hold their own 
against the Pensioner with his war- 
like and maritime eiperience in the 
past, and his lolmcco money in the 
present : hie chequered career of blue 
water, black gunpowder, and red 
bloodshed for England home and 

Before throe weeks were out, the 
Pensioner reappeared. Again be 
knocked at Mrs. Mitts's door with the 
handle of his stick, and again was he 
admitted. But not again did he 
depart alone; for, Mrs. Milts, in a 
bonnet identified as having been re- 
cmbellishcd, went out walking with 
him, and stayed ont till the ten-o'clock 
beer, Greenwich time. 

There was now a truce, even as to 
the troubled waters of Mrs. Saggers's 
pail; nothing was spoken of among 
the ladica but the conduct of Mrs. 
Mitts and its blighting influence on 
the reputation of Titbull's. It was 
agreed that Mr. Battens "ought to 
take it up," and Mr. Battens wns 
communicated with on the inl-jin-l. 
That unsatisfactory individual replied 
" that he didn't see his way yet," and 
it was unanimously voted by the 
ladies that aggravation was in bis 

How it camo to pass, with some 
appearance of ineonsistencv, that Mrs. 
Mitts was cut by all the ladies and the 
Pensioner admired by nil tiic Indies, 
matters not. Before another week 
was out, Titbnll-s was startled by 
another phenomenon. At ten o'cl'n-k 
in the forenoon appeared a cab, con- 
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taining not only the Greenwich Pen- j 

Chelsea Pensioner with one leg. Both j 
dismounting to assist Mrs. Mitts into 
the cab, the Greenwich l'ctis'u-.rnT b >ii\ 
her company inside, and the Chelsea 
Pensioner mounted the box by the 
driver: his wooden leg stiikin;- n:;l 
after the. manner of a bowsprit, as it 
in jocular homage to his friend's sea- 
goii-.i; I'limer. Thus the equipage 
drove ;i>my. No Mrs. Mitts returned 
that night*. 

What Mr. Battens might have done 
in the matter of taking it up, goaded 
by the infuriated -tif.j r,f public feci 
ing next morning, was anticipated by 
another phenomenon. A Truck, pro- 
pelled by the Greenwich Pensioner 
and the Chelsea Pensioner, each pla- 
cidly summing a pipe, and pushing 
lii.i w;irritir bro:iii. ^;:!ill.-t the Il^l; Jill u_ 

The display on the part of the 
Greenwich Pensioner of his "mar- 
i Lag c- lino.-," and his announcement 



that himself and friend had looted in 
for the furniture of Mrs O. Pensioner, 
lato Mitts, by no means reconciled 
the ladies to the conduct of their 

they appeared more than ever exas- 
perated. Nevertheless, my stray visits 
to Titbull's since the date of this 
occurrence, have confirmed me in an 
impression that it was a ^v li ". I-.ia-i m 
fillip. The nine ladies arc smarter, 
both in mind and drens, (ban they 
used to be, though it must be ad- 
mitted that they despise the six gen- 
tlemen to the last extent. They have 
a ranch greater interest in the external 
thoroughfare too, than they had when 
I first knew Titbull's. And whenever 
! ciian-'jtti i.c [.ijiiinsjiuy 1 ri'-k riiinmi-t 
the pnmp or the iron railings, and to 
be talking to one of the junior ladies, 
and to see that a flush piuwed over 
her face, I immediately know without 
looking round that a Greenwich Pen- 
sioner has gone past. 
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Tub rising of the Italian people 
from under their uihiUsniMu wi»ngH r 
and the tardy bursr, of il:i>- ugxm iliem 
after the long long night of oppres- 
sion that his darkened their beautiful 
<MU[Ury, ]i:ivf naturally eaincd my 
mind to dwell often of late on my 
own small wanderings in Italy. Con- 
nected with them, is a curium li'.ilt- 
drama, in which the character I my- 
self f'j.-Ciincd was so very subordinate, 
that I may relate its story without any- 



paper end. Glancing up the many 
green lattices to assure herself that 
the mistress is not looting on, the 
little woman then put' her two little 
dimpled anna a-kimbo, and stands on 
tlptOQ to light her cigarette at mine. 
" And now, dear little sir," says ahc, 
puffing out smoke in a most innocent 
and cherubie manner, "keep quite 
straight on, lake the first to the right, 
and probably you Till see him stand- 
ing at his door." _ 




■woman -servant at the inn, is a Xea] 
Jitan, and is so vivaciously expert 
pantomimic action, tliat in the sinf 
moment of answering my request 
Lave a pair of shoes cleaned which 



ertain generous and gantle English 
ileman [he is dead in these days 

-e lost their best British friend), 




irring. Very ugly and haggard old 
jinen with distaffs, and with a grey 
w upon them that looks as if they 
jrc spinning out their own hair (1 
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suppose they were once pretty, too, 
h'it it is vcrv difficult ;o b l: lie sc', 
Bit on the footway leaning against 
house walls. Everybody who haa come 
for water to the fountain, stays there, 
and seems incapable of any such encr- 

oro over, though not so long hut that 
I can smell the heavy resinous incense 
as I pas: the church. No man seems 
to be at work, save the coiijx-rsmitii. 
In on Italian town he is always at 
work, and always thumping in the 
deadliest manner. 

I keep straight on. and come in due 
time to the first on the right : a nar- 
row dull street, where I see a well- 
favoured man of good stature and 
military beating, in a great cloak, 
standing at a door. Drau-inir nearer 
(■.. tills threshold, I se« it is i.lic [hrcs- 
hold of a small wine shop ; and I can 
just make out, in the dim light, the 
inscription that it is kept by Giovanni 

I touch my hat to the figure in the 
cloak, and pass in, and draw a stool 
tn u little (aide. Tiie lamp (just siu-ti 
another as they dig out of Pompeii) 
is lighted, but the place is empty. 
The figure in the cloak has followed 
me in, and stands before me. 

" At your service, sir." 

" Please to give me a glass of the 
wine of the country." 

He turns to a iittlc counter, to get 
it. As his striking face is pate, and 
his action is evidently that of an eu- 
firMtii man, 1 remark that I fear be 
In. been iK. It is net niui-h, be vr.ii- 
t.'.msly and gravely answer*, tliniiirh 
bad while it lasta : the fever. 

As ho sets the wine on the little 




acquainted with a friend of mine. Du 
yea recollect 1" Bnd I mention 



the name of my generous country. 

Instantly, ho utters a loud cry, 
burst* into tears, and falls on his 
knees at my feet, clasping my Lega in 
both bis arms and bowing hia head to 
the ground. 

Some years ago, this man at my 
feet, whose over-fraught heart is heav- 
ing as if it would burst from his breast, 
and whose tears are wet upon the dress 
I wear, was a galley-slave in the North 
of Italy. He was a political offender, 
having been concerned in the then 
last rising, and was sentenced to im- 
prisonment for lifo. That he would 
have died in his chains, is certain, but 
for the circumstance that the English- 
man happened to visit his prison. 

It was one of the vilo old prisons of 
Italy, and a part of it was below the 
waters of the harbour. The place of 
his confinement was an arched under- 
ground and under-water gallery, with 
a grill-gate at the entrance, through 
which it received such light and air 
as it got. Its condition was insuffer- 
ably foul, and a stranger could hardly 
tite.ithe in it, or see in it with the aid 
of a torch. At the upper end of this 
dungeon, and consequently in the 
worst position, as being the furthest 
removed from light- and air, the Eng- 

an iron bedstead to which he^as 
chained by a heavy chain. His coun- 
tenance impressed the Englishman us 
having nothing in common with the 
ill of llie m.-.k'l'ii'/'.-rs v.ila wli>]:i i;<: 
was associated, and ho talked with him, 
and learnt how he came to be there. 

When the Englishman emerged from 
■.I]/: dreadful i!en i:ili> the li ■lit of 'lay, 
he asked his conductor, the governor 
of the jail, why Giovanni Carta vero 
was put into the worst place? 

"Because he is particularly re com - 

"Recommcnileil. that is tu s:iv, Cur 
death 1" 
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"Excuse me; particularly recom- 
mended." was again the answer. 

" He has a bad tumour in his neck, 
no doubt occasioned by tin* ;i:ir.;-1i:p 
of bis miserable life. If it continues 

10 lit i i:".: led (id. and ho remains where 
be is, it will kill aim." 

" Excuse me, I can do nothing. Ife 
is particularly recommended ." 

Th'i Ki:^]i-hman was staring in that 
town, and he went to bli home tliere ; 
hut the figure of this man chained to 
tbc bedstead made it no home, and 
destroyed bis rest and peace. He was 
Kii^li-limat] of an extraordinarily 

11 mlsr ln-art, and he could not bear 
the picture. IIo went back to the 
prison grate ; went back again and 
again, and talked to the man and 
cheered bim. Ho used Ids utmost 
iiiliufrice to ;■<.■> ih': man unchained 
from the bedstead, were it only for 
ever so short a time in the day, and 
permitted to come to the grate. It 
took a long time, but the English- 
itiaiiV nation, personal character, and 
steadiness of purpose, wore out oppo- 
sition so far, and that grace was at 
last accorded. Through the bars, when 
he could thus get light upon the tu- 
mour, the Englishman lanced it, and 
it did well, and healed. His strong 
interest in the prisoner bad greatly 
increased by this time, and he formed 
the desperate resolution that he would 
exert his utmost self-devotion and use 
his utmost efforts, to get Carlavcro 
pardoned. 

If the prisoner bad been a brigand 
and a murderer, if he had mmmiilcd 
ever;' non-political crime in the New- 
jraic Calendar and out of it, nothing 
would have been easier than for a man 
of any court or priestly influence to 
obtain hi* release. As it was, nothing 
couldliavebcenmoredifScult. Italian 
aullmrii.iei', and English authorities 
who hod interest with them, alike as- 
sured the Englishman that his object 
was hopeless. He met with nothing 



hut evasion, refusal, and ridicule. His 
political prisoner became a joke in the 
place. It was especially observable 
that English Circumlocution, and Eng- 
lish Society on its travels, were as 
humorous on the subject as Circum- 
locution and Society may ho on any 
subject without loss of caste. But, 
the Englishman possessed (and proved 
it well in his life) a courage very un- 
common among us: he had not the 
least fear of being considered a bore, 
in a good humane cause. So he went 

That prisoner bad been rigorously re- 
chained, after the tumour operation, 
:l:k: it. ivi. notllkdj that his miserable 
life could last very long. 

One day, when all the town knew 
about the Englishman and his poli- 
tical prisoner, tliere came to the Eng- 
lishman, a certain sprightly Italian 
Advocate of whom ho had some know- 
ledge ; and he made this strange pro- 
posal. "Give me a hundred pounds 




The Englishman decided to hazard 
the hundred pounds. He did so, and 
heard not another word of the matter. 
For half a year and more, the Advo- 
cate made no sign, and never onee 
■'took on" in anv way, to have the 
subject on bis mind. The English- 
man was then obliged to chango his 
residence to another and more famous 
town in the North of Italy. Ho parted 
from the poor prisoner with r. forr.nv- 
ful heart, as from a doomed man for 
whom there was no release but Heath. 

The Englishman lived in his new 
place of abode another half-year and 
more, and had no tidings of the 
wretched prisoner. At length, one 
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day, ha received from the Advocate a 
cool conciBQ mysterious note, to this 
effect. " If you still wish to bestow 
that benefit upon the man in whom 
yon -were once interested, send me 
fii'i.y jiMiruU more, anil I think it can 
be ensured." Now, the Englishman 
had long settled in his mind that the 
Advocate wan a heartless sharper, wlin 
had preyed upon his credulity and his 
interest in an unfortunate sufferer. 
So, he sat down and wrote a dry an- 
swer, iri v i nir the Advocate to under- 
stand that he was wiser now than he 
had been formerly, and that no more 
money was citractable from hia pocket 
He lived outside the city gates, 

and was accustomed to wait into the 
city with his letters and post them 
himself. On a lovely spring day, 
when the sky was eiquisitely blue, 
ami the sea Divinely beautiful, be toot 
his usual walk, carrying this letter to 
the Advocate in his pocket. As ho 
went along, hia gentle heart was much 
moved by the loveliness of the pros- 
pect, and by the thought of the slowly- 
dying prisoner chained to the bed- 
stead, for whom the universe had no 
delights. Ashedrewncarerandnearcr 
to the city where he waa to post the 
letter, he became very uneasy in his 
mind. He debated with himself, waa 
it remotely possible, after all, that this 
sum of fifty pounds could restore the 
fellow-creature whom he pitied so 
much, and for whom he had striven 
so hard, to liberty J He waa not 
a conventionally rich Englishman 
—very far from that— but, he had a 
fpare fifty pounds at the banker's. He 
resolved to risk it. Without doubt, 
God has recompensed him for the 
resolution. 

He went to the banker's, and got a 
bill for the amount, and enclosed it in 
a letter to the Advocate that I wish I 
could Live seen. Ho simply told the 
Advocate that he was quite a poor 



man, and that he was sensible it might 
be a great weakness in him to part 
will, aj much money on the faith of 

there it was, and that ho prayed tho 
Advocate to make a good use of it. 
If lie dill otherwise no good could ever 
come of it, and it would lie heavy on 
his soul one day. 

Within a week, the Englishman was 
sitting at his breakfast, when he heard 
some suppressed sounds of agitation 
on the staircase, and Giovanni Carla- 
vcro leaped into the room and fell upon 
bis breast, a free man ! 

Conscious of having wronged the 
Advocate in his own thoughts, the 
Englishman wrote him an earnest and 
grateful letter, avowing the fact, and 
entreating him to confide by what 
means and through what agency he 
had soeceedort so well. The Advocate 
returned for answer through the post. 
" There arc many Lhinga,asyou know, 
in this Italy of ours, that are safest 
and best not even spoken of— far less 
written of. We may meet some day, 
and then I may tell yon what yon wont 
to know ; not here, and now." But, 
the two never did meet again. The 
Advocate was dead when the English- 
man had been set free, remained as 
great a mystery to the Englishman, and 
to tho man himself, as it was to me. 

But, 1 knew this :— here was the 
man, (his sultry night, on his knees 
at my feet, because I was the English- 
man's friend ; here were his tears upon 
my dress ; here were his aoh^ s.'hokiM: 
his utterance ; here were his kisses 
on my hands, because they had touched 
the hands that had worked out his 
release. He had no need to tell me 
it wonld be happiness to him to die 
for his benefactor ; I doubt If I ever 
saw real, sterling, fervent gratitude of 
kgi[1, before or .-i:icc. 

He was much watched and sus- 
pected, he said, and had had enough 
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to do to keep himself oat of trouble. 

Tills, ami his not hiving prn;.„Tr'i! in 
liia worl.lly affairs, had led to Mb 
having failed in his usual communica- 
i 1.-. t:io JiztL-li-iiiiiini for — as I now 
remember the period— some two or 
three Tears. But, his prospects were 
brighter, and his wife who had been 
very ill had recovered, and his fever 
had" left him, and he had bought a 
little vineyard, and would I carry to 
his benefactor the first of its wine I 
Ay, that I would ([ told him witli 
n'.'.liusiasial.aai: ::i,l a drop n( il slim: 111 

be spilled or lost ! 

Tie had cautiously closed the door 
before speaking of himself, and had 
talked with such excess of emotion, 
and in a provincial Italian so difficult 
(o lm.lcislatnl, that I had more than 
once been obliged to stop him, and 
beg him to have compassion on me 

.'mil in' sl:>ivt:r nail cahat'r. Hj iLi'j-rcrs 

be became so, anil [rarmiiiili valU-d 
back with me to the hotel. There, I 
sat down before I went to bed and 
wrote a faithful account of him to the 
Englishman: which I concluded by 
saving that t would bring the wine 
home, against any difficulties, every 
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te of those 
which the Italian peasants store their 
wine — a bottle holding some half- 
dozen gallons — bound round with 
basket-work for greater safety on the 
journey. I sec him now, in the bright 
Bunlight, tears of gratitude in his eyes, 
proudly inviting my attention to this 
corpulent bottle. (At the street-corner 
hard by, two high-flavoured able- 



together, but keeping their four evil 
eyes upon us.) 

How the bottle had been got there, 
did not appear ; but the difficulty of 
getting it Into the ramshackle vettn- 



saw of Giovanni Carlavero wis hi-i 
ruiiri' ti.i.' (lining)] tin: (cava liv tin: side 
■■[' :bc jiiiirling wheels, clasping my 
tu.nil as I stretched it down from the 
1™, charging me with a th'ms-i:-..; last, 
loving and dutiful messages lo his 
dear patron, and finally looking in it 
the bottle as it reposed insiuV. with 
an iiiUniraliiill .if ils himouriLiM! ii'ny 

of travelling that was beyond measure 
delightful. 

And now, what disquiet of mind 
iliis dearly -beloved and highly-trea- 
sured bottle began to cost me, no man 
knows. It was my precious charge 
rhr uidi a li.:iir I'lur.and, fur tuir.dreiis 
of miles, I never had it off my mind 
by day or by night. Over bad roads 
— and they were many — I clung to 
it with affectionate desperation. Up 
mountains, 1 looked in at it and saw- 
it helplessly tilting over on its back, 
with terror. At innumerable inn 
doors when the weather was bad, I 
was obliged to be put into my vehicle 
before the Bottle could be got in, and 
was obliged to have the Bottle lifted 
out before human aid could come near 
me. The Imp of the same name, ex- 
cept that his associations were all 

goou, would have been a less trouble- 
have served Mr. Cmikshank as a sub- 
ject for a new illustration of the 
miseries of the Bottle. The National 
Temperance Society might have made 
a powerful Tract of me. 

The suspicions that attached to this 
innocent Bottle, greatly aggravated 
tut ■.lilai'iiltics. it ivas [i'n: the apple- 
pie In the child's book. Parma pouted 
at it, Modena mocked it, Tuscany 
tackled it, Naples nibbled it, Rome 
refused it, Austria accused it, Soldiers 
suspected it, Jesuits jobbed it I com- 
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posed a neat Oration, developing my | 

with tltia Bottle, and delivered it in 
an infinity of guard-houses, at a mul- 
titude of town galea, and on every 
drawbridge, angle, and rampart, of a 
complete system of fortifications. Fifty 
times a day, I got down to harangue 
an infuriated soldiery about the 
Bottle. Through the filthy degrada- 
tion of the abject and vile Iloman 
States, I had as much difficulty in 
working my way with the Bottle, as 
if it had bottled np a complete system 
of heretical theology. In the Neapo- 
litan country, where everybody was a 
spy, a soldier, a priest, or a lazzaronc, 
the shameless beggars of all (bur de- 
nominations incessantly pounced on 
the Bottle and made it a preteil for 
eitorting money from me. Quires — 
do I say? Beams— of forma 
ly printed on whity-brown 
paper were filled up about the Bottle, 
and it was the subject of more stamp- 
ing and sanding than I had ever seen 
before. In consequence of which haze 
of sand, perhaps, it was always irre- 
gular, and always latent with dismal 
penalties of going back or not going 
forward, which were only to be abated 
by the silver crossing of a base hand, 
poked shirtless out of a ragged uniform 
sleeve. Under all discouragements, 
however, I stuck to my Bottle, and held 
firm to my resolution that every drop 
of it* contents should reach the Bottle's 
destination. 

The latter refinement cost me a 
separate heap of troubles on its own 
separate account. What corkscrews 
did I see tho military power bring out 
against that Bottle: what gimlets, 
spikes, divining rods, gauges, and un- 
known tests and instruments I At 
some places, they persisted in declar- 
ing that the wine most not be passed, 
without being opened and tasted ; I, 
pleading to the contrary, used then 
to argue the question seated on the 



Bottle lest they should open it in spite 
of me. In the southern pan- ofKuk- 
more violent shrieking, Eu-s mjbn r, 
and gesticulating, greater vehemence 
of speech and cimritmiancc iv.vl iii'fi™, 
went on about that Bottle, than would 
attend fifty murders in a northern 
latitude. It raised important func- 
tionaries out of their beds, in the dead 
of night. I have known half a dozen 
military lanterns to disperse them- 
selves at all points of a great sleeping 
i'i:i:™. on.'li ];mtrni i-ummoning somo 
official creature to get up, put on hia 
cooked hat instantly, and come and 
stop the Bottle. 11. r.-:w i-liMn^U-riMi'.; 
that while this innocent Bottle had 
such immense difficulty in getting 
from little town to town, Signor Maz- 
zini and the fiery cross were traversing 
Italy from end to end. 

Still, I stack to my Bottle, like any 
fine old English gentleman all of the 
olden time. The more the Bottle was 
interfered with, the stauncher I became 
(if possible) in my Erst determination 
that my countryman should havo it 
delivered to him intact, as the man 
whom he had so nobly restored to 
life and liberty had delivered it to me. 
If ever I had been obstinate in my 
days— and I may have been, say, once 
or twice — I was obstinate about tlio 
Bottle. But, I made it a rule always 
to keep a pocket full of small coin at 

temper in its cause. Thus, I and the 
Bottle made our way. Ones we had 
a break down ; rather a bad break- 
down, on a steep high place with the 
sea below us, on a tempestuous even- 
ing when it blew great guns. We 
were driving four wild horses abreast, 
Southern fashion, and there was some 
little difficulty in stopping them. I 
was outside, and not thrown off; but 
no words can describe my feeling* 
when I saw the Bottle — travelling 
inside, as usual— burst the door open, 
and roll obesely out into the road. 
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A blessed Bottlo with a charmed 
ciistence, ho took no hint, and we 

triumphant. 

A thousand representations were 
made to me that the Bottle must be 
left at thia place, or that, and called 
for again. I never yielded to one of 
them, and never parted from the 
Bottle, on any pretence, consideration, 
threat, or entreaty. I had no faith 
in any official receipt for the Bottle, 
and nothing would induce me to 
acecpt one. These unmanageable 
politics at last brought me and the 
Bottle, still triumphant, to Geuoa. 
There, I toot a tender and reluctant 
leave of him for a few weeks, and con- 

:n Iju conveyed to the Port of London 
byaea. 

While the Bottle was on hia Yoyagc 
to England, I read the Shipping In- 
telligence as anxiously as if I had 
been an underwriter. There waa 
same stormy weather after I myself 
bad got to England by way of Swit- 



zerland and France, and my mind 
greatly misgave me that the Bottle 
might be wrecked. At last to my 
i;Ki'. jcy, 1 received [uili^ nl" -:if, 
arrival, and immediately wont down 
to Saint Katharine's Bocks, and found 
him in a slate of honourable captivity 
in the Custom House. 

The wine waa mere vinegar when I 
set it down before the generous Eng- 
lishman—probably it had been some- 
thing like vinegar when I took it np 
from Giovanni Carlavero — bat not a, 
drop of it was spilled or gone. And 
the Englishman told me, with much 
emotion in his face and voice, that he 
had never tasted nine that seemed to 
him so sweet and sound. And long 
afterwards, the Bottle graced hia 
table. And the last time I taw him 
in this world that misses him, he took 
mo aside in a crowd, to say, with his 
amiable smile : 11 We were talking of 
you only to-day at dinner, and I 
wished you had been there, for I 
had some Claret up in Carlavero'a 
Bottb." 
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